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Cafca, 
Trcbonius, 

Xkx us Brvrtos, 
Meteilus Cimbcr. 
Cinaa, 

Poj>iliuiLaBnt.J ^^^^ 

Pubjius 3 
Ftaviu^, 7 Tribunes^ and enC' 
>{aruIUis, J mm to Cxfar. 
Kfell^U, 7 friend$ to Brutus an^ 
TRtinius, } CaMus. 
Artcmidortis, a fipbifl of Cnuhs^ 

SCENE, for the three firft a^s, at Rome ; afterofirds, ^ M ijk 
0€ar Mutina, at Sardts, and Philip^* 



I A Soothfaytr^ 
ToungCiXo. 
Gnna, a poet. 
Another p'oii* 
Ludlius, 
Dardaniust 
Voiumoias, 
Varro, 
Clitus 
ClatYdi'.is, 
Strato, 
i Luc os, 
Pio<faro8* fervant to Qajjitts* 
GMo/ Julius C«far. 
CobJer. 
C tfpenter. 
Other PlebeiOM, 
Calpharnia, wife to Cdfif* 
Portia, -wife to Brutus, 

-Guards and Attendants, 



A c T I. s c t u n u 

A Jlre'et in Romf. 
sE«/^ Flavius^ Marallus, and certain Commoners. 
Flav.X' T E N C E ; homie, you Idle creatures, get 



T T 

I ■ i you home. 



Is tVis a holiday ? what I know yoU iit>t 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk 
Upon a labouring day, without thefign 
Of your profeffion ? Speak, w bat trade iirt thou f 
Vol, VII. t A 
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4 JuHik Cajdr. r • 

Car. W'hy, Sir, acarpentef. 

Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thymic ? 
What doft thou with thy bed apparel on \ 
You, Sir,— "What trade are you ! 

Col. Truly, Sir, m rcfpe^ of afine workmsiii, I ant 
but, as you would fay, a cobler. 

Mar. But what trirdc fert thou ? Anfwer nacidire^y. 

Coh. A trade^ Sir, that I hdfie 1 may iife with *a fafe 
confcience; which is indeed, Sir, a tu^nder of bacl 
foals. 

Flav. What trade, thou knave ? thou naughty knavej 
what trade ? 

Coh. Nay, I befeech you. Sir, be not out with mc j 
yet if you be out. Sir, I can mend yoo* 

Flav. What mean^d thou by that ? mend me, thoa 
faucy fellow ? 

Cob, Why, Sir, clobbic y<)u, 

Flav. Thou art a cobbler, art thou ? 

Coh. Truly, Sir, all ihiat I live by, » ihc I 
tr.eddle with no evens' matters, nor woman's mat'ters } 
but withal I am, indeed, Sir, a furgeoa to old fiioes; 
when they are in ^rcat diinger, 1 re-coter them. As 
proper men as ever trod upon neats leather ha^'gottc 
upon my handy-work. 

Flav. But wherefore art not in thy Ihop to-day ? 
Why doll thou lead thefe men about the Areets \ 

Coh. «• Truly, Sir, to wear out their (hoes, to get 
•« myfelf iuto more work." But indeed. Sir, we make» 
holiday to fee Csefar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 

Mar, Wherefore rejoice 1 — what conqfieU Uringa 
W' hat tributaries follow him to Rome, [he home ? 
To grace in captive bonds "his chariot- wheels? 
You blocks, you ftoiMss, ywworre than feafelefs thtogs I 
O you hard hearts ! yx3iu ctuel men of Rome i 
Krew you not Pompey ? many a time and oft 
liave you ciimb'd up to walls and batileooentt, 
To towers and wtfi4o\^s, yea, to chimney- tops. 
Your infants in your arms.; and there have fat 
7 he li\t:iong day with, patient exp^^tion, 
'J o fee great Ponipfty pafs the ftreets of Rome. 
And when you faw his chariot but appear^ 
Have you not made an uni?erfal ihout, . 
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I That Tyber trembled underneath his baakt 
To hear thd repllcatioa of your founds^ 
Mada in his concave IhorW 
And do you now put on your beft at^ii^ ^ 
Aoddo you nourcullout an< holiday I 
And do you now. ftrcwilowerfcin )m v^ay. 
That comes in triuoiph over Pooi^y's blood I 
Begone- ■■ *» 

Ran to your houfes, faU apon-y^r kneei; 
Pray to the gods, toiptemiitthe pta^ne , 
That needs muft light on this ingratitude. 

Flav» Go, go, good countrymen, and for that fault 
Aflemble all the poor men of your fort ; 
Braw them to.Tyber's bank, and w^ep your tears 
Into the channelt till the loweR ilream 
Do kiis the moQ exahxi iboros of aik 

See, wheV their baiell mettle be noc^moiir'd ; 
I Tbey vanifh tongue-ty'd in their guiltinefs* 
I Co you. down thkt way towe'rds the CapicoH 
I This way. will i ; dtfrobe.the images, 

U yoa4o find them deck*d with ceremonies % 
Mar^ May we do fo^ 

Ton know it is the fead of LupercaK 
Yiav. itis DO matter, 1^ no images 
I Bt hvng with Csfar's trophies. Ilh about. 

And dr4ve away the vulgar from the ftrects : 

So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 

Thcfc gcowiogieachecsplodc'd fron^ Caeiar's wiogi 
• ^ili make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
I ^hoelfc would fore above the view of mep. 

And keep us ail in fervile fearfoihefs* \K^eunt^f(ivtralfy^ 

I SCENE II,, 

^nter Cxfar, Antony,ybr the courfe^ Calphurpia, Por- 
tia, Deciust dcero, Brutus, Ca{EUsi Gafcai a^UL 
^oothfayer. 

C^f, Calphurnia- i ■■ 

Cafca. Peace, ho! Capfar fpeaks^ v 
Caf. Calphurnia, 

* urtmnUit for riSpoui vmimMs.s 

A X 
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t Julht Cafar% Aft »^ 

€Gt^. Hew, my Lord. 

C^f. Stand you dlre^ly m Amtonias' waye^ 

he doth run his coarfc— ~AntonittSy 

j^nt. Caefar, mj Lord. 

Caf. Forget not in your fpeed, AntoiihH». 
To touch Calphornia ; for our elders fay,^ 
The barren touched in this holy c]iace» 
Shake o£F their (leril curfe. 

Ant, I (ball' reakmbep^ 
When Cacfar fays^ Do this; it it pepfbrm*d. 

Cup/, Set on, and ie^ite no ccveoMuy out. 

Soothe Cacfar, ■■ 

Caf» Ha ! who calls I 

Cajca. Bid every aoife be ftill ; peaee y«t agaiihw 

Ctef. Who is it ia the prefs that calls on me I 
I hear a tongue, fbriller thaaallthe mufk, 
Oy^ Ga/ar, Speak; Cxfar is tum*d to hear. 

Sooth, Be^vare the ides of March. 

Caf. What man is that?- 

Bru, A Scothfayer bids you bewape the ides of Marc&%u 

C^J] Set him before me, let me fee his face. 

Cc^f, FeUow, come from the throng, look upon Caefarw 

Caf What fay'fl thou to me now ^ fpeak once against 

Sooth. Beware tb-e ides of March. 

Caf, He is a dreamer, let u& leave him ; pafs. 

{^Exeunt Gsfar and ttaim^ 

SCENE nr. Tlftf/;^/// Brutus tfW Cafljus* 

^C^, Will you go fe* the order the courfc I 
Bru. NotL 
Ca/ I pray yOB, do* 

Bru, I am not gamefome ; 1 do lack feme p^c^ 
Of that quick fpiiiit that is in Antonv : 
Let me not hinder, Caffius, your deures ; 
rH leave you. 
. Ceja, Bicutus« I do obferse yon now of late 
I have not from your eyes that gentlenefs 
And (hew of love as I was wont^ to have ; 
You bear too ^ubborix and too (Irange 4 hand 
Over your friend that loves you, 

Brup Cafljus, 
It nQ^ deceived : If I h^ve. veil'd my loo.kj^ 
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S^i ji Julius Cafan- f 

Vtum the trouble of my countenance 

Merely upon myfelf. Vexed I ana 

CyClaie with paffions ofibmc diflPerencc 

Conceptions, only propet to myfelf ; 

"Which givie fome foil. perhaps to my behaviour: 

Bnt let not therefore my good friends be griev*d, • 

imong which number, Cafflus, be you one; 

Nor conftrue any further my negledf. 

Than that poor Bi-utus, with himfelf at war. 

Forgets the (hews of love to other men, 

Caf^ Then, Brutus, I have much miftookyour palDoDj , 
By means whereof, this breaft of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you fee your face ? 

Bru, No, Caflius; for the eye fee^ not itfelf, : 
But by refledion from fome other things^ 

Caf »Tis juft. 
And it is very much lamented, Brutus, 
That you have no fuch mirrors as will turii' 
Yonr hidden worthinefs into your eye, 
That you might fee your fhadow. I have heardj 
Where many of the beft refpedl in Rome, 
(Except immortal Caf^ir), fpeaking of Brutus, 
And groning underneath this age's yoke. 
Have wifh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 

Bru, Into what dangers would you lead me> Cafliu«, r 
That you would have me feek into myfelf 
For that which is not in me ! 

Caf. Therefore, good Brutus, be prepared to heaf| ; 
And fince you know you cannot fee yourfclf 
So well as by reflcdioh, I, your gl aft, 
Will modeftly difcover to ypurfelf 
That ofyourfelf which yet you know not of/. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
To ftale with ordinary oaths my love 
To every new proteftor ; it you kaow, 
That I do fawn on men, and hug thiem hard,'. 
And after fcandal thciu ; or if you kaow, 
Tiiat I profels myfelf in banqueting , 
tkvall the rout \ then hold me ^aii;j:erouf • 

A 3^ t( /^^ri^ and Jbou^L* 
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9^ Julius Caja9t» ABi »i. 

Bra. What means thi;B ftoutiog I I do. ftar tke people- 
Chufe Csefar for their King. 

Ca/l Ay, do you fear it ? 
Xiien rouft I think you would not have it fb* 

Bru. 1 would not, Caflius ; yet I love him welt. 
But wherefore do you hold here fo long I. 
"What is it that you would, iajpart to me ? 
If it be aught toward the general good^ 
Set Honour in on^ eye, a»d Death i' th' other^ 
And I wilt took on Death indifferently. : 
For let the gods^ fo fpeed t^^, a$ ] love 
The name of Honour more than I fear Death. 

Ciof. I know that virtue to.be in y^u, Brutus,, 
As well as I. do know your outward iavour,. 
"Well, honour i$ th^ fubjjeit of my. ftory. ■■■ ■■■ 
I cannot tell what yon and other men 
Think of this life ; but for my fmgle ftJf,, 
I had as lief cot be, as liye to be. 
In awe of fuch a thing as I royfelf. 
I Was born free as Ca(ar, fp were you 
Wc bpth have fed as well; aqd, we. can botllj 
l^ndure the winter.'s cold as well as he« 
«« For on^ce, upon a raw aijd gufly day, 
• • The troubled Ty her chafing with his. (hor<s,. 
u Cae far fays to me, Dar'ft thou, Caflius, now 
" I;.eap in with nie into this angry flpod,. 
•I And fwim *to yonder point ?.—^Upon the. word;^ 
<« Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
<f . And hid him follow fo indeed he did, 
•I The torrent roar*d, and we. did buffet it 
€t With lufty fi'ne>ys; throwing it afi^e, 
•« And (lemming it with hearts of cpji trover fy;^. 
M But ere v(e could arrive the point proposed,'/ 
Cxfarciy'd, Help me, Caffius, or 1 fink.. 

as ^nea5> our great apccftor. 
Did from the flames of Xroy upoq his ffioulder 
The old Anchylcs.bear.; fo.from the wavpb of Tybei^ 
Did I the^ tired Ca?far : and this man. 
I^ now becpme.a ^odj a.ivd CJaffius.is, 

* Sw'mmtrtg was one of tKc pewrovs cxprnicS pra^ifed at Rom^ 
ayid learnt d by all the yooth o£ the bcft birth aod «f»lity as *, uc? 
^fl^ry. (|cali^cm:ioA^to.wa(ds ^opd fol4ic\^<|^ 
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A wretched creature; and rauft bend hii^ bod^^ 

liCnlkr carel^fsly but nod on him. 

He bad a fe^er when he was m Spain, 

And when the fit was on him, 1 did mark 

How he did {ktike, 'Tis true, this god did fha&e^ 

His coward, lips did from their colour fly. 

And that fan^e eye whoie bend doth awe the worlds 

Did lofe its luAre ; I did hear him grone : 

Aj, and that tongue of< his» that tmd the Romans 

Mark bins and write his fpeeches in their books, 

Alas! it cry'd Give me fome drink, TitiniuS' ■ - 

As a fick gipk Ye gods, it doth amaae me, 
A maa. of fuch a feeble temper (hould 
So get the iiart of the maje^c woild. 
And bear the palm alone," \^Sboui^ Fiourifi^ 
Bru-, Another general fhotttf: 
I do believe, that thefe applaufes are 
for fome new honours that are heap'd on Csefar, 

Car. * Why, man, he dethbeftride the narrow world 
« Like a Colons; and we pctty^men' 
« Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
• Tto find ourfelves difhonourable graves. 
V Men at fopiie times are fnafl;ers«f their fates t 
«' The fault, ^ear Brutus, is not in our ftars,. 
« But in ourielves, that we arc underlings. 
« Brutus and Caeikr I what fhouid be in that Csefar ? 
( W'hy (hould that name be founded more thanyour's l 
« Write them together ; your 's is as fair a name ; 
« Sound them^ it doth become the mouth as weii^ 
« \\'eigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with, 'em^ 
c Brutus will Qart a fpirit as foon as C»fap« 
«. Now, in the names of all the gods at once^ 
c Upon what meat does this Qur Caefar feed, 
^ 1 hat he is gr^wn fo great ! Age^ thou art fham'd ; 
f Rome, tbou hail loft the breed of noble bloods^. 
^ When went thei'e by an age, (ince the grrat floods 
^ But it was tom'd with more than with one man ?. 
^ When could they fay, tiU.now, that.talk'd ot Rome^ 
^ That her v ide walis.iib.ompa£i'd but one man ^* 

^ * ■ but one man? 

^Qw \% it Rome indeed; and roora enough,. 
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Oh! you jmd'L have heard 'onr father* ft 7, 
There was a Brutus, once, that would h,*ve brook'd* 
Th' eternal devil, to keep. his ftatc in Rome 
As cafily as a King, 

Bru. That you do4ove me, I am nothiBg jealoas;; 
What you would work me to, have fome aim : 
How I have though* of tbit, and oftheie tiinesi 
I fliall recount hereafters for thfg prefent, 
I would not (fo with love I might imreat you)* 
Be any further mov'd; What you have faid^ 
L will confider ; what you ha:tie to fay, 
I will with patience hear ; and find a time 



Till then, my noble friend, chew upon urisj- 
Brutas had rathei be a villaget, 
Then to repute him fe I fa fon of Rome* 
Vfndcr fuch hard conditions, as this trme 
Is like to lay upon usv 

Cafi I am glad that my wea1& wotds 
Have ftruck but thus , much lltew of fire ftwi Bi^ttts*^ 

SCENE IV.. Entif Oi^^v and hU train. \ 

Bru. The games are done^ and C«<ar is returmngt 

Caf, A Si they pafs by, piiick Gafca by the fkeve^ 
And he-will, afterhis (our fa(hion, teil yott 
What hath proceeded worthy note to-d-^tyw 

Bru4. I' will do fo; but look- you, Gaifitts^ ■ ■ 
The angry fpo« doth glow on Gaefar's browy 
And all the reft look lifce a chidden train* 
Calphumia's cheek IS pale ; and Gtcefx>t 
Looks with i\i€h tcrrct, and fuch. fiiry eyes, , 
As we have feenhtm va the Gapitol, 
Being crofs'd in oont^Fencc by fome-fenatort* 

Caf. Gafca w<U tell us what the matter iWi 

Caf. Antottius, " ■ 

Ant, C^far? 

Caf ** Let me have men about me that are fat; , 
«* Sleek- headed men, and fuch as fleep a-nights \ 
Youd i^iGlius has a lean and hungry-look, 
H<: thinks too inuch ; fuch men arc dauj^erous* . 

W < n there is in it but one only man*- 
9b!. jou and J,, iii^ . 
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Sc. jr. fuluts C^ejar. If 

Ant. Fear him not, CflBfar, ke's not dangerout ; 
He IS a aobJe Kommit .and well given. 
Cff. * Wovkiil he were fatcer ; but I fiear him act » 

* let if my name were liable to (eskt, 

' 1 do not know the man I (hould avoids 

< So Coon as^hat fpare C?fllus, He reads much 7 

^ He is a great obiiervcr ; and he looks 

' Quite through the deeds of men. He loves no phlliR 

' As thou doC Anioaf ; he hears no omfic; 

Seldom he ihiiles an,d fmiks in luch a fort, 
' As if he mock'd himfelf, and icom'd his fpi'nt^ 
^ That could be mov'U to faiMU at any thing, 
' Such noen as he be never at heart*s eafe, 

* Whilft they behold a greater than themfelvesi 

* And therefore are they very dangerous* 
« I rather tell thee \that is to be fear'd, 

* Than what 1 fear ; ibr always 1 am Cssfar* 
Come on my right hand, for this eae is deaf» 
^ud tell -me trolj what thou think' A; of him. 

lExeuttt C^far and hh traijl^ 

SCENE V. 

Manem Brutus and CaiHus: Caica tbtm. 

Cafcai Yoa puH'd me by the clock ; would you fpeak 
with me ? 

Bru. Ay, Caica, tell us what hath chanc'd ta-day,. 
That Cafer looks fo fad. 

Cafsa. Why, you were with him, were you not I 

Bru. I (hould not then a(k Cafca what had chanc'tf. 

Cafoa, Why, there was. a crown offered him ; and be- 
ing offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his haad 
thus, and then the people fell a-fbouting. 

Bru. What was the fecond noife for ? 

Cafca. Why, for that tool 

Caf. They (houtcd thrice. What was the laft cry for? 

Cafca Why, for that too. 

Bru. Was the crown offcr'd him thrice f 

Cafca. Ay, marry, was'tt 'and he put it by thrice, e- 
very time genthr than another ; and at every putting* 
by, mine honeft neighbours fboutcd. 

Qaf^ W ha oSir'd him the cro wa 
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Ce^f(». Why, AatDn^. : : ^ 

Bru, Tell us the maritiep o£it, ^ntye^Cafca^ 
Cafea . I can: as. wel! be hao^*d, ^s^tell the man mi* of 
it : it was mere foolery, 1 did'BOt niirrk it« I faw Ma rid 
Antony ofTer him a crbwn.j jrct^w^ not a crown nei* 
ther, 'twas oncof thefe coronet^ t and, as 1 told you, he 
piit it by once ; but for all that, to my diinking^ h«. 
would fain^ hare had.it. Then he offer'd it to hioci' a,, 
gain: then he put i thy again ; but, to my thinking, ha^ 
vas very loth to lay his fiogers o^ itr And then he 
offer'd it the thir<l Xwxkt : he pnt it the third time by ; 
and ftill as he refus'd it, the rabblemcnt fhoutcd, ana 
clapp'd their chopp'd hands^ and threw up their fWeaty 
night<eap8, and utier'd fcu:h a deal of ftihVing breath,' 
becaufe Cgcfar refos*d the crown, that it had almoA 
choked Ca&far ; fop he fwooned, and fell down at it ; 
and for naine own part 1 durft not Jaugh, for fear of 
opening my lips, and reeeving the bad air. 

Caf. But, loft, I pray you j What, <Hd Cacfar fwoon ^ 
Ca/cUm He fell down in the market- place, and foam'd 
at mouth, and was fpe^hl^Ts. 

Bru. *Tis very like ; he hath the falling- fickncft. 
Caf, No, Cdefap hach it not bye you and"!,' 
A^d hon^ftCafGa, we. h^ve the falVng-^knefs. 

Cufca^ I know not what you mean by tl^ ; l^ut I am 
furc Cxfar fell <^own, . \$ the tag%rag ppogle di^^ not 
clap him, and hifs him, according as be plea^d, adct* 
difpjea^y thpm, 5^ they-Hfcd to do the playicrs i^ the 
t|ireatre, I an^ no true roan. 

Brup \yhat; faid he when h^ came untD^himfelf ?j 
Cafca, Marry, before i\e fell down, .when he per^eiv*^ 
the common herd was glad be refus'd. the crown, bfr 
pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offerMtbefn.his itoat 
to cut : an' I had been a it^an of any occupation, \t I 
woiild.npt hj^ve tak^ hicp at a word, 1 wou^d I rpight 
go to hell among the rogues; and fa he fqll. When 
he came to himfelf agaiif^^ he ffiid, ** If hp hajl. d!?ne 
«* or faid any thing amifs defif^d, their \yorihip.5;ta= 
«« think it was his infirmity.** Three, or four w^obw' 
where ! ftood, cry'd, ** Alas, good (omI I"-r— r-rrand 
for ^aye him with all their hearts : but tl^cre^ novkoftl- 
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St. S* j^^' C^/af. I| 

to be taken ef 'them ; if Cxtar 4ifbd ftabb^d Jiscir tao^ 
thers, the^ would bav« done no iefkn 

Bru. And after thai » he came, H^^tts aw^f. 

Cafca. Ay. 

Ct/. i>td Clccfo &f any thtng ? 
Cay?tf. A7» he fpoke Greek, 
Caf. To what^ffe^? 

C^y^f. May, an' I tell 70a that* 111 ne*er look jon 
i* th' iace again. Buc thofe that undcrflood him, fmird 
at one another* and lh60k their liedds ; but for mine 
6wnpartitwa&VGrefikto <ne. I could tell you naore 
news too« Marulius and FMvius, for puJIiQg fcarfs oS 
Caifar's images, are put to (ilence. Fare you well. 
There was more foolery yet, if I could remember it. 

Ca/. Will you fup with me to-night, Cafca i 

Cafca* Ko, I am promis'd forth. 

Caf, Will, you dine with me to-m«rrow ? 

Ca/ca. Ay, if 1 be alive, and yourn^nd h^ld, anrf 
)our dinner be worth the eating. 

Caf Good, Twill expert you. 

Cafca. Do Co: farewell both, [S**//* 

Bru. "What at)lunt fellow is thts^grbwn tohci 
He was quick hiettk when He went to fchbol. - 

Caf So is he nch», in execution 
Of any bold or nobk 'enterp!«ife, 
Howmr he puts on this tardy form. ' 
This rndenefs is a fauce to his good wtt, 
^'hich gives men ftomach to digeft his W^ofds 
Wth better appetite. 

Bru. Aild lb it is : for this time I 'will leave fm^ 
To-morrow, if. you pleafe to f^eaik withtne, 
I »rill come holne to you ; or, if you wilf, 
Come home to me, Jdnd 1 will watt tor yba» - 

Cgf. \ will 4o fo ; till tl^en think of the "WGtld. 

^[Skif Brut«f» ' 
^ell,. Brutus, thou art noble • ytt J fte ' 
l^hy honourable metal may be wrought 
^tom what it IS dii'pos*^ ; therefore (is^meet* 
That noble mknds keep ever with their li^es t 
For who fo firdi'thac Undbtbe ifeducM'.' 
Ctfoidocl^beartiaMithii«4;ihut^)lpve>Srut|^ - 
^ 1 were Brutus now, and he were \^ai&us, 
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He ftouW not humour • me— —I will this night. 
In fevcral hands, in at his windows throw, t 

if ihey catBe from feverai citizens,: 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of nis name; whcrdo, obfc«reI]r» 
Csfifar's ambition fhall be glaaiced at. 
And» alter this, ht Caefar feat him fure ; 
Borwe wiil ftiake him, or worTc days endure. [Exit. 

5 C E N E VK 

Thunder and Ifghtning. ' Enter Csiksit his /word dr^tnm s 
and Cicero, meeting -htf^* 

ac. Good even, Cafca ; brought you Cxfar home ? 
Why arc you breathlefs, and why ftare you fo ? 

Cafca^ Are not you mov'd, wKen all the fway of eartk 
Shakes like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero! 
I have feen tempefts, when the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feen 
Th' ambitious ocean fwcU, and rage, and foam. 
To be exalted with the threatening clouds : 
But never till lo night, never till now, 
Did I go through a tempeft dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil flnfe in heav'n ; 
Or clfc the world, too fancy with the gods, 
Incenfes them to fend dcftruaion. , rt* 

Cic. Why, faw you any thing more wonderful f 

Ca/ea. A common Have, you knew him well by fight^ 
Held up his left hand, which did flame and burn, 
Like twenty torches join'd ; and yet his hand, 
Wot fenfiblc of fire, remain'd unfcorch'd. 
Befides, (I ha* not fincc put up my fword), 
Againft the Capitol 1 met a lion. 
Who glared upoa me, and went furly by. 
Without anaoyfeg mc. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap a hundred ghaftly women, 
Traoffonncd with their fear ; who fwore they few 
Men all in fire walk up and down the ftrects. 
And yeftcrday, the bird of night did fit, 
Ev*n at nooo-day, upon the market-place, 

* Tohmmr fig^ifics hcit/Um mii'mini him, I7 wSuDSlag > 
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8c. 7. JttHus Cafar. 

Hoating SBcL (hrieklog. When tbeie prodigies 
Do/o conjointly meet, let not men iay, 
** Thefe are their reafons, they are natural i** 
Fori believe they are portentous things 
Unto the cUmsrte that they point upon. 

Cic, Indeed it is a ftra^e difpofed time s 
Bat men may conftrue things after their faOiion, 
Clean from the pur{>ofe of the things themielves. 
Comes Caefar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 

Cafia^ He doth : for he did bid Antonios 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 

Cic. Good night then, Cafca ; thb difturbed {kf 
Is not to wallc in. 

Cafca. Farewel, Gicero. XExit Cicerb* 

S C E N -E Vlf. Enter Caffius. 
€af. Who's there ? 

Cifca. A Romsln. ^ 
Caf» Gafca, by your voi^- 

Cafca. Your ear is. good. Ca£ius, what ntght is this? 

Cif. A very pleafant night to honed men. 

Cafca. Who ever knew th^ heaven's menace fc? 

Caf, Thof^ chat have knowa the earth fo full of faults^ 
Fot my part, I have walked about the ftrecls, 
Submitting ttie unto the perilous night ; 
And thus nnthraced, Cafca, as you lee, 
^sive bar*d my bofom-to the thunder* (lone : 
And when the crofs blue lightning fecm*d to opta 
%e brcaft of heaven, I did .prcfisnt myfelf 
£v'n \n the aim and ver^ fla<h of it. 

Cafca. But wherefore did you fo much tempt ibh 
It is tl^e4>art of men to fear and tremble, [.heanv -s i 
^hcn the mod mighty gods, by tokens, fend 
Such dreadful heralds to adoniih tis. 

You are duU, Cafca; and tbofe (parks of lift 
That fhould be in a Roman you do want, 
"Or elfe you ufe not. You look pale, and ^gaze. 
And put on lear, «nd caft yovrfelf in wonder, 
To fee the (Iratige ia%patience of the hcav*ns : 
fiot if you would confider the true cauie, 
^hy all thefe fires, why all ihefe gliding ghoft^ 
V^hy birSs and beafts, from quality and kind, 

YvM„VIl. t » 
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t6 'fMtt ^fir. Ad' 

Why ofdoiien, ifd6!s, ttadxAiili^pa ealcnktc • ; 

AVhy all thcfc'lhw^^hatigc, from Iheir-oiifma ace. 

Their natures arid iife-*fortaed€a«^t1es 

To monftrous equality ; why. Jroa 'fti^l^fin^, 

That heav'n has mftisM thcm^wilhi^rtfe ^its. 

To make them inftrann[ettts<«if ^fearand waroidg 

Unto •fbme monftrous ffate. 

Now cotdd I, Cifta, nnitie^to thee»a*if#n 

Moft like this-dteadM liight ; 

that thunders, Ugheens, opetls*grav^, ^tad^roiirs 

As doih the HtMi^n theCaptto! ; 

A man nomightierthan^^fetf, ^r%^, 

3nperfonal aaion; yet prodigious grown, - 

'And fearful, as thefe ftrange (eruptions arc. 

Cafca. *TisOiar^that y^Ujmeap | isiit^iQj:, Caffius ? 

Caf. Let it be who it is : for Romans now 
Have thewes and limbs like to their ^ncfeflidrs ; 
But, woe the while ! our fathers* tiatuds-are d«0^. 
And we ?re govern'd wt«h t^ur^dthtt-s'i'fpipiis : 
Our yoke and fiiff ^ranceHhew %s» wonaatftth. 

Cafca. Indeed th^/^fay the fenators to*«orroir 
Mean to eftabiah Oaefer as a^iCiflg : 
And he fhall wear his tt&4fxi by lea and latfd. 
In every place, fave herein I taty. 

Caf • 1 know where 1 will wear tMs^daggcr Kfeeo. 
« Caffius from bondage wttl deliver* Oarfflos. 
« 1 herein, ye gods, you make the ' we^ frioft ftpong ; 
< tliorein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat ; 

• Nor ftony tower, iior walls ^f 'bciiten bra;^» 

« Nor airlefs dungeon, nor ftrong Ikiks k»on, 

• Can be retentive to (he ftrength «f 'fptrfl : 

• But Mfe, being'weatry of theTe wdrlUlyiMrH, 
« Never lacks power todifmifs icfelf. 

« If I know this ; know all the wor4d bt*64«s, 

• That part of tyranny that I do bear, 

• I can (hake off at plcafure. j 

So canity 

So every bondman in his own hand* bears 
The power to cancel Ws captivity. 

Caf, And why ihould C«far be-a tyrant then ? 
Poor man ! I know he would ffot be a wolf^ 
f UUultttiUxt Cign^ti to fitttcl or ^ro^hifh 
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But that he fee^tb«'Ro»aj»«^ace:b«t:(hcep; 

He were noeli^ i were DO^H^on^apiriKiacls. 
Thofe that with haftewiU 0aice<aicnightf fire* 
Begin it with weak Hjraw^v Wlu^ traib is^ Romo I 
Wiia&pui>klft;;.an4 ^)(^MMc cff^ when it fervcs 
For the bafe malt^ ta iUaiaiiiate 
So Tile a thiag^ C»fiir ? Bvity^oh, grief! 
Where haft thou- Jed me? I perhaps fpeak thi< 
Before a willing bioAdmaa ; ti^ I koow^ 
My aofw.er iwft bemaide« B^t 1 .aoa arm'd, 
Aod -dangers are to tne indifferent* 

Cafca. Yo^'fpeafeto Ca(b$i| tdd tO; fttch a 01909. 
That is no fleari$g teil^ta)e« Hold mj. hand ; 
Be fa^ious for redreis of all thef0 gftebi 
And i will fet thitfo^ of mineral ifsyr^ 
As wbo - goek iar t^eft. 

Caf. The(«'fi ai bargain made^ 
Now know yoa, Gafea» I have mov^ 'd already" 
Some certain of:tl)tnohleft-nttnded Roflnaa«» 
To ividlcrgov wkb nae» an emerpnfe 
Of honourable danglrous confeque'ncer; 
And I do know byvtbisttbey ftay tbr me 
laPoflapiry*s porch. For now, this fearful nigh^r 
There is no ftir, or walking in the (Ireets \ 
And the.coaaplexion of the eieoients 
U fevVous, like the work we have in hand ^ 
Moft bloody, fiery, and mod terrible. 

Bntsr ClBna% 

Cafco, Stand cIo^»^whSle>f6rhere:^0(!ieioneIn hafle;^ 

CaJ^ 'Tis Cinna, 1 do know him by his gate ; 
He is a friend* Ginna, where hafte you' fo ? 

Cin, To find ont yon : i;^lid^sthat,:MeteUii6 Cioiber 

Caf^ l^o^ k is Oaiba, one iiscorpo#ate. 
To our attempts^ Am 1 ngt lUid lor, Cinna ? 

Qin» Tin glad on't. What a fearful night is this ?: 
There*$ two or three of us^bave feen Arange (ights% . 

Caf. Am 'l^notilaidforf teU me. 

Cin, Yest yo« arci- 

O Cadi us i could you win the Noble Brutus 

To onr party 

Caf. Be you content. G0cd^Ginn»> take this {Mipce;; 
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I** Jhthi Cafar% AA 

And look yon lay it in the Pr«tor's chair, 

Where Brutus may but find it; and throw this 

In at, his window \ fet this up with wax 

Upott old Brutus' (latoe : all this done, 

Repair to Ponapey's pwch, where you (hall find us* 

is Decius Brutus and Trebonius there ? 

Cin. AU but Me tell us Ginaber, aiSd he's gone 
To feek you at your houfe. Well, 1 will hie, 
And fo beflow theie papers as you bad tat* 

Ccrf, That done>^ repair to Pompey's theatre. 

C£x/> Climate 
Corae» Cafcft, you ^nd I w4ll' yet, ere day, 
Sec Bfutus at his houfe ; three parts of htoa^ 
Is ours already, and the maa entire 
Upon the next enco«nt<r yields hind oum. 

Cafca, O, he fits high in all the people*! hearts } 
And that which would appear offence in us. 
His countenance, like richell alcbymy, 
\\\\\ change tovirtfue and to worihi&e(s. 

Caf. Hull, and his worth, and our great need of hiis^ 
* You have right.well conceited ; Jet us go, 
Kor it is after midnight ; and ere day . ... 
ys e vciflt awake him^ and be fure of hiou \Exeuni^ 

A C T il. S C E N U 

Brutu^s gar Jem. 

Enter Bruttts. 

BrUs W] Hat, - Lucius ! ho I » ' 

VV J cannot by the progrcfs of the ftars. 
Give guefs how near to. day ——Lucius, L fay ! 
1' would, it wer£ cn> fault to deep fo fpusdly . 
When, Lucius, whei^ i awake> 1 fay 1 what, Lucius I 

; Enter Lucius, 

tsic^ Call'jd you,, my Lord ? 

Bru, Get me a taper in my (iudy, Lucius : 
When it is lighted, come and call roe here. • 

Luc. I will, ipy Lord. [,£xiU 

Bru, It muft be by his death : and, for my pa£t»., 
i know, no perfonal cayfe to fpui:A at,iiiin j 
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Bat for the general* He woolchbe crowA*d > ■ 
" How that might chaog^his &atarey< there's the que* 
(lion. 

"His the bright ^a^f tbat brings forth^hradder ; 

And that crave* 'wary walking': crown him— that*-^- 

And then 1 grant we^put a ibng in himi 
« That*at his wiH-he-may db daogcr with, 
•« Th' abufe of- grfeatncfs ^isi • when >it disjoins 

Rtenaorfc^ frVxn powers and, to (jpcak'truth of C«fari . 
thave not known when his affe^ions fway'd 
More than his reafeoi But 'tis a cooKnon prooff 
« That lowlinefs is young, ambition's ladder, 
•• \^ hereto the climber -upward turns his face ; 
' But when he once attains the upnic^'roiihd^ 
' He then unto the ladder tarns his back, 
* Looks in the clbnds, fcoroing thrbafe^kgrces. 

by which be» did afcend : fo Csefar may : 
then, left he may, prtvecft. Add Twee the quarrrfi 
Will bear no cok>ur, for the thing hc-is^, 
^fliion it thus ; that what hdisi a«igmented| 
Would run to thefe, and thefe ext#ewmits j 
And therefore thml^ h'mi as a ferpesrtJs-egg, 
>Wliich hatch'd, wouldj as^ his kiAd, gri>w- inifchte* 
And kill him^n tht fhelK (IvoMf 

Enter Ltu:iu% 

hue. The taper burneth.in yoimclofet. Sir. 
^TchiQg the window for a flint, 1 found 
This paper^tfa«s feal'dup^ and I am-fure* 
It did not lie there when 1 w^nt/ tombed. ^ 

^ru. Get you tabed^agj^fei it is^notday. 
Is^noi to-morrow, boy, the ides of ^Macch ^ 
Luc. Ikriowtiot. Srr; 

fir«. Look in the kalcndar, a«d bring mc wwNl. 
Uc. Ivrili^ Sh'. l^xH^ 
^rui The exhalations whizzing in^hietaiis 
^vt fo much lights that I may read-by thcm» 

[Of ens 4hi^littsr^ and nadi^ 
^»»»x, thou pep'fi; awke^ and fie ihyfeifi » 

^11 Rome fl^aki Jirtke^t redfefir- 

\ rmtrfe^ ior mercy,^ 

3^3^ 



Digitized by 



BrufttSt thoufleep'fi: a*wake. 

Such infligations have been .often dropt, 

AVhtre 1 have took thcoa up : 

Shall Rome^^ thus mull I piece it outi . 

ShaJl Romeftand under one man's awe.^ what! Rome:?^ 

My anceftors .did from the Cbreefs of Rome 

The Tarquia drire, when he was c^ill'd a King.. 

S,peaky Jirike^ redrefs, Am Untreated then 

Xo fpeak, and ftrike i O Rome ! 1 m^ke thee pronaift^ 
If the redrefi wiU tolloWi thou receiv'ft . 
Thy fiili petition ajt . the h»nd of BruJtus ! : 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sic, March is wafted fpurteen days. , 

Bru» 'Tisgood.* Go. to. the gate i fame body knock^^ : 

[Exit U^q\}^^^^ 
%'nce Cafliits firft did whet n^e. agaiQft C^far, 
l .have not flept. — , . ■ 

• Betweeathe ailing of. a dreadfuj thing, 

• >And the fii il motioUfc all the interim is 

' Like a ph^tafma* oi: a hideous dre^m : • 

• The genius, an^ the o^pr.tal inftruments 

•i Are -then in council ; and thc^ftate oiman,^ 
<.Like to a little kingdom, fufiers then 

• ^ The nature of an infurreQion^ 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir, *tisyour brother Cafl}us at thCidoQR,^ 
Who doth difcfire.to iee y9ji.. 
Bf u^ la he alone / 

Luc. Nor Mr, there<are^orew:.iih^hip:^ 
^rtf. Do yoaknow.thein ?^ 

Luc No, Sir, their hats are pluck'd about thpir. carf,^. 
And half -their faf e§ buged in.jtheir cloak§ ; 
Tbat-by nojineau* i m*iy diicoy^r thena 
B^y any maf^iof/avpur. ^ 

Btu, Letihcu) ccit^r, [iffx// Xuclqs, , 

Ihey.ar.e the fd^\ion. " O Confpiracy t 

Sham*ft.thgu to Ihew thy d4i^g'ropa brpw. by nigjxp^^ 
H When evils arc. moft free ? u then, by day 
n,\\Ji,ere vrilt^ihou %d a. cavern dai'k enough,,^ 
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5ft Julius Ckfan 2S 

•< To ma(k thy monftrous vifagc ? Seetnwie, Confpi- 
«« Hide it in faiiles and affability : [racy % 

For if thoa path, thy native fcnihJaacc oo. 
Not Erebus itrelf were dim enough 
^ Tohi4« thee from prevention* 

SCENE n. 

CafCtis, Cafca» . Decios* Cinna, Metellus, and 
Trcbonius. 
Caf. I think we are too bt»Jd upon your teft ; 
Good sorrow, Brutus, do we trouble you I 

Bru. Ihavebeen up this hour, awake all night. 
Know I thcfe men that come along with you ^ [ 44fide^ 

Caf^ Yes, every man of them ; and no man here 
Bot honours you : and every one doth-wiih. 
You had but that opinion of yourfclf. 
Which every noble Roman be^rs of you.. 
This is Trcbonius, 
Bru, He is welcome hitheis 
Caf. This, Dtcius Brutus. 
Byu. He is welcome too. 
Gi/. This Cafca ; this Gipna % , 
i^nd this Metellas Ci^)ber. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 
What watchful cares do incerpofe themfelre* 
Betwixt your eye$ and night I 
Caf. Shall I intreat a word ? IX^^ nvhifpgr. 

Dec, Here lie«the eafl : dpth not the day break here 2 . 
Cafca. No. 

C)n, O pardon, Sir, it doth ; and yon grey lines 
That fret the clouds; are meffengers of day . 

Cafca, You ftiall conftfs, that you. are both deccivVI t 
Here, as I point my fword, the fun arifcs, 
"Which is a great way growing on the fouth^i 
Weighing the youthful fcafon ol the year» 
Some two months hence, up higher toward the ixorth 
He firft prefents his firei and. the high eait . 
Sunds, as the Capitol, <}ircaly here. 

Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one^ 

Caf. Acd let as fwear our. refolution. 

B/^». •* Nq, ,npt an oath : if tb^it the fete pf mpn» , 
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rr JttHm Cafir. ASr : 

•« Thc'fuftfanceof ouf foiils, the time's abofc, — — 
** If theic be motives weak, break off betimes 
« And evVy man hence to his idle bed 5 
•< So let high fighted'* Tyranny ratigo^om 

Till each man drop by lottery. But if^tfae/^^ 
^ As I am fupe they do^> bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards^ and to ftcel with valour 
Themdtifti; ri:rtrit8 of wwien ; theti country mefi», 
*• What need we any fpur, but our own caufei 
" To prick us-to redrefi? what other bond. 

Than fecrecf.RxMaians,. that have fpoke- the wordt. 
And wiU not palter ? aad what oiher oath^ 
Thaohonefty to hooefty eo^ag*d« 
Thzt this fhall bc^ or we wiU UU for it? 
** Swear priefts^and coward»«; a^id men cauteJous^. 
•« Old feeble carrions^ ami luch foffering fouls 

Thacwelconae wroogsi Unto bad ca«Ai€» . fw«ar 
•« Such creatures as men doubt ; but do not Xlaki. 
** *1 he even virtue of our eottr pr^fe> 
«« Nor th' infuppreflive mettle ol our fplrtts, 
«< To think, thjit or our caufe, , or our pjcrforniatice^^ 
" Doth, need an oath: when evVy:df op of bloods 
That ev*ry Roman bears, and nobly bears,, 
Is guilty of a fevcral badardy^ 
If he doth break the fmalleft partlcle^ 
Of any promife that hath p^'d from^ hlaK 

Ga/4 l^what of Cicero^ fhall we- found biov^ 
L think hc wiUilanrd very.ilrong wtihas^ 
Ca/ca. Let us not leave him out* 
Ciff^ Na,. by no mean^. 
A/<f/. O let tB have hka, fo^ his fiAver hairs > 
purchafens a good dpinion^ 
And buy mens' voices to commeod one deed»; , 
It fhall be faid; his judginent rurd our hands; . 
Our youths and wildnefs fball no whit app^ar, . 
But ail be buried in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not t: let us not break with hfi^ ;; 
For he will never follow any thing . 
That other men begin. 

• Alluding to a -hauk ibaring on high, and Intent uponits fttj^ 
f far ft, for Jedcrctc/ ufcd bccaule fi^recy js an xlloimai . ^i^Jity/ 
ijlCQnfcdcratk>ns».. 
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$e. 2. Julius C^far. ai 

Caf, Then leave him out. 
Cafca. Indeed he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no nun clfe be touch'd, but only Casfar ? 
Caf, Decius, well urg*d : 1 think it is not mccc^ 
Mark Antony, fo well bclov'd of Oefar, 
Should outlive Cacfar : we (hall find of him 
A (hrewd contriver. And you know, his nneanff^ 
If he improve them, may well ftrctch fo far, 
As to annoy us aH ; jerhich to prevent, 
Let Antony and Cafar fall together, 

Bru, Our courfe will fcem too bloody, Cams Caffius^ 
To cot the head off, and then hack the limbs ; 
Like wrath in death, and envy afterwards : 
For Antony is bnt a limb of Csefaf. 
Let us be facrificers, but not butchers, Caiai ; 
We all ftand up againft the fpirit of Cscfar, 
And in the fpirit of man there is no blood : 
0, that we then could come by defar's fpirit« 
And not difmember Cafar I but alas ! 

Csefar rouft bleed for it «» And, gentle friendly 

** Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathlully ; 
" Lei's carve him as a difli fit for the gods, 
" Ifet hew him as a earcafe fit for hounds. 
" And let our hearts, as fubtlc mafters do, 
Stir up their fervants to an a€l of rage. 
And afker feem to chide them. This fliall make 
Our purpofe neceffary, and not envious : 
^hich fo appearing to the common eyes, 
We (hall becaird purgcrs, not muriherers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
^or he can do no more than Ciefar's arm, 
When Cafar's head is oflF. 

Caf. Yet do 1 fear him ; 
For in the ingrafted love he bears to Caefar 

Bru. Alas, good Cafiius, do not think of him ^ 
If he love Cafar, all that be can do 
It to himfelf, take thought, and die far Csefar ^ 
And that were much he (hould; for he is giv'n 
To fports, to wildnefs, and much company. 

TrcK There is no fear in him ; let him not die ; 
For he will live^and lauehat thishereafter^ {ChfiJiriAcs^ 
&ru. Peace,, count the qlock* 
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24. Juhur Ciejar. A£t 3* 

Ca/. Tht clock hath ftrickcDr three* 

Treh. *Tis time to part. 

Ca/» BttC ic IS dotfbtfol yeC« 
If Cae^ wtU come forth to day, or na : 
For he is fuperftit40i>r^itawa< of late. 
Quite from the maia opinion he held oace 
Of fantafy*, or dreamy and' ceremoaies * ; 
It maybe, tbe(e apparent prodtgiest 
The unaccuftom'd terrop of this nighty 
And the perfuadon of hts angurert , 
May ho]d>himifrcfta tike Capitol to*day> 

Dec^ N«yer fear that ; . if he be fo refolv'dr 
I can o'erfway hira ; **ior he»love« to hear, 
•« That unicorns may. be beuayM with treet , 

And bears with gUffiM#.elepjhaQls wkh hoie%. 
** Lions with toiky and men-wkh flattereMi 
** Butwhcn l t^ hi^,.hC'h«tef flatterers,. 

He fays he does-(, being. thea-inoft fl^Uercd^^ 
Leave me to work n 

For 1 caa:gi^e hts hucaour the. true benCt 

And I will bring hta» to the- Capitol. 
Ca/. Nay, we. will aUof Q& be there to fetch hin^ 
Mru, By the eighth hear, is tha( theriHterinea I 
CJn. Be that the uttermoft* and fail not thea* 
Met. Calus Lig^rios doth bear Csodar hard» 

W horded him for fpeaking well of Pompey 

1 wonder none- of yon hasrc thought of him- 
Bru, Now, good MetelUi^ go along to him ; 

He loves me. well ; and I have given himreafons 

Send him but hithfer, and TU faihtoa him.. 

Caf, The morning comes upon s ; we'll leave* yoa^t 
Brutus ; 

And, friends 1 difperfe yourfelves y but- ail remember 
What. you have faid,.aB4 (hew yourfelves true R'omaa8i4 

Bru. Good gentlemen) look frefh and merrily,; 
Let not our looks put on our purpofes : 
But bear it as our Roman adiors do. 
With untir'd fpirits, and formal conftaney 
And fo, good morrow to y<m every, one. lExeuMti 

• Hy fantafi is mcaiit ominooi forebodings ; and by cenmomes^ 
aMfncou oC the ^ods by mcsQS'of rclij|!biis nksciaod facdfi«B>» 
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8c. 3. JuUus Cufar. t% 

Boy! Lucius! faflafkep? it isnoTxiatter^ 
« Enjoy Che honey-heavy dew of flunrtier : 
« Thou haft 00 -figures, nor no fantafics, 
'< Which bafy care draws in rhe brains of men ; 
« Therefore thou -ftcep'ft fb ^und. 

S G E ,N ^ lU, Smitr IPortki. 
P^r. Bmtus, my Lord ! 

Bru. -Portia^ what TOcan you ? whercfbrt r?!e you 
It is not for your health thus to coraorfit ' pnow ? 

Your weak condition to the raw cold morning. 

Per. Nor for your's neither. Vou*vc ungently, 
Brutus, 

Stdle 'from my bed. And, ' yeftemight ttt fuppcr, 
" You fuddeniy arofe and waik'd about, 
" Mufing and lighmg, witli yoar arms •acrcifs : 
*• And when i atkM you what the matter was, 
** You ftarM upon *mc with ungentle looks. 
•* I urg'd you further ; ^hen you fcratchM yoorliead, 
*' AndtooimlJatiently ftamp'd with your foot : 
'* Yet I inftftcif ; ycryou anfwer*dnot; 
" But, with an angry wafture of your hand, 
*• Gave'fignfor me to leave you : To I did. 
Fearing to ftrengthen that impiitience. 
Which feem'd too much inkiodled ; and, withal, 
1!opiiig1t was but an effect of humour, 
Which fometink bath tis hour with every man. 
It will not let you pat, nor* talk, nor ikep ; 
And could it work fo much upon your ftape. 
As it hath much prevailed on your condition, 
1 (hould not know you, Bmus. Dear my Lord, 
Make me acquainted with your caofe of gtief. 
Bru. I am not well in health, and that is aH. 
Por. BrtKus is wfte, and were »bc not in health. 
He would embrace the means to come by It. 
Bru. Why, fo I do : good Portia, go to bed. 
Por. Is Brutus fick ! and is it phyfical 
To wjalk unbraced* and fuck .up the humoUrs 
W the 4ank morning? What! is Brutus lick ? 
Aad*wW heftcal out of his Whoilfome bed, 
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Hi JmRut Ciefar. Att 

To dare the vile contagion of the night ? 
And tempt the rheamj and onporged ai'r. 
To add unto his dcknefs ? No, my Brutus % 
You have fome fick offence within your mind, 
Whichi by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of : and. upon my knees, 
I charge you, by my once-commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate and make us one. 
That you unfold co me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you are heavy ; and what men to-night 
Have had refort to you ; for here have been 
Some (iz or feven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darknels. 

Bru. Kneel net, gentle Portia. 

Por^ I (hould not need, if you were gentle Bratus» 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I {hould know no fecrets 
That appertain to you ? am 1 yourfelf. 
But as it were in fort or limitation ? 
To keep with you at meals, confort your bed. 
And talk to you fometimes ? dwell I but in the fubarbs 
Of your good pleafure \ if it be no more^ 
Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife* 

Bru^ You are my true and honourable wife $ 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. 

Por. If this werie true, then (hould I know this fecre^ 
I grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A \yoman that Lord Brutws took to wife : 
1 grant I am a woman ; but withal 
A woman well reputed Cato*s daughter. 
Think you I am no (Ironger than my fez. 
Being fo father*d, and fo husbanded ? 
Tell me your counfels, I will not difclofe them t 
I have made ilrong proof of my conftancy^ 
Giving myfelf a voluntary wound 
Here in the thigh : can I bear that with patience^ 
And not my hu4>and's fecrets ! 

Bru, O ye gods I 
Kendor me worthy of this noble wife. 
HarJki hark* oneluiocks: PQrtia, ^oin a whSe^ 
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t^*-. 4.* JuTlus Cafar. i% 

iod, bj and by, th.y bofom (hall partake 

The fecrets of my heart. 

All my engagements 1 will cohftrue to thee. 

All thelcharadtery of my fad brows. 

Leave mc with hafte. {E^U Portia;' 

Enter Lucius and Ligarius« 

Locius, wbo*s there that knocks ? 
Luc. Here is a fick man> that would fpfeal: with yda^ 
Bru, Caios Ligarhis that Metellus fpake c^. 
Boy, ftand afide. Caius Ligaritis ! ho^ ? 
Lig Vonchfafe good morrow, from a feebfeytongue. 
Bru O, what a time have you choit out, brave Caius> 
To wear a kerchief? 'wool J you were not fick ! 

Lig. I am not fick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 

Bru. Such an exploit have t in hand, Ligiarius^ 
Had^you an healthful ear to hear of it. 

Ug. By all the gods the Romans bow before^ 
I here difcard my ficknefs. Soul of Rome 1 
Brave fbn, derived from honourable loins! 
Thou, like an exorcift, haU conjur'd up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run. 
And 1 will drive with things impoffihie \ 
Yea, get the better of them. What's to do ? 
Bru. A piece of work that will make (ick men whol^* 
Lig. But are not fome whole that we muft make fid^ 
Bru. That we mult alfo. What it is, my Cailis, 
I (hall unfold to thee, as we are going, 
To whom it muft be done. 

Lig, Set on your foot, 
And with a heart new-fir*d i follofw you. 
To do 1 know not what : but it fufficetb. 
That Brutus leads me on« 
Bru. Follow Dtiie then. 

SCENE IV. Changes to XlJffar^s palace. 

Thunder and lightning. Enter Julius C«far. 

Caf, •Uor heav'n. Ror earth, have been at peace to- 
Tbrice hath Calphurnva in her fleep cry'dlwit, [night; 
« Help, ho I they murder Gaefar." Who't wkhiti> 
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Enter » S^^nf* 
Ser, My l^opd ?— 

C^r/! Go bid the prieftsdo preftnt f^crificCt 
Acd bring rot their opinions of fuccci^. 

5(fr. I will, roy Lord. [Ex//. 

£«/rr Calpburnia, 

C?/. What me^TC; you, Caeftr ? thioVyou^.w^for^^^ 
t'ou (hall npt ftir out of yoiu: hoaft to-diiy. 

Ca/. Caefar flj^U fortit ; the thxi^^ ih^t tixreatiKd axe 
Ne'er look'd but on wy back : wheA tHey fljall fe^. 
The ftcc of Caefar, they are vanijLhed. 

Ca/^ Cff far, I never ftood on cercmopies,^ 
Yet now they fright me^ Tbeee is o^e within 
{Be fides the things that we have heard and feejp.) 
Recoimts moft horrid Cgl^ts fe«n by Uie waitcfe, 
A lionefs hath whjclped in the ftcett^. 
And graves have yawu*d, and yielded i?p ^Ir dea4 « 
Fierce fiery warri^^rs 6ght upon the clouds. 
In ranks, and fquadrons^ and, i:ight form of war, 
•Which drizzled bJood upon the CapixoJ : 
The noife of battle hurtled in th« air ; 
Horfes did niglu aad dying cofin dld grpn/e ; 
And ghofts.di4 ftciek, and fqueal abpui the fl^^Cts, 
O. CaeS^r ! theie things are beyond all uie. 
And I do fegr thena^ 

C-i/I What can be avoided, 
^\ hofe end is purposed by the mighty gods ? 
Yet Caefar {ball go forth : for tbefc pied i(ftions. 
Are to the world in general, as to Casfai:. 

CaL When heggaxs dic> there are. no cp»2ets kpn. ; 
The heav'ns themi^lv^s blazeiorth thcdcaxh ofprixK^, 

Car/. " Cowards die many times before their dcath^j^ 
*« The valiant never tafte of death but onjce. 
*« Of all the wonders that I yet have have heard j 
•* It leeo^ to IPC inofl flrange, that men AoijJd fcaf 
" Seeing that death, a neccffary end, 

WiD^€Ol»e, wiii;n it will come* 

Ent^ a StrvtiM* 
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9t. ^ Jkltttr Gitfkt. '2^ 

Ser. They would not iMirc ^nu \b ft^ foftll to-day. 
Plucking the inftfiftts of an oflP«4^g fbrthi 
They coliki ft^ «oi* a h*art Withiln Ihe ^enft. 

Cjtf T%!t gtt^fe db this in (hame 6f cowardice : 
Csfar (h(wM be a Beaft iptithatit a heart. 
If he (hoaM ftsy at home to-day for fear. • 

Cal, Alas, fAj Lord, 
Yoar^ifdocn is cotofuflaM in confidence. 
Do not g6 forth to-daj ; call it Iny fear, 
That keeps you itt tfte houft, and not ^our o^n» 
We'll fend Mark Antony to the fettate houfe, 
And he vrilifay, you not well to-day. 
Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this 

Caf. Atttofly Ihafl fay, I atii not well 5 

And, far thy hatoottf, I wUl ftajr at home. 

SCENE V, Emt49 Deems. 

Here's Declus Brutus, he Iball tell them (b. 

Dec. C^ar, al! hail! good ittOrfot^, worthy Gafar ; 
1 come to fetch you to the fenate houfe. 

Cjef, And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the fenator^, 
And tell them, that 1 will not come to-dAy : 
Cannot, is falle ; and ibak 1 dare not, falftr i 
i will not come to-day ; tcllr them fo, Decius^ 

Cal, Say, he is (kk. 

C^. Shah Caefar fend a lye > 
Have I in the conqutft ft retch *d mine arm fo fart 
To be afraid to tell grey-beards the truth ? 
I>ecius, go tell th«m, Cafar, will not come, 

Dec, Mdft mighty Csefar, let me know fonae ct.ix9e^ 
LcH I be laugh 'd at when I tell them fo. 
■ €xf. The caufe is in my wiTf, 1 will not cotttc ; 
That is enough^ to fatisfy tht fenate, 

* - — -———to day for fear, 

^ Otfir (bin M ; U<«g^ kiiotirs fall nvtfl. 

That CxUt is more dangerous than he. 

were two lions littered in one day, 
^nd I the elder and more tcrf iM« ; 
And Czfar (hail go forth. 

c X 



Digitized by 



3^ Julius Cafar^ Aft 

JSutfor your private fatisfa<5tion9 
Becanfe I love you, I will let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, (lays me at hornet 
§l^e dream'd laft night, fbc faw my ftatue. 
Which like a fountain, with a hundred fpouts^ 
Did run pure blood : and many lufty Romans 
Came fmiling and did bathe their hands in it. 
Thefc file applies for warnings and portents 
Of evils imminent; aad on her knee 
Hath begg'd,. that I will ftay at home to-day^ 

I>ec^ This dream is all amifs interpreted. 
It was a vifion fair and fortunate : 
Your ftatue, fpouting blood in many pipes. 
In which fo many fmiling Romans bath'd. 
Signifies, that from you great Rome fhall fuck 
Reviving blood : and that great men lhall pre(s • 
#'##»•♦•♦ 

For tindtirres, ftains, relies, and cognifance. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is ftgnify'd. 

C>xf. And this way have you well expounded it. 

Dec, I have, when you have heard what I can fay«. 
And know it now, the fenate have concluded 
To give this day a crown\o mighty Caefar. 
If you (hall fend them word you will not come, 
Their mi^nds may change. Befides, it were a mock 
Apt to rendered, for fome one to fay. 
Break up the fenate till another time, 
"When Caefar's wife fliall meet with better dreams* 
If Caefai: hide himlelf, fliall they not whifper,^ 
Lo, Casfar is afraid ! 

Pardon me, Cssfar ; for my dear, dear love 
TJo yjour proceeding f. bids me tell you this ; 
And reafon tp my love is liable. 

Caf. HoMf fpolifti do your fears feem now^ Calphur* 
I am afliamed I did ^eld to them, [nia $ 

C^ive me my robe, for I will go. 

^ Some nnes reem to be. wacting betwqnvthis and the fnbfe^nevt 
\, froitt&ng^ fo/ advancement, eJI^bJifimspf^ 
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St. $• fuHus Cafar. ^ ft 

SCENE VI. 

Enter Brotos^ Ugarias, Mctcllus, Cafca^ Trcbomus, 
Ciona, andV^^\Jti^ 

ind, look, where fablitis is comt to fetch me. 

Puh, Good rndfrow, Cafat. 

C^ef. Welcome, Publius. 
What, Brntos, are you (Hrf *d fo early too J 
^ood morrow, Cafca. Cains Ligariui, 
C«far was nc cr £^ mnt\k yotf r eneaayi 
As that fame ague which hath made you lean* 
What is't o-clbck ? 

Brti. Cxfai^, 'tfs ftfuckcn eight. 

Caf^ I thank you for your paini ind C6utteiy*- 

Enter Ahtony* 

See ! Ahtbfiy, thit revels Ibftc; 0* flights, 

b notwithftAndidg tip* Good rtorrow, Antoiiy,. 

Ant. So to Moft Noble Caefar. 

Caf. Bid them pffcpa^fe wlthifl. 
I' am to blame to be thas waited for. 
Now, Cinna; now, Mctellus; what, iTttbbniusI 
I have an hour's talk in flof e for yon, 
Remember that yOti call on mtf to day ; 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 

freb. Csefar, 1 will; — and fo near wiB I be? Z^Jidey 
That your beft friends ftiaU with I had been further, 

Caf, Good friends, go 1ft, and tafte fome wine with me 
And we, like friends, tvill fttal?htway go together. ^ 

Bru* That every like is not the fame, O Caefar, 

The heart of BrUtus yCatfts to think upon ! {^Excnnt. . 
SCENE VII . Changes ft> tt fireet near the CupHoh 
Enter Artemidorus, reading a paper* 

Cufar^ beware 9/ Brutus ; take heed o/CaJ/ius\ come' 
not near Cafca ; have an eye to Cinna ; trujl not Irebonius ; 
mrk *weh Metellus Cimher; Decius Brutus loves thee not; 
thou haft 'wrong' d Caius Ligarius. There is but one mind in 
ill ihefe ttten^ and it is bent againjl Cafar, Jftbou beeji 
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^ fulhii CafarV - ^ 

not ImmortaL look about theej fccurity gives tuay /# 
€&ftjpiracy» The mighty gods dejend thee ! 

Thy lover, Artbhjdmv s% 
Here will I (land till Caefar paff along, 
And as a, fuitop. wyi I. give him thi«. 
My heart laments, that .virtue cannot live . 
Out of the teeth of emulation. 
If thou rea^l this, Q Cae far, thou may*ft live ; 
If not, the fates with traitors, do contrive. ^ExiK 

Enier Portia andl^SiC^w 

Pxfr. Ipr'ythee, boy, run to the rfenate-h,oufe.j 
Stay not to anfwcr n^p, but gc^ thee gone, 
Whydoft^houft^y ? 

Luc. To know my errand, Madanr. 

Por, I would have had thee there, and here agaitv. 
Ere, I can tell thee what thou flipuld'ft flo jberc? — r- . 

Conflaocy, be (Irpng upon my (ide. 

Set a htige mountain 'tween my heart and tongue % 

1 have a man's mind, but a woman's might* 
How hard it is forewomen to keep coucifcl! ^ 
Art thou here yet ? 

Luc Madam, what fhould I doi* 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elfe 
And fo return to you, and nothing elfe ? 

Por^ Yes, bring me word, boy, if .thy Lord lookvfcIli\ 
Tpr he went ficWy forth ; and take good note, 
\Vhat Cxfar doth, what fuitors prcfs to him,. 
- Hark, boy J what noife is that? 

Luc, I h^r Aone, Madam, 

Por, Pr'ythce, liften well. 
I Jxeard a buftIing.n^nK>ur li)ce a fray, 
And che wind brings it from the CapitoK' 

j^^^ Soothy Madam, I hear nqthing.v 

Enter Arteipidorus. 

Por^ Come hither, fellow; whi^h way haft thoul^een.?? 

y^rt. At mine own houfe, good Lady. 

Pi?r. What is*t o'clock? 

Jrt. About the nipth hour. Lady. 

Por. Is Caifar yet gone to the Capitol ? 

^fr/. Madaai> notyetj^ I go ta lal^c mf ftau^,*^ 
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Julius Cafari 



To. fee him pafs on to the Capitol. 
Por, Thou haft fomc £uit to Caefar, haft thou not i 
Art^ That thave, Ladjr, if Ic wiUpleafe Caefac 

To be ib good to Cxfar, as to hear me : 

I fhall befccch him to defend hinafelf. 
Par. Why, know*ft thou any^harm intended tow*rd»> 

Art, None that I know will be, much that I fear j . 
Good morrow to you> Here the ftreet is narrow^ 
The throng that follows Cxfar at the heels. 
Of Senators, of Praetors, common fuitors, 
"Wiir croud a feeble man a)mo(i £o death^^ 
rU get me to a place more void, and thei:e 
Speak to great Caefar as he comes along. \E%itt, 

For. I muft go in — aye me I how weak a thing^. 
The heart of woman is! Q Brutus 1 firuius! 
The heavens fpeed thee in thino^enterprife ! 

Sure the boy heard mc. Brutus hath a fuit 

That Gxf^r wiU not grant. — ^ O, igrow faint*;. 

Kun, Lucius, and commend me to my Lord ;^ 

Sa^y, I ^m merry ; come to :ne again.i 

h^d bring me word what Jbe dpth.fay to thee.^ 

h2 C T Itl. G E N E I.. 

7*^ fireet heforc the Capitol^ anct tht Caplul opens 

Ihurtjh. Enter CxfaLT, Brutus, Caffius, Cafca, Dcciusji 
Mctellus, Trebonius, Cinna, Antony, Lepkius, Actt^ 
midorus, Pppilius> Publius, and t^e Soothfajet* . 

Caf^ npHE ides of March ate come, 

1 S^oth. Ay, Caefar, but not gone.> . 

Art^ Hail, Cafar : read this fchedule. 

Dec, Trjsbonius dqth defirc you to o'cr-read,: , 
At your beft leifure, this his hutnble fuit. 

Art. O Cxfar, read mine firft 5 for miners a fuit : 
That.touchcs Cxfar nearer. Read it, great Caefar^ 

CaJ, W hat touches us ou^felf, ftall be laft ferr'di,,. 

Art,. Delay not, Cxfar, read it inftantly* 

Caef What, is the tellow mad ? 

tisk. Siriah, give place.^ , 
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Ca/, What, urge you ycmt f^tklbrinlA tHe ftretfts-T 
Come to the Capitol. 

Pof, I vl^ifh your etirerprife to^d^y may thrhre* 

Ca/. What entefprllV, I^ptliife? 

Pofi, Fare you wcH.. 

Sm. Whatfeid PoptlliH Lr«erta? 

Ca/, He wlfti'J to-day our enterprifc migllt thrive^. 
1 fear our purpofe is dtffcovefed. 

Bru, Look, hot^r he tfiakca to Cfi^fai* * nfv^l-k todb. 

Ca/ Cafca. be fodden, fof* we fear p<-everitiow. 
Brutus, what ftiaft bre dotit, U tMihH ktibvftt ? 
Caffius, or Caefar. ttt^M (hall tafxi back ) 
For I will fliy myfelf. 
- Caffius, be eonftatfrt. 
Popiliiis Lfcfia fpekks tt6t of oftr pnf'{)Oft ; 
Tor, look, lie ffxiiles, and CSerfar dmh not ch^tJffCj 

Ca/ Trcboniu&ktiovshts tirtie ; fb^kyoJt yfettj ftfUtttt,, 
* He draws Mark Antofiy out of the \ir^y. 

Dec. Where is Metellos CiA^b^r f Mt hkii g&, 
And prefenrly prlfer his futt to CxpAin 

Bru. He is addr^ft'd ; preftlKfier, irtd fceoftd ftiaV. 

Cin. Cafca, yoU are the firft thai ttM fotf hskndt 

Ca/ Aire we ali ready ? what is now amifs. 
That Caefar and hit fcnate muft redrefs ? 

Mct\ Moft High, Moft MigHty, and Moft Puiflant 

MewlJUs Citabcr thfows before thy feat 
Art Uumhlt heart. 

Co/. I mcrft prevent thee, Ciaiber ; 
Thefe crouchings and thefe lowly curtefies, 
Might Itir the blood of dfdinafy itii^n. 
And turn pre-ordinance • atid firft deefee 
Into tho lane of children. Be not fotvd^ 
To think that Caefar bears fuch refeel-blood, 
That will be thaw'd from the trtre qyalitj 
With that which nfielteth foo!« j I mean, fwiett Wofds^. 
Low-crooked curffies, and bafe fpani^l- fawning. 
Thy brother by decf ee is banifhed ; 
If thou doft bend, and pray, and fawft for hiitii 
I fpurn thee like a cur out of my way. 
Know, Caefar doth not wrong; joor without ciiu&. 
Will he be fatisfied. 

f fu-triiMnct, for Qrdlnance olrcaij ejlahlijbed, 
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Sc. T. Julius Cafar. 3 J 

Met» Is there no voice more worthy than my own* 
To ibund more fwcetly m great Csefar's ear. 
For the repealing of my banilh'd brother ? 

Bru. I kiis thy hand, but not in flattery, Csiar^ 
Defiring thee» that Publius Gimber may 
Have an iaimcdiate freedom of lepeal. 

CaJ, What, Brutos > 

Caf^ Pardon^ Caefar; Caefar, pardon j 
As low as to thy foot doth CafSus fall. 
To beg infranchifement lor Publius Cimber. 
. Caf. 1 could be well mov*d, if I were as yoa j 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move mtf 
But I am conftantas the northern ftar,* 
Let me a little (hew it, even in this ; 
That I was conftant, Cimber ihould be ban'ifh'd; 
And conftant do remain to keep him fo. 

On. O Q^hr 

C^f, Hence ! wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 
*Dec Great Caefar— — 

Caf, . Do not, Brutus, bootlefs kneel I 

Cafca, Speak hands for me. [X^^y fi^^ C«far» 

Caf, Et tu^ Brute f then fall, Csefar ! [dieu 

Cin. Liberty! freedom 1 tyranny is dead ■ ■ ^ 
Ian hence, proclaim, cry it al?out the ftreets ■ 

Caf, Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, . 
Liberty, freedom, and infranchifement. 

Bru People, and Senators ! be not a£rrighte4 | 
not, ftand ililU Ambition's 4c.bt is (4^1% 

Caf, Go to the pulpit, Brutus« 

Dec^ And Gaffius too. 

Bru^ Where's Pabliui-^ 

* ■ ■ northern ftar. 
Of whofc true. 6x'd, and rcfling quality. 
There is no fc low in ihc firmament. 
The fiucs arc painted wiih unnonaber'd iparkj^ 
They arc all fire, and every one <ioth (bine 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place. 
&>, in the world, 'tis fiirntfli'd well with n^en. 
And men are fle(h and blood, a«d appreheniivQ;^ 
Yet, in the number, 1 do itnow but one 
That iina(&ilable holds on hisj-ank, 
VnOiak'd of motion ; and that X a^i ht» 
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Met. Sttnd faft togethtn lift fotfte frtends 6f Csefif ^ 
Should chance ■ ■ 

ilrtt Talk aot of ftandifi|:. Pobllus, g«od chcdr ; 
There is no harm inttfndtd to jmt pferfow, 
Nor to no Roman elie ; (iy itl\ them, Publiut. 

Caf And leave us, Publius, kft that the people 
Rulhing on us> (hocrid do yoar age fome mifchief. 

Bru, Do fo ; and let no matt abide this dted» 
But we the- doers. 

S C £ N £ IK £it/er Trcboniut^ 

Ca/. Where is AtiWny ? 

Tre. Fled to his houfe sunatM, 
Men, "^itts, and ckiWf en, ftafe, cty dtlt, ami rtih-. 
As it were doomfdajr 
• Bru. Fates? we will know your pha(ln*«t 
That we fbaU di6, w« fciioW ; *lH but the tirttj 
And drawings days out, that men {land upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years 6flHe>. 
Cuts off fo many years of feiring death. 

Sru, Grant that, and th^n is death a benefit i 
So arc weCsefar'g friends, that hate abtklg'd 
His time of fearing deftth* 

Cafia Stoop, Romans, ftoop; 
And let us bathe our hands in Csefaf's bloods 
Up to the elbows, and beftnear our fwords • 
Then waHe forth tten to tile mar ket-p*aee. 
And waving our red ww^pons o*tt our heads, 
J-ct's all cry, •« Peace ! freedom ! liberty. 

Caf. Stoop then, and wafti— How many ajrtt hiH)ee 
\_Dipping their fwords in Cafar*s bloods 
Shall this our lofty fcene be adted o'er. 
In ftates unborn, and accents yet unknown ? 

Bru. How many times ihall Cazfar bleed io iportt^ 
That now on Pompey's bafis lies along^ 
No worthier than the dull f 

Caf. So oft as that ftall be, 
go often lhall the knot of us be call*d 
The men that gave their country liberty,. 

Dec, What, fhall we forth I 

Cfif* Ay, every mao away. 
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Brutus (hall lead, and ii?iU grace Iiis ^cls 
With the mofl: boldeft, 9a4 hcit bcarls of IJtQWU 

Bru. Soft, who comes here I A frleiud of Antonyms;, 
Sar, Tkus« Qruttis, didipy maftcr bid me kocel^ 

Thus did Mark Antony bid mie fall dowp • [^Kwelhg^ 

And being prgftrate, thus he bad me fay. 

Bmtus is xxobie, wife^ valiant, ai^l honcfl ; 

Caefar was (nighty* royal, bold, and Jovfeg : 

Say, 1 love Brutus, and I honoiw him ; 

Say, I Icar'd Caefar, honoured hiip, and lov'd him. 

if Brutus will vouchfafe that Antony 

May fafely come to him, and. be rcfolvM 

How Csfar hath deftrv'd to lie in death ; 

Mark Antony (hall not love Capfar dead, 

So well as 3i:i;tus living; but wHl follow 

The fortunes and affairs of Noble Bratus, 

Thorough tliQ h^zard^ of this untrod ftace, ' 

V^ith all true faith. So fays my matter Antony. 
Brtf, Thy mafter is a wife and vaKaxjt Roptan j 

I never thought him wwfe. 

Tell him, fo pleafe him come unto tl^is place« 

He (hall be fatisfi.ed ; and by my honour. 

Depart untouc;h^4» 
Ser. VH fetch him prefently- ^Exli Serv^nt^ 

Bru, I know thaf we fhall have him well tofricad* 
Caf. I wilh we may : but yet have I a mind 

That fears him much ^ and my mifgiving (till 

Falls Ihrewdly to the purpoic. 

S C N £ lYL £i^r AatODj. 

Bru. Bvt here comes Antony. Welcome, Mark 
ABtony. 

Ant. O mighty Caefar ! doft thott lie fo low ? 

** Are all thy cocqucfts, glories, triumphs, fjpoiU, 

" Shrunk to this little meafure? Fare thee well. 

llcnow not. Gentlemen, what you intend ; 

M ho dfe muft be let blood, who elfe is rank. 

in myfelf, there is no hour fo fit 

As C3efar*s death's hour ; nor no inllrumciit 

Of half that worth as thofe-your fwords, m^dc i\(3x . 
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J8 Julius Cafar. 5 

With the moft noble blood of all this world. 

I do bcfeech ye, if ye bear me hard. 

Now, whilft your purpled hand* do reek and finokei 

FuJfill your plcafure Live a thoufacd years, 

1 (hall not find royfelf fo apt to die. 

•« No place will pleafe one fo, no nneans of death. 

As here by Caefar, and by you cot oflF, 
«* The choice and mafter fpirits of this age* 

Bru. O Antony ! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we muft appear bloody slnd cruel. 
As by our hands, and this our prefent ad. 
You fee we do ; yet fee but our hands, 
And this the bleeding bufincfs they have done. 
Our hearts you fee not : they are pitiful ; 
And pity to the general wrong of Ronae 
(As fire drives out fire, fo pity, pity) 
Hath done this deed on Caefar. For your part. 
To you our fwords have leaden points, Mark Antony; 
Our arpas exempt from malice ; *• and our hearts, 
** Ot brothers' temper, do receive you in 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Caf Your voice fball be as ftrong as any man's 
In the difpofing of new dignities. 

Bru, Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 
The multitude, befide themfelves with fear ; 
And then we will deliver you the caufe. 
Why I, that did love Csfar when I ilrook hico. 

Proceeded thus. 

Ant. 1 doubt not of your wifdom. 

Let each man render dae his bloody hand* 

Firft, Marcus Brutus, will I fhake with you ; - 

Next, Caius Cafijus, do I take your hand ; 

Now, Decius Brutus, your's ; now your*s Metellas J 

Your's, Cinna; and my valiant Cafca, your's; 

Tho' laft, not leaft in love, your's, good Trebonius* 

Gentlemen all alas, what ftiall I fay ? 

My credit now (lands on fuch flippcry ground. 

That one of two bad ways you muft conceit mc. 

Either a coward or a flatterer. 

That I did love thee, Caefar, oh, 'tis true* 

If then thy fpirit look upon us now, 

Shall it not gciere thee dearer than thj death. 
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Sc. 3. Julius Ckfdr. 

To fee thy Antony making his peace. 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble ! in the prefence of thy corfe ! 
Had I as many eyes as thou haft wounds. 
Weeping as f aft as they ftream forth thy bloo^, 
Itwould become me better^, than to clofe 
In terms of friendlhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius — here waft thou bay'd, bra-ve hatt$ 
Here didft thou faH, and here thy hunters ftand 
Sign'd in thy fpoil, and crimfon'd in thy^kthe, • 
Caf. Mark Antony ■■ ■ ■ 
Ant, Pardon me, Caius CafHas. 
The enemies of Caefar (ball fay this; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modefty. 

Ca/, I blame you not for praifing Cxfar fov 
But what compadi mean you to have with us ? 
WiU you be pfick'd in number of our friends. 
Or ihall we on, and not depend on you ? 

^fit. Therefore I took your hands : but was mdecJi 
Sway'd from the point, by looking down on CxUv, 
Friends am I with you all, and love yo u all ; 
TJpon this hope, that you fhall give me reafons, 
^hy, and wherein Caefar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfc this were St favage fpei^acle. 
Our reafons are fo full of good regard. 
That were you, Antony, the fon of Csefar^ 
Vou ftould be fatisfied. 

yint. That's all I fcek; 
And am moreover fuitcr, that 1 may 
Produce his body to the market-place. 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend> 
Sfeak in the order of his funeral. 
Bm, You fhall, Mark Antony. 
Ca/. Brutus, a word with you.' 
You know not what you do ; do not cotifeat 
That Antony fpeak in his funyal : 

• in ihy lethe, . 

world ! tbou waft the ibreft to tbii hart, 
Aod this iodeed. O world, the heart of thee, , , 
How like a deer, Aricken by many princes, 
|)oft thou here lie? 

Caf. Maik, . . • 

Vol,. \IU t ^ 
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know you how much the people may be mov'd 
By that which he will qttcr i 

Bru. By your pardon, 
I will myfclf into the pulpit firft. 
And (hew the reafon of our Caefar's death. 
What Antony (hall fpeak, I will proteft 
He fpeaks by leave, and by pernailfion ; 
And that we arc contented Ca:far (hall 
*Have all due rit€s, and lawful ceremonies^ 
It (hay advantage more, than do us wrong. 

Caf. I know not what may fall, I like it not. 

Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Caefar's bod^r* 
You (hall not in your funeral fpeech blame us, ' - 
But fpeak all good you can devife of Caefar ; 
And fay, you do't by our permiflion: 
Elfe (hall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral. And you (hall fpeak 
in the fame pulpit whereto 1 am going, 
.After my fpeech is ended. 

Ant Beitfo; 
i do defire no more. 

Bru* ?Tcp2Lrc the body then, and follow us, 

[^Excunf Confptrators^ 

SCENE IV. Manet Antony. 

Ant. O pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth! 
That I am \neek and gentle with thele butchers. 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleft man 
That ever lived in the , ride of times. 
Woe to the hand that Ihed this codly blood ! 
Over thy wounds now do 1 prophefy, 
{Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips. 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue), 
A curfe (hall light upon the line of men*; 
DomeAic fury*, and fierce civil ftrife, 
^hall trumbcr all the parts of Italy ; 
Blood and deflrudion (ball be fo in ufe. 
And dreadful objeAs fo familiar. 
That mothers (hall but fmilc, when they behold 
Their infants quartered by the hands of War ; 
All pity choked with cuftom of fell deeds ; 
And Cacfar's fpirit, ranging for revenge, 

* i. u homfto racei 
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With Ate by Lis fide come hot from hell, 
" Shall in thefe confines, with a monarch's voice, 
*• Cry^ Havocky and let flip the dogs of war ; 
That this foul deed fliail fmell above the eartk 
With carrioB men, groning for buriah 

Enter Odavius*s Servant* 

Ton fcrve O^avins Csfar, do you not ? 
Ser, I do, mark Antony. 

Ant, Caefar did write for him to come to Romqit 
Str, He did receive his letters, and is coming ; 
And bid mc fay to y|ft by word oi mouth 
O Cafar I ^Seeing the hdj>. 

Ant, Thy heart is big, get thee apart and weep j 
Paffion I fee is catching ; for mine eyes. 
Suing thofe beads of for row fiand in thine. 
Begin to water. Is thy maftcr coming ? 
Ser. He lies to«night within ieven leagues of Rome; 
\ Ant. Poft back with fpeed, and tell him what hath 
Here is a naoarningRome, a dangerous Rome, [chanc'd* 
Ho Rome of fafety for Odavius ) ct; 
Hie hence and tell him fo. Yet Hay a while ; 
'Fhou (halt not back, till 1 have born this corij;^ 
Iito the market-people : there fliali 1 try 
In my oration, how the people take 
The cruel ifluc of thefe bloody men ; 
Atcording to the which thou (halt difcourfe 
'Po young Oi^avius of the Bate of things. 
Uad me your handr [^Exeunt nuitb CaefarV body 

S C JE N E V. Changes to the Forum. 

Enter Brutus, and mounts the Rojira ; Ca(Eus wth tbfi 
Plebeians. 

Pleh. We will be fetisEed ; let us be fatisfiod. 

^rn. Then follow me, and give me audience>friendr«. 
Caflius, go you into the other tlreet, 
And part the numbers : 

TWle that will hear me fpeafc, let 'em ftay here 5, 
Ibofe that will follow Caflius, go with him;. 
And public reafons (hall be rendered 
^Caifar'sdeath,^ 

ma. 
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1 Plch \ wlM hear Brutus fpeak. 

2 Plcb* 1 will hear CafEus, and compare their rea- 
"When fev'ralJy wc hear them rendered. ^foos, 

\^Exit Gaflius, 'mitb fame of the Plebeiatu* 
^? Pleh. The noble Brutus is afcended : filcncc ! 
Bru, Be patient till the Ull. 

Romans, countrymen, and lovers ! hear me for mj 
raufe ; and be fllent^ that you may hear. Believe me 
f<)r raine honour, and have refpedt to mine honour^ 
that you may believe, Gcnfiirc roe in your wifdom, 
and awake your fenfes that you may the better judge, 

• if there be any in this aflemblyi^ny dear friend of 
' Ciefar's, to him I fay, that 8niius*s* love to Caefar 

• was no lels than his. If then that friend demand, 

• why Brulus rofe agalnll Casfir, this is my anfwcrx- 

• Net that I lov'd Caefar lefs, but that I lov*d Rome 

• more. Had you rather Cxfar were living, and di«: 

• a!l Haves ; than that C^far were dead, to live all free* 
« men I As Csefar lov'd me, I weep for him ; as he 

• was fortunate, 1 rejoice at it ; as he was valiant, I 
« honour him ; but as he was ambitious, 1 flew him. 

• 1 here are lears for his love, joy for his fortune, ho^ 
« rour for his valour, and death lor his ambition. Who't 

• here lb bafe, that would be a bond -man ? if any, 

• f] eak; for him have 1 offended. Who's hercfo rude, 
< that would not be a Roman? If any, fpeak; for 
« him have I offended. Who's here fo vile, that will 

• not love his country ! If any, fpeak; for him have i 
*• offended, 1 paufe for a reply ■ 

yJIl None, Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended.-— I hav^done no 
more to Cxlar than you fliall do to Brutus^ The que- 
flion of his death is inroll d in the Capitol i his glory 
not extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his of- 
fences inforc'd, for which he foffercd death. 

Enter Mark Antony 'with CqcfarV body^ 

Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony ; who^ 
though he had no hand in his death, ihall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the common wealth ; 
as which of you (hall not ? With this 1 depart, that as 
\ flew my bell lover for thQ good of Rome, X have tht 
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ftmc dagger for myfcif, when it (hall picafe mycoua 
try to need mj death. 
J/l Live, Brutm, live! live! 

1 P/ei. Bring him with triumph home unto his houfo^ 

2 Phk. Give htm a ftatue with his ancestors • 

3 Pieb. Let him be Caefar. 

4 Phb. C«1ar*s better parts ^ 
tiull be crown'd in Brutus. 

I Pieb; We*ll bring hkn to his houfe with fbouts zni* 

claoiours. 
Bru. My countrymen 

3 Pieb. Peace ! filence ! Brutus fpeaks. 
I Pieb. Peace, ho! 

Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone. 
And, for my fake, ftay here with Antony ; 
Do grace to Cacfar's corpfe, and grace his fpecch 
Teuding to Csfar's glories, which Mark Antony 
By cor pf^rmiiHon is allowed to make. 
I doihtreat you, not a man depart, 
Save I alone, till Antony have fpoke. [fx/ft 

S GENE VL 

1 Pieb, Stay, ha, and let us hear Mark Antony* 
a Pieb. Let him go up into the public chair, 
Wc^U bear him. Noble Antony, go up, 
^nt. For Brutus' fakej I am beholden to you, ^ 

4 Pieb.' What does he fay of Brutus? 
3 Pieb. He fays, for Brutus* fake 

He finds himfelf beholden to us all. 
^rPieb 'Twere beft he fpeak no harm of Brutus here<> 

1 Pieb. This Caefar was a tyrant^^ 
3 Pieb. Nay, that's certain ; . 

^ are blefs'd, that Rt>me is -rid of him.' 

2 Pieb. Peace; let us hear what Antony can fay, 
^»/.' You gentk Rbmans-— = 

Aii» Peace, ho, let u& hear him; 

Friends, Romans,, countrymen, lend me yotif ' 

• Uomc to boryCafarj notto praife him. [.ear»i>. 
' The evil that men do, lives after them ; 

• The good is oft interred with their bones ; 

• So let it be with Caefar ! Noble Brutus 

' * Hath. toM- you, <-«iar was ambitious* > , 
1^3. 
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Julius Cafar^- 



• If it were lb, it was a grievous faolt j • 

• And grievoufly hath Cafar anfwcr'd it^ 

« Here, under Jcave of Brutus, and the reft,. 

• (For Brutus is an honourable man, 

*■ So are they all, all honourable men),. 

• Come I to fpeak in Csefar's funeral. 

He was my friend, faithful and jqft to mc; 
« But Brutus fays, he was ambitious 
« And Brutus is an honourable nwin. 

• He hath brought many captives home to Rome«. 
Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill ; 

*■ Did this in Ca:;far feem ambitious ? 

• When that the poor have cry'd, Cse(ar hath wept; 

• Ambition (hould be made of fterner ftuff. 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious 5 

« And Biutus is an honourable naan, 

• You all did fee, tliat, on tiie Lupercal, 

• I thrice prefen ted him a kingly crown ; 

• Which he did thrice refufe. Was this ambition ?: 

• Yet Bf utus fays he was ambitk>us- ; 
And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

• I fpeak not to difprove what Brutus i^^oke^ 

« But here I am to fpeak what I do^ know. < 

• You an did love him once, not without caufe: 

« What cauie with^holds you then to mourn for him ?- - 

• O judgment 1 thou art fl^d to bcu^ifh beafts, 

And men have loft their reafon— — -Bear withm^» 
My heart is in the coffin there with C3Bfar, 

• And I mud paufe till it come back to me. 

I P/r^rf Methiuks there is much reafon ia bis fayii^j^. 
If thou confrder rightly of the, matter, 
, Caefar has had great wrong. 

3 Pleb, Has he,, maflef s ? I f?ar. |bere will a worff . 
come in his place 

4 P/cK Mark'd ye words ? he would uot.ta^ce the 
Therefore. 'tis certain he was not ambitioi;^. [crown ^ 

1 PUb» If it be found fe, fogae will dear abide it. 

2 PUh* Poor foul ! his eyes, are red as fire with 

weeping. 

3 Pleb. There's ifot a nobler man in Rom« than Aqr- 

tony. 

j^.PJfh. Now, majk hiflft,, h€. bcgiw to (gcak,. 
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Ant, * But yeftcrday the word of Ca^r might 

* Have flood againft the world ; now lies he therc^, * 

* Afld noDC fo poor to do him reverence, 

* maftcrs i if I were d<fpos*d to ftir 

* Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

* I&ould^do Brutus wrong, and Caffius wroag j; 

* Who, you all know, are honourable men. 

* I will not do them wrong : 1 rather cbule 

* To wrong the dead, to wrong myfelf and you^, 

* Than I will wrong fuch honourable men. 

* But here's a parchment, with the feai of Casfar, 
' I found it in his clofet, *tis his will ; . 

* Let but the commons hear this teliament, 

* (Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read), 

* And they would go and kifs dead Caifar's woundsin 

* And dip their napkins in his facred blood ; 

* Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 

* And dying, nieniion it within their wills, 
' Bequeathing it as a rich legacy 

* Unto their iffue. 

4 Pleb^ We'll hear the will, read it, Mark Antottf 
^11, The will, the will ; we will hear Caelar's wilU 
Ant, « Have patience, gentle friends, I muft not read 

* It is not meet you know how Caefar lov'd you* £it j , 

* You are not wood, you are not ftones, but mep : 

* And, being. men, hearing the will of Caclar,. 

* It will itflame you, it will make you mad, 

* *Tis good you know not, that ycu are hiS b^irs ; 

* For if you Ihould— ! — O what would come of it ? 
^P/eh, Read^ the will, we will hear it, Antony ;, 

You (hall read us the will, Caefar's w ill, 
Ant, « Will you be patient ? will you.ftay.a while.?- 

* (1 have overihot myielf, to tell you of it). 

* 1 fear I wrong the honourable men, 

* Whofe daggers have ftabb'd Cxfar— — do fear it, 

4 Pieh They were traitors honourable meu I: 

Ai/, The will ! the teiUment ! 
2 Pleh They were villains, murthercrs ; the will ii 
read the will. 

Atit. • You will compel me then to read the will?, 

* Then make a riug about the corpfe of Caviar, 
^Aud let me fkavf you him vhat made.the wiU., 
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Shall I defcend > and will you give me leave I 
Aid Come dowa; 

2 Flch, Defcend. comes do^n from tbe fulpin 

^.Pleb. You fliall hare leave. 
4 Pleb, A ring ; ftand round. 

1 PUh. Stand from the hearfe, ftand from the bpdjr*^ 

2 PUb. Room for Antony Moft Noble Antony., 

jiftt. Nay, prefs not fo upon me, ftand far o£r« 
j4U^ ^tand back room beat back 

Ant, * If you have tears, prepare to flied them now* . 

* You all do know this mantle ; I remember* 

• The firft time ever Caefar put it on, 

* 'Twas on a fummer's evening in his tent, * 
«• That day he overcame the NervH 

« Lock I in this place ran Caflius* dagger through;—— 

«• See what a rent the envious Cafca made 

« Through this the well beloved Brutus ftabb'd 

* And as he pluck*d his curfed fteel away, 

* Mark how the blood of Caefar folIow*d it ! 
As ruihing out of doors, to be refolv*d. 

If Brutus fo unkindly knock d or no : 
For Brutus, as you know^ was Cxfar's angel. 

• Judge, oh yoU' gods I how dearly Caefar lov'd him ; ; 
« This, this, was the unkindeft cut of all ; 

For when the Noble Cxfar faw him ftab, 
< Ingratitude more ftrong than traitors- arms, 

• Quite vanquifh'd him ; then burft his mighty heart; 
« And, in. his mantle muffling up his face, 

* - htch all the while ran blood, great Caefar fell^ 

• Even at the bafe of Poropey's ftatue. 

« Q what a fall was there, my countrymen i 
4 Then I and you, and all of us fell down, 

>^hilft bloody treafon ftourifii'd over us. 
« p, now you weep ; and I perceive you feel 
« The dint of pity; thefe are gracious drops, 

• Kind fouls I what, weep you when you but behold 
' Our Cadar's velture wounded ? look you here I 

^ Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee^ by traitor^^- 

1 PUb. O piteous fpedAcle J . 

2 Pleb. O Noble C aefer J 
' 3 Pleb. O woful day ! 

^ PUb. O tf aitors^ villains ! : 
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1 I PUh, O moft bloody fight ! 

\ 2 Pleb, We "will be revenged : revenge x about— 

! icek — burn — fire — kill — flay i let not a traitor live. 

[ Ant. Stay, countrymen 

1 Pleb, Peace there, hear the Noble Antony. 
; 2 Pleh. W e'll heai' him, we'll follow hiai, we'll dl9 
: * with him.- 

Ant. • Good friends, fweet friends, let roe not (lir 

* To fuch a fiidden flood of mutiny. [fou up 

* They that have done this deed are honourable. 

* What private griefs they have, alas, 1 know not, 

' That made them do it : they are wife and honourable^ 

* And will, no doubt, with reafoa anfwcr you. 

* 1 come not, friends, to ileal away your heatts ; 

* 1 am no orator, as Brutus is : 

' But, as you know me all, a plain blunt man, 

* That levc my friend ; and that they know full w?U 

* That give me public leave to fpeak of him : 

* For 1 have neither wit, nor words, nor wortji, 

* Adion nor uttVancc, nor the power of fpeech, 

* To ftir mens* blood ; I only fpeak right on. 

* 1 tell you that which you yourfclvcs do know ; 

' Shew you fweet Csiar's wounds, poor, poor, duix^b 
mouths ! 

' And bid them fpeak for nue. But were I Brutus^ , 

* And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 

* Would ruffle up your fparits, and put a tongue 
' In every wound of Csfar, that Ihould mov« 

* The Hones of Rome to rife and mutiny. 
AIL We'll mutiny— 

I PUb. We'll burn the houfe of Brutus. 
^Pleb, Away then; cooie, feek the confpir^ors. 
Ant, Yet hear me, countrymen j yet hear me fpeak^ 
AIL Peace, ho, hear Antony, ^ioll Noble Antony, 
Ant. V\ hy, friends, yon go to do you k^iow not what* 
Wherein hath Csefar thus deferv*d your loves I 
Alas, you know not ; 1 muft tell you then : 
You have forgot the will 1 told you of. 
AIL Moft true— the will —let's (lay, and hear thtj 
Ant, Here is the will, and under Caelar's feal. £wiii^ 
To cv'ry Roman citizen he gives. 
To ev ry fev'ral man, iev'nty-tive dr^chqo^'it 
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2 Pleh^ Moft noble Cxfar I we'll revenge his death. 

3 Pleh. O Royal Caefar* 
Ant^ Hear me with patience. 
AIL Peace, ho I 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all his walks. 
His private arbours, and new planted orchards. 
On that fide Tyber ; he hath left them you; 
^ And to your heirs for ever ; common pleafures* 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourfelves. 
Here waCs a Ccfar, when comes fuch another \ 

\ Pleb. Never, never ; come, away, away ; 
We'll burn his body in the holy place. 
And with the brands fire all the traitors' hoafet* 
Take up the body. 

2 Pieh, Go,/etch fire. 

3 Pleh. Pluck down benches. 

.4 Pieh, Pluck down Forms, windows, any thing. 

\Exeunt Plebeians tvitb the hody^ ' 
Ant. Now let it work ; Mifchief, thou art afoot. 
Take thou what courfe thou wilt ! — How now, fellow t 

Enter a Servant. 

^ Ser. O^avius is already come to Rome. 
Ant. Where is he ? 

Ser. He and Lepidas are at Cscfar's houfe. 

Ant. And thither will 1 (Iraight to vifit him % 
He comes upon a wifh. Fortune is merry. 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Ser 1 heard him fay, Brutus and CaflSus 
Are rid, like madmen, through the gates of Rome* * 

Ant. Belike they had fbme notice of the people. 
How I had mov'd them. Bring me to OAavius. 

lExeunt. 

SCENE VII. 
Enter Cinna the foett and after him the Plebeiami^. 

Cin. I dream'd to-night, that I did feaft with CaefafW 
And things unlucky charge my fantafy : 
I -have no will to wander forth of doors ; 
Yet fomething leads me forth. 

I Pleh. What is your name ?. 
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2 Pleh^ Whither are you going ? 

3 Pleb. Where do you dwell i 

4 Pleb, Are you a married maa, or a bachelor I 

2 PUh. Anfwer every mao dircdlly. 

1 PUh» Ay, and briefly* 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wifely. , 

3 PM^ Ay, and truly, you were beft. 

Cin, What is my name ? whither am I going ^ where 
do I dwell ? am I a married man, or a bachelor ? Then 
to anfwer ever man diredly and briefly^ wifely and 
truly ; wifely, I fay 1 am a bachelor. 

2 Pleb. «• That*s as much as to fay, they are fooli 
^* that marry ; you'll bear me a bang for that, 1 feavt 
•* proceed diredlly. 

Cin. Diredly 1 am going to Casfar's funeral, 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy ? 
Cin, As a friend« 

2 Pleb* That matter is.anfwer'd direftly. 

4 Pleb, For your dwelling ; briefly. 
Cin Briefly, I dwell by the CapitoL 

3 Pleb. Your name. Sir, truly, 
Cin. Truly my name is Cinna» 

' I Pleb Tear him to pieces, he's a confpiratof . 
C/n. I am Ctnna the poet. 1 am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb. ** Tear him for his bad v^rfes, tear him for 
•« his bad verfes. 

Cin. I am not Cinna the confplrator. 
4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cin^a ; pluck buC 
his name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pleb. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho, 
fire-brands : 

To Brutus, to Cafllus, bum all. Some to Decius*s houfe. 
And fome to Cafca's, fome to Ligarius : away, go. 

lExeunt* 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Enter Antony, O^vius, and Lepidus. 

Ant. 'TP Hefe many then fhall die, their names art 
J[ prick'd. 

Your brother too mud die; coofentyou, Lepidui? 
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Lep, I do confent. 

O^. Prick him down, Antony, 

Lep, Upon condition Publius ^hall not live. 
Who is your fifter's fon, Mark Antony. 

Ant, Hcdiali not lirej look, with a fpot I damn him* 
But, Lepidus, go you to Cxfar's houfc ; 
Fetch the will hither, and we fhall determine 
How to cut off fome charge in legacies. 

Lep. What ? fliall I find you here i 

0{i, Or here, or at the Capitol. Lepidas, 

Ant, This is a flight, unmeritable man» 
Meet to be fent on errands : is it fit, 
The threefold world divided, he (hould fland 
One of the three to (hare it I 
. OSl, 80 you thought him ; 
And took his voice who (hould be pricked to die» 
In our black fentence and profcription. 

Ant, Odtavius, I have feen more days than yoa 5 
And though we lay thefe honours on this man» 
To eafe ourfelves of divers (landVous loads ; 
He fhall but bear them, as the afs bears gold* 
To grone and fweat under* the bufmefs, 
Or led or driven, as we point the way; 
And, having brought our treafure where we will. 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off. 
Like to the empty afs, to (h<ike his ears, 
And graze in commons. 

Oa. You may do your will ; 
But he*8 a try'd and valiant foldier. 

Ant, So is my hbrfe, O^lavius : and for thit 
1 do appoint him ftore of provender. 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
TO wind, to ftop, to run dirc^lly on ; 
His corporal motion govern*d by my fpirlt* 
And, in fome tafte is Lepidus but fo ; [ 
He mud be taught, and train'd, and bid gD forth ; 
A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds 
On abjed orts, and imitations : 
"Which, out of ufe, and ftal'd by other meH, j 
Begin his fafhion. Do not talk of him, 
But as a property. And now, O^^vius, 
l«iffen great thingi^i-^Brutas and CaiEas 
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Are levying pollers ; we muft ftraight make head. 

Therefore let our alliance be combined ; 

Our bcft friends made, and our beft means ftretch'd out ; 

And hit as-prefently go fit in ccuncrl, 

How covert matters may be beft difclos'd, . 

And open perik fureft anfwcred. 
I 0^, Let us do fo ; for we are at the ftukc, 
I And bay'd about with many enemies : 

And fome that fmile, have m their hearts, I fe^r, 

Millions of mifchiefs. {^Ex^eufft. 

SCENE U. 

Before Bri£tus*s teyit^ in the camp near Saridis^ 

Orum, Enter Brutus, Lucilius. and Soldier/ : Titiniw 
and Pindar us meeting them, 

Bru, Stand, ho ! 
j luc. Give the word, ho 1 and (land 1 
I Bru, What now, Lucilius ? is Gaffitis near ? 
' Lue. He is at hand, and Tindarus is come 
1 To do you falutation from his mafter. 

Bru. He greets me welL Your mallfer, P'mdartis* 
In his own charge, or by ill officers. 
Hath -given roc fome worthy caufc to with 
Thbgs done, undone ; but if he be at hand, 
J ftall bc fetisfied. 

Pin, I do not doubt, 
^ui that my noble mafter will appear. 
Such as he is, full of regard and honbur. 

Bru. He is not doubted. A word, Lucilius — ^ 
How he received you, let mfe be refolv*d. 

luc. With courtcfy, and with refpcA enough ; 
But not with fuch famHtar rnftances, 
Nor with fuch free and firicncHy conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. 

Bru. Thoti haft defcrib'd 
A bet friend cooling ; ever note, LuciltuSi 
^hen love begins to ficken and decay, 
It tifeth an in weed cetemony. ^ 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple faith : 
^Qt hollow men, 4ike horf<fs hot at hand, 
Mike gallant (hew and promife of their mcttU $ 
Vou VH. t 
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But when thcy.fhoulcj endure the bjood^ fpw/ 
They fall their creft> and, iijcp. deceitfuj j^dcs, 
SinJv in tl^e>i2|U Coqaest his, arnjy on ? 

Ia<:*They mean thi^pight in Safdis tote quarter*^^ . 
The greater 'part* t^ie hori'e in g(;per^,. 
'^Arc ccme with Caffius^ [Lcnu MoT:^!^ *w^bi».. 

Enter Caffius and Soldiers, 

J^r//. H9i^,_lifi is arrivld ; 
^jArch,geptly on to meet him, 
Caf, Stand, ho ! 

Bru Stand, bo ! fpeak the word along, 
W'tthm, Siand4 
Within, Stand! 
Within, St«nd \ 

Caf. Moft noble brother, you have done nje \rrong. 
Bru. Judge me, yoti gods ! wrong J mipf^^n^^f 
j^nd, if notfo, hp>y ftifmld I wong,a bfptbfr^ 

Caf, Brutus, thj^.fober iprjp.of yoi^'s)ijde«/F 
And when you,^o,thexnT-r-: — -.^ — y- 
. Bru, Cafllus, fee.,CQn^nt^ 
\ pe^k your grieft /oftjy, I dOjkppw,^()[U,wJl.:, 
jicforc the eyes of both our arnqiesjher^ 
I Which fliould p^c^ve nQtbin^. Wt Jqi^e /rpi?;^\i5). 

et us not wjangle,^ Bid theo^ m^yp.flw^y^ . 
\\ hen in my tent, Ci^ffius, enlarge your,g^^,^ 
f nd I will give you audience. ^ 

Caf* Pindarus, 
\ d our commai^derj^lead thqr^^'Fg^^^ : 
\ liitle.frpni thl^ gropnd.^ 
■\ Bru, Lucilius, do t^Jikci^ Aipd .jefyi\04p^ 
/ ome to our tc,nt, till,w« bave^Bowl^^^-^ji^^lf^nQ?^ 
\ zl Lucius and titini,us.g^a^d. tl^e.^ippp. ' \ \3^hi 

S G ' E R im / 

Changes to the inJide,of .Brs^Uff^]site^f - 
^-ri7#tfr Brutus ttnd CajPlM. 

Caf That you have ^TOx^z;,^.VS^^M\<^m%(^^^^ 
. You have ccmdtin^'d .^d r.oi;qd.,I^J*?ip^,P,^l|^ 
Tor takiDg'bnbcs.hqre. tt^e 
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Wherc?n my letter (praying ofn Ws fide, 
*Bcc*ufe'l kntfW tire Aian) was fligiited of. 

Bru. You wrong'd yourfelf to write in fuch a cafe. 

Caf, Id' fach a tfmc as this, it is not meet 
ThacevVy nice ofFence • flioulJ bear its comment. 

Bru, TPet let me tell you, Cifflias, you yourldf 
Are much condemn*d to havema itcii?ng palm. 
To fell and' toart'y oar offices for gold, 
To tindcfervers. 

Caf. i an itching palm ? 
You know, that you are Brutus that fljpeak this. 
Or, by the gods, this fpeech were elfe your lift, 

Bru. The nanOe of GafUus honours this corriiptioir,. 
And chafttfemient doth therefore hide its head. 

Cajf, * dhallifement I 

Bru. ** Remember March, the itfes bf March remem^ 

Dtd n6t great Julius hlee^ for juttice fake ? fber V 

What villain tbticVd h?s bo(}y, that tliid ffab, 
•* And nottor juftice ? What, thall bne of us, 
«« That ftruck the foremoft ihanbf all this world, . 
'** 'But for fap porting rbbbers ; ftiaH'^ how 
<* Contaminate pur fingers with bafe bribes ? 

And feli'ihe^riiighty fpace of '^our large honours- 
" For fo much iralh, as mUy*l5ie^rafi)ed thur?-— • 
" I had rather be a dog, and bay thq modo,t 
«« Than fuch a Roman, 

Caf^ Brutus, bay hot'nie, 
t'll ridt endu'i^ It ; -yba forj^et yburfelf^ 
To hedge me in ; I ^m a foldier, i, 
Oltter^n praaiee, ^lilfer than youi'ftrf 
To mdke'condltiorf*. 

Bru. Go to*; Jbh irfe hbt'friffids., 

Caf, 1 am, 

Bru. I fiiyj'yba-^fe n6t. 

'<raf. *Upge me no'mbfe, t'lhall 'fbrgef fnyfelF^— ^ 
Have mind upbn^your 'health^ teaipt me no farther^ 

Bru. Away,'fl]^t man ! 

'£41/. f s»t po(S ble ? =- 

Btn. Heiir mfe, Tbr I ^ill fpcak, 
Muft I give way and room to yoiir rafh choler ? 
Shall I be fri^t^d when k mkdman flares I 

^ issaVi triiling offence. 

£ 2. 
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Gaf. O gods-! ye gods I muft I endure all this ? 

Bru, All this ? ay, more. Feet till your proud 
heart break ; 
" Go, fliew your flavcs how choleric you arc, 
• «' Aod make your bondmen tremble. Muft 1 budg^? 
Mud I obferve you ! muft I (land and cpouch 
Under your tefty hutsour ? By the gods. 
You (hall digeft the venom of your fplcen. 
Though it do fplit you : for, from this day forth». 
ril ufe you for my mirth, yea, lor my lau^hter^ 
When you are wafpiflu 

Caf, Is it come to this ? 

Bru, You fay, you are a better (bldier ; 
Let it appear fo ; make your vaunting true, 
And it fhall pleafe me well- For mine ow» part, 
ifliall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Caf You viTong me everyway you wrong oae,^ 

I faid, an elder foldier ; not a better. [Brutus.^ 
Lid 1 fay better i-. ^ 

Bru. If you did, I care not, 

Caf When Caefar liv'd, he durft not thu$ have mcK 
v'd me, 

Rru, Peace, peace, you durft not fo have tempted bim. 
. Caf I durft not I.,-^ — ^ 
Bru, Nq. 

Caf What, durft not tempt him ^ 

Bru* For your life you durft not. 

Caf Do not prefume too much upon my love 
1 may do that I fliall be forry for* 

Bru^ You have done that you (hould be ibrry foi^ . 
" There is no terror, CafEus, in your threats,; 
" For I am arm'd. fq ftrong in honefty, 
" That they pafs by me, as the idle wind. 

Which I rcipefl not. I did fend to you 
** For certain fum^ of gold, which you deny'd me 

For I can raife no money by vile means : 

J^y heaven, V had rather! coin my heart. 

And drop my blood for drachma's, than to wring 

From the hard hands of peafants their, vile traft^ 

By any indire^ion. I. did fend 
** To yoy\ fpr gold to pay my legions. 

Which you denied me I Wa$ that done like CaflJus?. 
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shoxM 1 hfLVt ^hifWfer^a t^hi Gaffias Ibf 
•* ^ htti Marcus Brirtufs gfh)ws fo covfetous, 
^ To lock fttth Vaifcal ^fttfers from his Friends, 

fie tcadjr, gods, with aH yout Ihun^tbbksi 

Dafh him to pieces. 

Ca/. I dcny*d you not, 

Bnt. You did. 

Cm/: I did ndt-^m vras but i fob! 
That brought my anfwer back^-^fitlifcus hath rWd mj' 
heart. 

A friend fltould btkf a Friend's InBriaiili^s, 
But fertittts niakes thine greatei- thah the^ dre^ 

Bru. I do net. Still youpradiie them oa me. 

Caf, You iove me not. 

£f-n. I dd dot like y^ui' faiilt^w 

Cj/ a fHendly eye tould htnt fee ftuih faults* 

Bf'U. A flatt'rer § wottW fiot, tho* they dd appear 
At hilgfr High 01yii<fni9i 

Caf. Come, Antorifj lind y^titig 6£laf luk, teoSie I 
Ilevehg6 ydri^fdhds ahrtie 6ti Caifius, 
Por Caffius is 4-W6ary of the world j 
Hated by one he ; brat'd by hk brdlher ; 
CheckM like 2 bondman ; aH b?s faults; obfef v>d ; 
Set ill a hote-bCTok, kafh*d, fetfd c^fiw'd by rote* * 
To caft into my teeth. O 1 could weep 
My fpirit from mine eyo*^ ! ^^^-H- 1 hfcf « is my elaggir^ 
And here my naked breaft — — withih, a heart 
Dearer than ^lutus' mine, richer than gold ; 
If that thou, need ft a Roman's, take it forth. 
I, that deny'd tlnd wtti my hearc ; 
Strike as thott didft at Gsefei' ; fOf I know, 
\^ hen thou didi): hate hfim worft, thou iov*d(l him better 
Than ever thou lov'dft CafCus. 

Bru/. ShcBLtk^ your dagger ^ 
Be angry wheJi jam. will, tt> ihall have fcope ; 
•* Do what you Wtll, d^ihdnour (hail be humoUf« 
«« O Caffius, you arc yoked' Wfth a lamb; 
•* That carries anger, as the flint bears fire ; 

Wko" mmcb i&forced, (hews^ a hafty fpark> 

And ftfaight is coKl aguiii. 

Caf, Haih Caffius liv'd 
To bt but mirth and laughter to his Brut\iS| 
£ 3 
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When grief i and blood 111 tempered v^exedr him? 

Rru. When I fpokc that, I was ill-temper*d toa> 

Caft Do you coafefs fo much ? giye mc your hand-; 

Bru. And my. heajrt too. \^Embracit9g4 

Caf. O Brutus I 

Bru, What*s the matter ?t 

Caf. Have you not love enough to bear with me^ 
When that rafii humour which, my, mother gave. meg. 
H^akes me forgetful I 

Bru, Yes, Cafiius, and from henceforth 
When you . are over earneft with your Brudust 
Ue'll think your mother chides, and leave you fo 

S- C E N E IV. T/sr/tfr Lucilius Titinius, . 

Bru. Lucilbs and Titinius, bid. the commanders .. 
prepare to lodge their companies to-night. 

Caf.Aud comeyourfelvci, and bring Meflala wIthyotN 
Immediately to us. " [_Exeu/ft Luciliu^ W Titinias* 

Bra. Lucius, a bowl of wine, 

Ca/. I did not think you could have been fo angry, 

Bru. • O Caffius, I .am fict of many griefs. 

Caf,' * Of your philofophy you make^^nq ulc, 
« If you give place to accidental evils.. 

Bru^ • No man bears forrow .better-^— Portia's dead^t 

II' in^ leave yon io, . 

Pfict. [wi/iw.] Let me go in to ice the Genera!*; , 
There is fome grudge between *tm, 'tis not meet 
Tbcy be alone. 

Luc^ You (Kail not come to them* 

P^et. Iwit^,] NotbiDg but death (hall, (by .me* 

EitUr ToiU 

Caf, How now ? what's the matter ! 

Poet. For fliame, you Generals ; what do yon mean ?^ 
Love, and be friends, as two fuch men (hould .be j * 
For I have feen more years, I'm fare, than ye. 

Caf, Ha, ha— how vilely doih this cynic rhime ! 

Bru. Gel you hcnct, firrah ; fancy fellow, hence. 

Caf. Bear with him, Brutus, 'tis his fafWon. 

Bra. I'll know bis h^jmour, when he knowsJiis tinM^. 
•What (hould the wars do with i^cie jingling fooU?- • 
Companion, hence. , 

Caf, Away* away, begone, [AJtf-rWt« 

S C £ N £, 
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Caf. « Ha ! Portia ? . 

Bru. « She is dead* 

Caf. • How Tcaped I kilHng, when I crofi'd fou fo ^ 
mfuppor table and coaching lofs ! 
?pon what fickoefs 

Bru, Impatient of my abfence ; 
And gpiefy that young O^avios with Mark Antony 
Have made themfelves fo ftrong y (for with h«r deatki 
That tidings came, with^this Ihe fell diflra^. 
And (her attei^idants abfent) fwaUow*d fii:e« 

Cj/. And dy:d foi 

Bru^ Even to* 

Caf, O ye rmmortal gods ! ' 

Enter Lucius tuhb tvine and tapen. 

Bru. Speak no more of her : give me a bowl of i^iile*: 
In this I bury all unkindnefs, , CaiCus* IDrinif^ 

Caf My heart is thirfty for that noble pledge, 
KII, Lucius, till the wine o'erfwell the cup ; 
licannot drink too much of Brutus' love. 

Bru. Come in,. Titinius ;— welcome, good Mcffab* 

S G £ R £ Vw £«/^r Titinius tf/r^Mci&U». 

Now fit we clofc about this taper here,, 
And call in quedion our nece(nties» 

Caf O.Eorttai art thou gone ^ 

Bru, No more, I pray you.— 
Me&la, 1 have here received letters, . 
That young ©davius, and Mark Antony^ . 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Beiyliog their expedition tow'rd Philippi. 
' Mef Myfclf have letters of the felf-famc tenor*. 

fira. With whax addition ? 

Mef Thai, by profcription and bills of outlawry^ 
O^biviug, Antony, ,^nd Lcpidus 
Haveput to death an lujd^red fenators, 

Bru, Therein our letters do not well agree i 
Mine fpcak of fe? nty Icnators that dy'd 
By their profcriptions, Cicero, being one* 

Cd/ Cicero one? 

Mef Cicero is dead ; and by thatorder of profcriptioi. 
IfaJ you your letters from your wife, my Lord ? 
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SJf Juirui Citfar. 

Bru. No, McfTala. 

Mcf. Sior nothing in your lettcre writrf httt 
Bru Nothing, MdTala. 
Me/. T hat inethinfcs U ftrang«. 
Bru. Whyalk you ? hear you aught of her rn yottr*^ 
Me/. No, noy Lord. 

Bru. Now, as you area Ronaan, tdl nftc trae, 

Mef. Ttien lilte a Romati bear the inith 1 tell j 
For certain flie is dead, and by ftra«ge manocr» 

Bru. Why, farcwef, Portia weiT«ifldic> MeflalA*, 

With meditating that (he oiuft die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now* 

Me/ Er'n fo great men great lodes (hould endure. 

Ca/. I have as much of thii in art * as you ; 
But yet my nature could not bear it fo, 

Bru» Well, to our work alive. What do yoo thmk. 
Gf marching to Philippi prefcntly ?' 

Ca/ I do not think it good* 

Bru, Your reafon? 

Ca/ This It is : 
*Tis better that the enemy feck us ; 
So (haU he waile his njeans, weary his foldiers^ 
Doing hiinfelf oflFeoce ; whilft we lying Hill, 
Are full of reft, defence, and nimblencfs, 

Bru. Good reafons muft of force give place to btCtfir* 
The people 'twixt Philippi and this grouad. 
Do (land but in a forced affe<^OD ; 
For they have grudg'd us contribution. 
The enemy, marching along by them. 
By them fhall make a fuller nirmber op, 
Come on refrcfh'd, new added, and tnamrz^i f 
From which advantage fliaB we cut him off, 
If at Philippi we do face htm there. 
Theft peopfe at our back. 

Ca/ Hear me, good brother ■ ■ 

Bru. Under your pardbtr.— — Yoiimuft note befiici. 
That we have try'd the ucmoft of our frtendsi 
Our legions are briai-falh, our caulc fs ripe f 
The enemy incrcitfeth every day, 
We, at the height, are ready to decKnew 
* There is a tide in the affkrrs of mefl^ 

• art, for pbihfo^fy^ 
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• Which taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
« Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

' Is bound in (hallows^ and \a miferies. 

• On luch a full fea arc we now a-float: 

• And we muft take the current when it ferves, 

• Or lofe our ventures. 

Caf, I hen, with your will, go on : we wiU along 
Oarfclves, and meet them at Philippi. 

Bru, The deep of night is crept upon our talliu 
And nature muft obey necefficy ; 
Which we will niggard with a little refi. 
There is no more to fay, 

Caf, No more ; good night ; ■ . ■ 
Early to-morrow will we rife, and h«nco? 

EnM Lucius. 

■^rir, Lucius, mj gown ; farcwel, good Mcflala, 

r.^xfi Luciuju 
Good night, Tittnius : noble, noble Caffius^ 
Good night, and good repofc. 

Qaf O my dear brother 1 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come fuch divilion 'tween our fouls j 
Ut it not, Brutus I - 

Re-enUr Lucius the go^ft^ 

Bru, EvVy thing is well. 

TV/. Mef, Good night, Lord Brutu»* 

Bru. Farcwel, every one. [.Exfunh 
Give me the gown. Where is thy inftrument i 

^uc. Here, in the tent. 

Bru. What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily ? 
Joor knave, I blame thee not ; thou art o'er-watch'd,. 
^'1 Claudius, and fome other of my men ; 
have them flecp on culhioas in my tent, 

Luc. Varro and Claudius 1 ■ 

SCENE YL Ettl^r Varro and Claudrqs. 
^ar. Calls my Lord I 

Bru. I pray you> Sirs, lie in my tent, and flcep ; 
*^njay be I fliall raife you by and by,, 
^ bafincfs to my brother Gaflius. [^leafure. 

^«r. So pleafe you,, wc will ftand, and watch yo«r 
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' Julius Cafar. ^-A^'j^^ 

Bru,ilim\\\ Tibth^t It fo ; He ddWn, gdod isirs? : 
It may be I (hall 6thcrwife bethink mc. 
Look, Lucius, here's the book I fbught for fo ; 
I put it in the pocket of toy gown. 

Luc lm^Li fure your Lordflitp -did not glt^ It toe* 

Bru, Bear with me, good boy, I ani iriuch forge duU 
Ganft thou^bold up* thy heavy eyes a while. 
And touch thy itftromeht a ftrain or two ? 

X.UC, Ay, my Lord, an't plcafe you. 

£ru, li does, my boy ; 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art Willing, 

Luc, It is my duty, bir, 

Bru, 1 fiiouW Tior urge thy duty paft thy 'might ^ 
I know, young Woods look for 'a tiftic of' reft. 

Luc, I, have flspt, n)y L«rd, "already, 

Bku. It was well done, and thou fhalt llepp again ^ 
I will not hofd-tkee ' Idng. 'If I do live, 
'I triil^be good to thee. [^Mu/tc and a forig^ 

This is a flcepy tunc ^-O tourth'tous fhioiber ! 

Lay'ft thou thy leaden marc qpon nay boy, 
That plays thee mufic ? Oentte'tnave, good ni]^. 
t wifl not do thce fo much wrong to wake* thee. 
If thou doft nod, thou break'ft* thy hittrUnaetit, 
rU take it from thee and, good boy, gtc^d^i^t. 

But let me fee i^is^ot the leaf lurn^-do^ 

Where 1 left reading \ here it is, I think. 

\Hefitsdcn»nto tea A 

-SCENE YII. 'Enter the Ghojl of 'Ci^^zT. 

How ill this taper burns ! — - Ha I whoucomes hefe I 

I think, it is the'wfliafcij«fs x£ wine loyes^ 

T^hat fhapes tWsimonftmus apparitioki !« 

It comes upontnSB ' l Artithou any thing ? 

Art thou-fonac^od, foxne. angel, or iom&devil^ 

That mak'ft my Meed cold, tsud ^my bair to»ftaic4: 

Speak to nve, what thou art, 

Ghofl, Thy evil fpirit, "Brutus. 

Bru. Why com*ft thou ? 

Qlf^fi. 3*0 toll thee thou Iflialt 'fee me at f hilippu 
Bru. Then I ftalLibe.thtfe »gain. ■ ■■ ■ 
Choft. Ay, at Philippi. iSMfCho/fl. 
iSmp Wtey^ I .will Uoc ahst at PhiHgpi then... 
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Now Umve t^k^a heart*, thow ivaniflieft ? 
Ill fpirit, I would hold more talk with thcfig. 
Boy] Lucius! Varro ! Gjauilius ! .S*u:s ! awake! 
Claudias ! 

Luc, The ftrings, my Lord.t are fal/e. 
Bru, He thinkshe 4s:(ltll at Jus inftritiacaC^ 
lociusl awake.. 
Luc, My Lord 1 . u n. . 

^rtf. Di<lftttl^.dream,xLiiclusythiat theu fo^criedft 
out ? 

Lttc^ My Lord,' 1 doaot know th?it I ^dkl cry^ 

Bfu. Yes» tlmtthondidftit Didft tbqulee^tiy thb^? 

Bru, Sleep agam, Lucius; firrah, Claudius, fellow! 
Varro4 awafce^ ' ' 
Var. My Lprd ! 
C7tftt. My Lord I 

Bru, Why di^iyco To*<»y ou*, Sirai iBf yoor fleep? 

Did we-^ my - Lord ? . 
^/•«, Ay,- fa^ you ftU^y thing ^ 
^tfr* No, my Lord^ I faw-neth'mg.- 
Clan. Vor li mf 'Lord, 

Bru. Go, and commend to€ tomy^li^other CaflkiS': 
Bid him fee OA his pow'^s betimes- bef^^ro) 
And we W4Q tfWllow-. • 

B9tk, It (hail ' ^ 4dBf , my -Lf)p4*» [ Sx&uff^. 

A, G T V, S C,E, N I,. 
Tie fields of Phiiifpi, twM thg^inuo^ csmpt [ • • 
Enter ,Qft4yi05i , Anjtppy., fftj Shfir flrmx*s. 



You faid, the enemy wfl(«kl*o;t come- ddw»^ 
Bat keep the hills and upper i»egi©os*? 
It proves not fo ; thSiirfeattlts-are-afh^and^f 
Tfciy-mean • to ^agc nsvat PhilJppi ^Iwe^ » 
Air?f^fiog befor-e-we d^ demai»d of^ thM»»* 

^nt. Tut, I am in their bofnms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : they cooM content--- 
To vifit other places,^ and come doyn * 
With fearful bravery ^hM'iQfc .i^X J^Ws face;,, 
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To faften in our thoughts that they have courage. 
But 'tis not fo. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Prepare yon, Generals ; 
The CDcmy comes on tn gallant (hew ; 
Their bloody fign of battle is hung out. 
And fomething's to be done imniediately. 

Ant Odavius, lead your battle fottly on. 
Upon the left hand of the even field 

06i, Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 

jint. Why do you crofs me in this exigent ? 

0^. I do not crofs you ; but I will do fo. \Marek* 

S C £ N II. Drum. 

Enter Brutus^ Caffius, and tbeir army. 

Bru. They ftand, and would have parley- 
ed Stand faft, Titinius, we mud out and talk, 
Oif^ Mark Antony, (hall we give ftgn of battle ? 
Ant. No, Csefar, we will anfwer on their charge. 
Wake forth, the Generals would have fomc words. 
OSf, Stir not until the fignal. 
Bru^ Words before blows : is it fo, cenntrymjcn ? 
06ln Not that we love words better, as you do. 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ibrokes, 0£ta- 
vius. 

Ant. In your bad (Irokes, Brutus, you give good 
Witnefs the hole you made in Caefar's hearty [words. 
Crying, " Long live I hatU C«l'ar !" 

Caf. Antony, 
The pofture of your blows are yet unknown ; 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees. 
And leave them honey lefs. 

Ant, Not ftinglefs too 

Bru. You threat before you fting. 

Ant. Villains 1 you did not fo, when your vile dag* 
Hack*d one another in the ddes of Ccfar. [genT 

• I (Unglcfs too. 

Bra. O yes, and foundlefs too : 
For you have ftoln ihdr buzzing, Antony j 
And very wifely threat before you (Hs^* 

AM. Villtia* ! ire* 
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Youfhew'dyoQr teeth like apes, and fawn'!! Iikeii^unds, 
And bow'd like bcAidmen, kifling Casfar^s feet ; 
Whilft damnbd Cafca, like a eur, behind 
Struck Cxfar on the neclc. O flatterers I 

Caf. Flatterers ! now, Brutus, thank yotirfdf^; 
This tongue had not offendfcd fo to-day, 
If Caffius might fa<ave rui'd. 

Oii. Come, come, the caufe. If arguing make us 
The proof of it will tttrn to redder drops. [ftvcat, 
BehoM, I draw a fw^rd againft conipirators"; 
When think you that the fword goes up agaifi ? 
Hcver till Qsefar's three *nd twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd, or till another Gasfar 
Have added daughter to the fword of traitors. 

Bru' Csefar, thou canft not die by traitor's hands, 
tJnlcfs thou bring*ft them with thee. 

Oa, So I hope ; 
i was not bom to die dn Brutus' fword. 

Brn, O, if thou wert the nobleft of thy ftraliiv, 
Young man, thou couldft not die more honourable. 

Caf, A peevifh fchoolboy, worthlefs of fuch honour, 
joio'd with a maflcer and a reveller. 
Old Caffius ftiU ! ^' 

0£i^ Come, Antony, aWay; 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in yotir teeth. 
If you dare tght to day, come to the field; 
If not, when you hare ftomachs. 

[^Exeunt O^avius, Aiftony, and army. 

SCENE III. 

Caf. Why, now blow wind, fwcll billow, and fwint 
the ftqrm is Xip, and all is on the hazard. [bark t 
iBru. Lucilius, — hark, a word with you. 

[l.udlitis, and Mcffala Jhind forth, 
tuc My Lord. [Brutus /peaks apari /9 'Luciliusv 
Cf/. MeiFala ! 

Mef. What feys my Ofcneral ? 

&/. Meflala, 
This is tny birth*day ; as this Very day 
Was Caflhis bom. Ghre me thy hand, Mcflai: 
Be thou my witnefs, that, again ft my will, . «. 
M Pompey was, am I compelled to fct 

Voi.,VlI. t ^ 
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Upon one battle all our liberties. 

You know, that 1 held Epicurus (Irongj . 

y^nd his opinion ; now I change my oiind ; 

And partly credit things that do prefage. 

Coming from 8ardis, on our foremoft enfign 

Two mighty eagles fell ; and there they perched ; 

Gorging and feeding from qur foldiers* hands, 

"Who to Philippi here conforted us : 

This morning are they fled away and gone* 

And, in their (leads, do ravenous crows and kites 

Fly o*er our heads ; and downward look on us« 

As we were fickly prey ; their (hadows ieem 

A canopy moft fatal, under which 

Our army lies ready to give the ghoQ. 

Mef. Believe not fo« 

Caf. I but believe it partly ; 
For I am frcfli of fpirit, and rcfolv'd 
To meet all peril very conftantly, 

Bru. Even fb, Lucilius. 

Caf. Now, Moft Noble Brutus, 
The gods to-day ftand friendly, that we may. 
Lovers in peace, lead on our days to age ! 
But fince th' affairs of men reft ftiU uncertain* 
Let's reafon with the word that may befaU 
If we do lofe this battle, rtien is this 
The very lad time we (hall fpeak together. 
What are you then determined to do ? 

Bru. Ev*n by the rule of that philofbphy. 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
"Which he did give himfelf ; 1 know not how. 
But I do find it cowardly and vile. 
For fear of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life ; f arming myfclf with patience^ 
To ftay the providence of fome high powers. 
That govern us below. 

Caf Then, if we lofe this battle. 
You are contented to be led in trittmph 
Thorough the ftreets of Rome ? 

Bru^ • No, Caflius, no; think not, thou Noble Ro- 
« That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome ;> [man, 

^ It i$ evident, tfiat, between tfic/e wordi aiid the foregoing, « 
Antence is dropped out to this effia. On ihe contrgry^ trme tmagi 
5 Jttn in the arming nvjfelf -with patience, &c 
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' He bears tod great a mind. But this famtt daj 
' Mud end that work the ides of March begun. 
' And whether we (hall meet again, I know not : 

• Therefore our everlafting farewtl tafc« ; 

' For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caffius 1 

• If we do meet again, why, we (hall fmile ; 

• if not, why, then this parting was well mado. 
Caf, Forever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus t 

If we do meet aj^aio, we'U fmile indeed \ 
If Doty 'tis true, this parting was well made.. 

Bru. * Why theU) lead on, O, that a man might know 
' The end of this day's bufinefs ere it come : 
' But it fufficeth, that the day will end ; 
And then the end is known. Ctmit, to^ away, x^. 

SCENE lY. Alarum. Enter Brutus and Mcflkla^ 

Bru, Ride, ride^ Meffala j ride, and give iheife bills. 
Unto the legions on the other fide. \L^iid'idatunu 
Let them fet on at once ; for I ptrccitt 
But cold dcQQcanour in pAavius* wing^ 
A fudden pufli gives them the overthrow* 
Ride, ride^ Meffala ; let them all come down* [ExeunH^ 

Alarum^ Enttr CaiSus and Titlmui* 

€af. O look, Tititiius, Wbk, the tlllaiM fly \ 
Wyfclf have to mine own turned enemy j 
This cnfign here of ihine w^s tUMiittg' back, 
Iflew the coward, and did tUke it from him. 

7/7. o Cfaffius, Brutus g&ve the word wo earfy^ 
Who, having (btae advantage 6n Oftavins, 
Took it too eagerly ; his fohdiers M' to ^dil, 
liVhilft we by Antony werratt'incids'd; 

Enter Pindarus. 

Pin, Ffy ftiftfcer dff, ifiy I»ord, fly farther offj 
Mark Antony is in your tents, my Lord ; 
Jly therefore. Noble Caflius, fly far oflP. 

Caf, This hill is far enough. Look, look, T!tinius>> 
Are thofc my tents where 1 perceive the fire?; 

7//. They are, my Lord. 

Caf, Titinitts, if thou lov'ft me, 
Mount thou my hode, and hide thy /purs in him» 
Fa 
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Till he liai« brought thee up to yonder troops. 
And here again ; that I may reft afTar'd, 
Whether yond troops are friend or.enemy^ 

Tit. I will be here again, ev'n with a thought. [Exk^ 

Caf. Go> Plndarus, get higher or that hUl, 
My fight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 
And (ell me what thou not'ft about the fields [fx, Pind^ 
Thi» day I breathed firft; time is come round ^ 
And where I did begin, there .(h^U I end; 
My life i^run its compa&. Now, what news 

Find^ \_ahove1. Oh, my. Lord ! 

Caf. What news?. 

Find, Titioitts is inclofed round about 
W.t^h hoffemen, that make to him on the fporv' 
Yet he fpurs on* Now they are almoft on him % 
Tittnius ! now fome light— ^ oh, he lights too— — 
He's ta'en-T— and hackj they Qiput foj: joy« {fiiott^9 

Caf. Gome down, behold no mora; 
Oh, coward that I am> to live folpngy 
To fee my beft friend ta'en before my fac^) 

Enffr Pindarus. 

Come hither, firrah. I 

In Parthia did I take thee prifbner i 

And tb^ I fwor^xheer faving^of t^ life. 

That what(bever 1 did bid . thee do, . 

Thou fhQuld'iVatteoopt it. Comjs now» kjeep thin^ oaA^, { 

Now be a freemap ; anid, with this j[Ood (word 

T^t ran through Csefar's bowels, iearch this hpfooi*. 

Stand not to anivi^r; here,,tak<? thou the hik; 

And wh^ii i9y face-is. cover'd, as 'tis now. 

Guide thou the fword. — ^CsCur, thou art. reyengTdg 

Jgr'n with the fword t^t killed thee, — - — >* 

IKills bsmfeyr^ 
l^ind^ So I an» free ; ye^^<»Ud ^t fo haive ^en^ , 
Durft I hav^ done my will«^ Oh, Cafiius ! 
Ear from this country, Pindarus Ihali run,. j 
"Where never Rom^n (hall xake n^tcof hioa* l£xU^ \ 

SCENE V. iSW/^r Titinius and UtBaX^i. 

Mef It is but change,. Titinius foe 0SaYiu4 . 
^ QTfirthrowQ by Noble Bru;r;vis's powcrj^ 
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At Caflius' legtofi^ are bj Antoby. 

Tst, Tht(h tidines will well comfort Cafllas. 

Me/. Where dhi you leave him ? ^ 

Ttt, All dtfconfolate, 
WStb Pindaruft his boddman, on this hill. 

Me/. Is not that he that lies upon the ground I 

Ttt. He lies not like the liting. Oh my heart I - 

Me/. Is not that he ? ' 

Tit. No» this was he> M^ala ; 
Bot Caflias is no more ! Oh» ibcting fan ! 
As in thy red rays thou doft fmk td-tught. 
So in his red blood Cafllus* day is fet ; 
The fun of Rpme is fet ! oar day is gone ; 
GloQds, dews» and dangers- come ; our deeds are doaet 
Miftm^ of my fuci^fs h&th done this deed. 

Me/ Miftruft of good fuccefs hath done this deed; 
Oh hatelul £rror. Melancholy's child ! 
Why doft thou fbew to the apt thoughts of men 
The things that ai<e not ? Error, fodn eoncenv'd. 
Thou never com*ft unto a happy birth. 
Bat kiirft the mother that engender'd thee* 

Tit. What, Pindarus ! where art thou, Pindarus^v^ 

Me/. Seek him^ Thinius ; whilft I go to meet. 
The Noble Brutus, thrufting this report 
lAto his ears : I mfay fay, thriifliag it ; 

piercing fteel, and darts envenomed, . 
Shall be as welcome t^ the ears oi Brutus, < 
As tidmgs of this fight. 

Tit; Hie you, MeCah, , 
And I will feek for Pindarus the while. [^xiV MqC» 
^hy didft thou feud me forth, brave Cafiius ! 
Did I not meet thy friends, and did not they 
Put on my browsrthis wreath of vidlory, 
And bid me give it thee ? didft thou not hear their fbouts^' 
Alas, thou haft miicouliru'd every thing. 
But hold thee^ take this garland on thy brow. . 
Thy Brutub bid me give it thee ; and i 
WiU do his bidding. Brutus, come apace ; 
And fee how l regarded Caius CaOius. 
By yoac leave, gods*— Thi& is a Roman's part. 

l$tah him/el/: 

Qome^ Gaflius' fword, and find Titinius' heart. \Dm^ 
. ^3. 
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Ahirum. Enter Brn%ns, Mcflala, jrfltt«f Cato,.Strate^ . 
Volamniasy andLxxMus* 

Bru, Wherei where# Meffida, dotb his bod/ilicL? r 
Mtf. Lo, yonder» and Titinius^moarmog it*. 
J9ru^ Tittnius' face is upward* 
Cato, He is ilain* 

Bru. Oh Julius Cs^far, thou art imghtj yet ! 
Thy fpirit wB\ks abroad* aiKl turns, our fwords 
Ifi our own proper intraik*^ [^Lov) a/arutjum 

Cato, Brave Titinius ! 
l40ok if he have not crowned dead Gaffios 

B/u, Are yet two Romans Jiving» fuch.as thefe?> . 
Thou laft of all, the Romans ! farje thee;jKrelli; 
U-iis impoffible that ever Rome . 
Should breed thy fellow. Friends, I owe more teaoik. 
To this dead man, than you (hall fee, me pay« 
I (hall, find time,' Ca(Eps, I fhall find time n . 
Come, therefore, and to Thaflos fend his bodyv 
His funeral (ball not be in. our campt 
Ix&f it difcpmfort us* LuGiiius, come ; 
4nd ^ome» young Gato; let us4o the field*!. 
I«abep and Flayius, feX our battles on« 
^ is three o'clock; and > Romans, yet; efe night ^ 



S G & N- E' Vilv Tie field of hattU. 

jllamm. Enter Brutjis, M^^Ia» C!atQ> [.ucilius» and f 
Fiayius. . 

Bru, Yet, countrymen, oh ye!;, hold up your heads*, 
Cat&» Wlmtbaftard doth not ? who wiH go wkhmei 

I will proclaimvmyname about the field; 

1 am the fon of Marcus Cato, ho! 

A foe to tyrants, and my country** friend 

I am the ibn of Marcus Gato, ho ! 



Bru. And:! am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I; 
Brutus, roj CQuntrfV friend ; know me for Brutus, 



'U-e.fiiall try fortune in a fecond fighti^ 



{Exenntti 



Knter foldierSf and fights 
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Lue. Oh young and Noble Cato, art thou^owit j: 
"Why, now thou dieft a£ bray«ly ,as Titinius : , 
And may'ft be honour'd, beipg Cato's fon*. 

SoU Yield, or thou dieft; 

Lftc. Only I yield to die. f 

• #. ^ 

There is fo much^ th^.thou wilt kill noc ftraight ; 

IGivtng bim 
Kill Brutus, and be honoured SnJiis deach- 
Spl. We muft not. A Jioble prlfonw I . 

iE^/iT* Antony^ 

^SbL R^ooniv ho f teiliAntonyj^ Brutus is ta*ea». s 
I Sol, ril tell the news« here comes the .Genecal^^ . 
Brutus is ta'en». 3rutus is. u!en, my,Lord« 
Jnt. Where is. he ? 

Luc. Safe, Antony ; Brutus, is .fafc cnough^ . 
Hare affure thee, that no enemy, 
Shall ever take alive the Noble Brutus*. 
The gods d^<^nd him from. fo great a (hame:! ' 
When you do find him, or alive, or. dead, . 
He will be found like Brutus, like himfelf. . 

Ant^ This is not Brutus, friend ; .but I aflurc fOOir, 
A^prize no Icfs in> worth ; keep this man fafe, 
^vc him all Mndncfs. I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on,: . 
And fee if Brutus be alive or dead ; 
•Ax)d bring; us word unto Oda.vius* tent, , 
How every .thing.is.chanc'd, . IJ^x^unh 
S G E. N E . VIII.' Changes to^ another part of the field. 

^ter^ Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and . Yo-. 
luomius* . 

ifu* Come, poor remains of friends, reft on thb 
rock: 

C//. Statilius (hew'd the torch-light ; but> my Lord* 
He came not back) he is or u'en^ or flain»> 

-worthy of hkn*- 
t A line feems tQ be lofl hercta tKijs purpose, if the Soldier ha^ 
•**Mded, Whtthtr there was yet much rejijidr.ce on the part of the e* 
To which Luditus aofwGj:ed,' Ibcrf isfi, mmh^ ^« 
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Rm, Sle thee down, Clitut ; flaying is the word ; 
it is a deed in failiion. Hark thee, Ciitus — 

CH. What I, my Lord ? no, not for all the wotWi 

Bru, Peace then, no words. 

Cli. I'll rather kill myfelf. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius J 

Dar. I do fuch a deed ? 

CU, Oh, Dardanius ! 

Dar. Oh. Ciitus! 

CU. What ill requeft did Bnitns make to thee ? 

Dar. To kill him, Ciitus : look, he meditates* 

Cl$. Now is that noble vef&l full of grief. 
That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru^ Come hither, good Volumnius; lift a word J 

Vol. What fays my Lord ? 

Bru. Why; thh, Volumnius. 
The ghoft of C^efar hath appear'd to me 
Two feveral times by night ; at Sardis once ; , 
And this lad night, here in Philippi* fields, . 
1 know my hour i!s come. 

Vol. Not fo, my.Lord» 

Bru. Nay, I am fure it is, Volumnias. 
Tiou feeft the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit, * \^Aia^mi 
It is more worthy to leap in ourfelves. 
Than tarry till they pufh us. Good Volumnius, 
TJiou know'fl that we two went to fchool together; 
Even for that, our love of old, I pr'ythce. 
Hold thou my Tword's hih, while I run oi\ it. 

Vol. 1 hat '& not an office for a friend, my Lord. 

[JlarumJlHk 

Cll. Fly, fly, my Lord ; there is no tarrying here. 

Bru* Farewel to you^and you» and you, Volamnius^ 
Strato» thou haft been ail this while aHeep ; 
Farewel to thee too, Stracow— Country njea^. 
My heart doth joy, that yet> in all my Ufe^, 
I found no man, but he was true to me.. 
I :fhall have glory by this lofing day. 
More than Odafvius, and Mark Antony. 
By this vile conquefl fhall atuin unto. 
S04 fare you well at oace; for Brutus* tongufc. 
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Ifath almoft ended his life's hiftory. 

Night hapgs upon mine^eyes, my bones would reft^ 

That have but iabour'd to attain this hour. 

^j^/arum» Crj nuUhin, Fly, fly, flf» 

Cli. Fly, my Lord, fly.-: 

Bru, Hcn^c 5 I will follow thee. 
lpr*ythcc, Strato, ftay thou by thy Lord* 
Thou art a fellow of a good refpeft ; 
Tjhy life hath had fpn^e fmatch. of honour in't«. 
Hold then my fword, and turn away thy ?ace. 
While 1 dorup upon it. 'Wilt thou, Strato ? 

Stra. Giye me your band fir&,<-^;fare you welli mf^ 
Lord. 

Bru. Farewel, good Strato ;.*^C«^far, now be ftill^ 
I:lull'd nQt thee mth half fo good a wiU. 

\_^He rum on bis fwgrd and dia% 

SCENE IX. 

4hrurH. Retreat. Enter Antony, 0(lav!us, MejOTala., 
LuciHos, and the army^ 

Oaa. What man is that ? 

Mef. My mafler*s man. Strato, where w thy. mafter tj 

Stra^ Freeifrom the bondage you are in, Meflala |; 
"I^e conqu'rors can make but a fire of him : 
tor Brutus only overcame himfelf ; 
Aad no man elfe hath honour by.his.death, 

Luc So Brutus fhould be found. I thank thee, Bro^. 
Tiat thou hatt proved Lucilius' faying true. [tus,, 

Oa^. All that fery'd Brutus, I will entertain theou 
Sellow, wilt thou beflow thy time with me? 

Stra, Ay, if Meflkla will prefer m& to you. 

Ofia. Do fo« epod Me&la. 

ilef. How died my Lord, Strato ? 

Sira. I held the fword, and he did run on it^ , 

Mef^ Odavitts, then take him to follow thee^ 
But did the lateft fervice to my mafter. 

Ant, This was the nobleft Roman of them aB^ 
All the confpirators, faye only he, 
Bid that they did in envy of great Cxfar. 
He only, in a general honeft thought. 
And common good to ali^ made.onc.of tb.cow/ 
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ft Julius Cafkr^. Ad. 5«. 

His life was gentle, and the elenients 

So Hiix^d in hioi, that nature might ftand up, 

And fay to all the world, «« This was a man 

OQa, According to his virtue^, let ivs ufe him^ 
With all refpcifl, and rites of burial^ 
Within my tent his bones to-night (hall lie, 
Moit like a foldier, order'd honourably. 
So call the field to reft ; and let's away. 
To part the glories of cUt happy day. ISxeuftt amfttf* 



Aktokx 



Digitized by 



Antony and Cleopatra. 



DRAMATiS PERSON JE. 



M. Antony. 
Oatvius Caefar. 
iErci ius Lepidof # 
Sex. Pompcius. 
DoinitiuL£aobarl>iis, ^ 
Vcntidiiis, 

CankHus, /"^^ 
Eros. ? andfoU 

Scares, flowers of 

Deratas. ^«'««J' 
Demetrius, 
Philo, 

Mccanas, "J 
Agrippa. I 

Thyrcus, I 
Gaflus. J 

Meoas, /rirai /o Pompy»' 



Menccratcs,7 j , », 
Varrius, IfrteMdstoPompey. 

Silws. tf« O^r M VentidmU at* 
my, 

Tauruf, LUut.-Gen. to Cefar* 
Alexas, '^ 

Mardian, I fervants io CUo^* 
Diomedes, f tra, 
Scleucus, J 
A Sooth/ayer, 
Ckwn. 

Cleopatra^ ^een of E£)f>t» 
O^tavia, Jtfier to Cafar, and wifi 

to Antony, 
CharmUn,*) Ladies <tttending on 
Iras, J Cleopatra, 
Ambajfadors from Antony to Cd- 
far^ Captains, Soldiers, Mef* 
fingerj, and other attendants. 



The SCENE is difperfid in feverpl parts ef the Roman Ejnpire% 



A G T I. 



SCENE I. 



The palace at Alexandria in Mgypt. 
Enter Demetrius and Piiilo, 



N 



A Y, but this dotage of onr General 
O'crflows the mcalure j thofe his good* 
Jy eyes, 

That o*er the files and muftcrs of the war 
'* Have glow'd like plated Mars, now bend, now tnrii 
" The office and devotion of their view 
*• Upon a tawny front. His captain's heart, 
** U hich in the i'cuffies of great tights hath burft 
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y4 AnUi^ letnd Cleopatra. ^igt 

The buckles on his breaft, reneges all temper ; 
^ And is become the bellows and the ifan 

To cool a gypfy*s luft. Look where they come ! 

Flourtjh. Enter Antony and Cleopatra, i&^r LadlBs tn 
the train 9 Eunuchs jfanntng her. 

7ake but good note» and you ihall fee in hicn 
'The triple pillar of the world transformed 

** Into a ftrumpet's ftool. Behold, and fee. 
Geo. Jf it be love indeed^ tell me how much ? 
Ant ThereVbcggary in^he love thaPcan be reckOn'd» i 
Cle: ril fet a bourn how far toiie belov'd. 
^nt. Then muft thou needs find out new heav'n, nc# 
xarth. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

i^ejf. News, my good Lord, from^ome* 

Ant. It grates me. Tell the fum. 

Cleo. Nay, hear it, Antony. 
Salvia perciiance is angry ; or whoTcnows 
If the fcarce-bearded "Csefar have not fent 
His powerful mandate to ydn. Do this, or this $ 
Take in that kingdom, and infranchife that; 
Perform *t, or dfe we damn thee.— — 

j^nt^ How, my love ? 

Cleo, Perchance, (nay, and moft like). 
You muft iK)t ftay here longer, your difmiflion 
Js come from Gaefar; therefore hear it, Antony. 
•Where's Fulvia'sprocefs ? Caefar's ?,rd fay both > | 
■Call in the meffengers; as Tm Egypt's C^ucel^ 
1 hou blufheft, Antony, and that blood of thine 
Is Caefar's homager ; elfe, fo thy cheeks pay fiiamc, 
"When flirill-tongu'd Folvia icolds. The meffengers-*. 

Jnt, «* Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide arch 
«*. Of the rais'd empire fall ! here is my fpace ; 
Kingdoms are clay ; oUr dungy earth alike 
Feeds beaft as man ; the aoblenefs of life 
Is to do thus ; when (uch a mutual pair, £Emirac/n^ 
And fuch a twain can do't ; in which, I bind 
<On pain of puniftiment) the world tp wect 
We ftand up peerlefs. 

CJeo. Excellent falfehood i 
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Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her I 
I'll fecm the fool i am noc« Antony 
Will be hioifelf. 

Ant. But ftirr'd by Cleopatra^ 
Kow for the love of love, and his foft honrs, 
i^t't not confound the time with confisrence har& : 
There's not a minute of our lives ihould ftretch 
Without fome pleafure new. AVhac^rt to*nigkt ! 
Cleo. Hear the ambafladors. 
Ant. Fie, wrangling Queen ! 
Whom^ev^ry ihing becomes ; to diide, to laugb^ 
To weep : whofe every paffion fully ftrives 
To make itielf in thee fair and admtr'd. 

Ho me£enger, but thine ; a nd all aIoQe» 

To night we'll wander through the ftreeti, and note 
The qualities of people, Come, my<^een, 
laft night you did deiire k. Speak not to us. 

[^Extunty nvith their trttin, 
Dem. Is Csefar widi Antoaius priz'd To (ligiit i 
Phil. Sir, Sometimes, when he is not Antony » 
He comes too (hort of that great property 
Which (till (hould go with Antony. 

Dem» I'm forry 
That he approves the common lyar. Fame, 
Who fpeaks him thus at Rotae ; but 1 will 4iope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reft you happy I 

SCENE 

tntir JEnobarbus, Cbarmiany Ir^ Alexpis, m 
Sootbfayer. 

Char. Alezas, fweet Alexas, moft any thing Alexas, 
i^lmoft raoft abfoluic Alexas, wherc's the foothfeycr 
that you prais'd fo to th* Queen ? Oh that I knew thU 
hufband, which you fay muft charge his horns with 
garliinds. 

Alex* Soothfayer. ■ ^ 

Sooth. Your will? 

Char. Is this the man ? Is't you, Sir, that know 
things ? 

Siooth, In Nature's infinite book of fccrecf, 
A little 1 can read. 
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y6 Jnl9ny and Cleopatram Ait i. 

j9lex. Shew him your hand. 

JEno, Bring in the banquet quickly : wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 
. Char, Good Sir, give me good fortune. 
Sooth. I make not, but forefee. 
Char, Pray then, forefee me one. 
Sootb, You (hall be yet far fairer than you are. 
Char. He means in flefh. 
Jras No, you (hall paint when you are old. 
Char. Wrinkles fotbid 1 
^Jex. Vex not his prefcience, be attentive* 
Char. Hufii! 

Sooth. You (hall be more beloving than beloved. 
Char. 1 had rather heat my liver with drinking. 
Jlex. Nay, hear him. 

Char, Good do w, fome excellent fortune I let me be 
married to three Kings in a forenoon, and widow them 
all ; let me have a child at fifty, to whom Herod of 
Jewry may do homage ! find me, to marry me with, 
Odavius Casfar, and companion me with my miftrefe. 

Sooth. You (hall outlive the lady whom you ferve. 

Char. Ob, excellent! I love lopg life better than figs. 

Sooth. You have feen and proved a fairer former 
fortune, than that which is to approach. 

Char, Then, belike, my children £hall have no 
naoaes *. 

Pr'ythee, how many boys and vienches muft I hs^ve i 

Sooth. If every of your wiflies had a womb. 
And fertile every wifli, a million. 

Char. Out, fool ! I forgive thee for a witch. 

Alex. You think none but your fheets are privy t« 
your wifhes. 

Char. Nay, come, tell Iras her's— — — 

j^lex. We'll know all our fortunes. 

JEno, Mine, and moft of our fortunes to-night, {hall 
be to go drunk to bed. 

/rtf/. There's a palm prefages chaftlty, if nothing 
clfe. 

Char. Ev'n as the o'erflowing Nilusprefegeth famine. 
jras. Go, you wild bed-fellow, you cannoit foot h fay. 
Char, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognd^ 
• if r. be of DO note,- 
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Antony and Cleopatra: 



11 



ftication, I cannot fcratch mine car. Pr'ythce, tcU 
her but a workyday fortune. 

Sooth, Your fortunes are alike. 

Iras, But how, but how ? give me particulars, 

Sootb, 1 have fliid. 

Iras, Am I not an inch of fortune better than (he? 

Char, Well, if you were but an inch ot fortune 
better than I, where would you chufe it ? 

Iras. Not in my hufband's nofe. 

Char. Our worfer thoughts heav'ns mend ! Alexas,— 
Come, his fortune; his fortune.—— O, let him marry a 
woman that cannot go, fweet ifis, I befeeqh thee ; and 
let her die too, and give him a worfe ; and let a worfe 
follow word, tilt the worft of all follow him laughing 
to his grave, Hftyfold a cuckold ! Good Itis, hear me 
this prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more 



Trasw Amen, dear goddefs, hear that prayer of the 
people I for, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a handfomt 
man loofe wiv'd^ fo it is a deadly (orrow to behold a 
foul knave uncuckolded ; therefore, dear Ifisi keep dc* 
iorum, and fortune him accordingly. 
Char. Amen!* 

Alex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make- me 
a cuckold, they would make themfelves whores but 
they'd do't, 

SCENE nr. Enter Cleopatra.. 

JEnOs Hufti ! here comes Antony, 

Char^ Not he, the Queen. 

Cleo, Saw yott my JLord I 

Mno. No, Lady. 

Cteo Was he not here? 

Char, No, Madam. 

Cleo He was difpofed to- mirth, but on the fuddent!^ 
A Roman thought hath (truck him. ^nobarbus ■ ■ 
Mno, Madam. 

Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither.^ Whereas 
Alexas ? 

Jlex* Here at your fervice. My Lord approaches* 
G Z 
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7^ Antony itni €hopatrii^% A^i> 



Enter Antony w/M a mejfenger ofii Aticndants. 



Mejf Fulvia thy wife firft came into the fieU. 
Ant. Againft my brother Lucius? 
MeJf, Af, but fcoa that war had end, and ihc^ 
Time's ftate 

Made friends of them> jointing theirforce 'gainll C$far 
W'hofe better iiTue in the war, from Italy, 
Vpon the firft cncoxmter, dravje them, 
Jfit, WeU, what worll? 

MrJ] The nature of bad news infc^ls the teller, 
Ant» ** W hen it cc»icerns the fool or coward; on— -i. 
Things that are paft are done with me. 'Tis thus;^ 
^ ho ttlh me true, though i& the tale lie deathj^ 
I hear as if he flaiter'd. 

Alvf Labienus (this is ftiff qews) 
Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Afia 5. 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ibooli;i^ 
From Syria to Lydia and Ionia : 
W'hiJft 

Ant, Antony, thou wouldft fay ■ ■ ^ 

Mef. Oh, my Lord I 

Ant. SpeaJc to mc homct* ipince not the genVali 
Name Cleopatra as (he's call'd in Rome* Ctongtic^- 
Rail thou in Fulvia*s ^hrafc, and taunt my faults 
With fuch full licence, as. both truth and malice 
Have power to utter. Oh, then we briqg forth weeds. 
"When our quick minds lie ftill ; and our ill told us. 
Is, as our earing. Fare thee well a while. 

McJf. At your noble pleafure* 

j^nt. Froip Sicyon, how the news? /peak there. 

^lef. The man from Sicypn, is there fuch an onc,?.^ 



Cho^ We will not look upon him ; go with us. 



Ant, L^t him appear 
Theft ftrong iEgyptian fetters I muft la'eai^ 
Or lofe mylelf in dotage. What are you ? 



Attend, He ftays 
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Sc» 3 . ^Antony And Cleofratrai T^j 

Jnt. Where died (he ? 

2 Mef, In Sicyon. 
Her length of ficknefs, with what dfc more ferious 
Im^orteth thee to. know, this bears. 

Ant. Forbear me. — ■ [^Exit fecond mejfengcn^ 
There*s a great fpirit gone ! thus did 1 defire ic 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 
We wifti it ours again ; the prefent pleafurc, 
By revolution lowering, does become • 
The oppofite of itfelf ; (he's good, being gone ; 
The hand could pluck her back, that Ihov'd her on^ 
I muft from this inchanting Queen break off. 
Ten thoufaud harms, more than the ills I know, 
M) idlenefs doth hatch. How now, iEnobarbus I 

Enter .£nobarbu8^ 

JEno^ What's ypur pleafure, Sir ? 

Ant. I mull with halle from hence* 

JEno. Why, then we kill all our women. We feci 
how mortal an unkindnefs is to them ; . if they fuffer.- 
our departure, death's the word. . 

Ant. 1 muft be gone. 

Mno. Under a compelling occafibn, let women die;. 
Itwcre pity 10 cad them away for nothing ; though be-^ 
tween them and a great caufc they Ihbuld be eftcem'd: 
Dothing. Cleopatra, catching but the leaft noife of. 
this, dicsJnftantly ; I have ieen her die twenty times. 
iJpon far poorer moment : I do think there is mettle in . 
death, which commits feme Joving ad upon her, fhe: 
^th fuch a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She is cunning paii man's thoughts 

JEno. Alack, Sir, no; her paflions are madcof no- - 
thing but the fineft part of pure love. We cannot x:aU 1 
her winds and waters, fighs and tears : they are greater • 
ftorms and tempefts than almanacks can report. This . 
cannot be cunning in her ; if it he, (he makes a ihow'rr 
of rain as well ai Jove. 

Ant. 'Would 1 had never feen her ! 

JEno.. Oh, Sir, you had then lef t unfeen a wonder-- 
ful piece of work, which not to have, been . blcfs*d-l 
vithal, would have difcredited your travel* . 

Atit, f ulviai is dead* 

G 3: 
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to^ Antfny afid Cleopatra Aift^.l*. 



JEno. Sir ! 

jintf Fulvia is dead; • 
JEna\ Fulvia.?. 
Jnt, 6ead. 

JEno. Why, Sir, give the gods a thankful facrlffee. 
^V.hen it plea(eth their deities to take the wife of a mailt 
fronri him, it (hews to man the tailor of the earth ; com-? 
forting him therein, that \^hen old robes arc worn out, . 
there are members to make ne^. if there were no, 
more women 1>ut Fnlvia* then had you indeed a cut, 
and the cafe were to be lamented : this grief is crowned, 
with confolatiori ; you old fmock brings forth a new^ 
petticoat, and indeed the tears live in aQ onion tha(: 
ibould water this forrow, 

Ant^ The bufihefs fhe hath broached in the ftate» 
Cannot endure my abfeace* 

JEno, Apd the bufmefs you have broach'd herCy can- , 
not be without you ; efpecially that of Cleopatra*;s, , 
which wholly. depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light ahfwers : let bur officcP*^ 
Have notice what we purpbfe,- I (ball break. 
The caufe of our expedience ♦ to the Qufecn, 
And get her leave to part* For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches>^ 
Do ftroQgly fpeak t'us ; but tfie letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome. 
Petition us at home, Sextus Pompeius. 
Hath giv'n the dare to Cxfar, and commands, 
The empire of the fea. Our flippVy people^ 
(Whofe love is never IrnkM to the deiervei*,^ 
Till his deferts are paft) begin to'thro\v 
Pompey the Great and all his dignities 
Upon his fon ; who high iii name and pdwV, . 
Higher th^n both in blood and life, ftands up 
For the main foldier ; whofe quality going oh. 
The fides o' th* world may danger. Muck' is breeding j; 
W'hich, like the courfers hair f , hath yet but life. 
And not a Terpen t's poifon. Say, our pleafure^ 
To fuch whpie place is under us, requires 

, f Thts alludes to an old idle notion, that the hiur of a hor/Cc 
4»>^(*i into coir U£tcd water, vvUl tu^u to ai^ ^iQal«, 
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S: C E: N B IV. 

BhUr Cleopatra^ ChannSao> Alexasi tutdlt^u 
Cleos Where is he ? 
Qhar. I did not fee hiih (ince. 
Cleo, See where he is, who*s with him, what be doe$>~. 
Ldid not fend you — ^If you find him fad» 
Sajr I am dancing; if in mitth, report 
That I am fudden tick. Quick, and return* 

Char. Madam, methinks if you did love him dearly^, 
l^u do not hold the method to inforce 
The like from him. 
Cleo. What ftiould I do, I do not ? 
Char In each thing give him way, crois him in no« 



Qteo, Thou teacheft like a fool : the way to lofe htm« 
Char. Tempt him not fo too far. I wifti, forbear;, 
Ip time we hate that which we often fear. 



Bat here comes Antony. 
CUo Tm fitk and ftillen« 

Ant. I am forry to give breathing to my pQrpofb# 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I Hiall fall ; 
It Cannot be thus long, the fides of nature 



\Vili not fuftain it. 
Ant, Now, my deareft QUcen.— — — 
Cho. Pray you, ftand farther from me. 
Ant. What's the matter ? 

C/eo, r know by chat fame eye, there's fomc good 
^Vhat fays the marry'd woman ? you may go ; [[news. 
\ *AVould (he had never given you leave to comQ I 

Let her not fay, 'tis i that keep you here, 
1 Lhave no pow'r upon you : her's you arci 

Ant, The gods beft know, ' - 
I Cleo. O, never was there Queen 
i So mightily betray'd j yet at the firft 
likw the treafons planted. 



thing. 



Eni€r Antony. 



\JSeeming to fainU 
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Jntvny and Cleopatra^ " i 



Ant. Cleopatra,—— 

CUo. Why Ihould I think you can be mine, and true 
Though you with fwearing fbake the throned gods» 
"Who have been falfe to Fulvia ? riotous madnels 
To he intangled with thefe mouth-made yows, 
Which break themfelves in fwearing ! 

Ant. Moft fweet Qnegn, ■ 

CUo. Nay, pray you, feek no colour for your going 
But bid farewel. and go : when you fued (laying. 
Then was the time for words ; no going then ; 
Eternity was in our lips and eyes, 
Blifs in our brows' bent, none our parts fo poor. 
But was a race of. heav*n.*. They are ib ftill. 
Or thou, the greateft foldier of the world. 
Art turn'd the greateft. lyar. 

Ant» How now. Lady ? 

Cleo, I would 1 had thy inches, thoafliouldft know 
There were a heart in Egypt. 

Ant, Hear me, Queen, 
The ftrong neceffity of time commands : 
Our fervices a while ; but my full heart 
Remains in ufe with- you. Our Italy 
Shines o*er with civil fwords ; Seitus Pompeias 
Makes his approaches to the.port of Rome^ 
Equality of two domeftic powVs 

Breeds fcrupulous fa(ftion ; the hated, grown to. {li*engtb',^ 
Are newly grown to love.: the condemned Pompey, , 
Rich ia his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of fuchashave not thriv'n.. 
Upon the prefent (late» whofe numbers threaten ; ; 
And quietnefs, grown fict of reft, would pjjrgc 
By any defperate change. My more particular. 
And that which moft with you Ihould falvc my going. 
Is Fulvia's death. 

Cleo^ ThougK ag? from folly could not give me free- 
It does from childiihnefs. Can FuLvia die f [dom^ 
. Ant. She's dead, my Queen. 
Look here, and at thy fovcreign leifure read. 
The garboils fhe awak'd ; at the laft^ beft* - 
See when and where ftie dfed., 

Ue9* Q moft falfe love ! . 

u e. lud a fmack or ilavour of hcavtn. . 
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Sc. 4^ Antony and Cleopatra. 8 J 

Where be the facred phials thou (hould'ft fill 

With forrowful water ? Now I lee, I fee, 

In Fulvia's death, how mine fhall be rccciv'd. 

Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepared to kao\e- 
The purpofes I bear ; which are, or ceafe. 
As you fhall give th* advices. By the fire 
That quickens Nilus' flinac, I go frona hence 
Thy foldier, fei vant, naaking peace or war. 
As thou affea'ft. 

Cleo. Cut my lace, Gharmian, come ; , 
But let it be, 1 'm quickly ill and well : 
So Antony loves. 

Ant, My precious Queen, forbear* 
And give true evidence to lovci which ftaa^, 
An honourable trial, 

CUo, So Fulvia told me. 
Iipr'ythee, turn aQde, arfd wee^) for her ; 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to ^gypt. Good now, play one fceoft^ 
Of excellent diflembling, and let it look 
like perfect honour. 
Ant, You'll heat my blood ; no more* 
Cleo. You can do better yet ; but tUis is meetly* 
Ant, Now, by my fword— — 
Cleo^ And target Still he mends : 
But this is not the bed, Lpok^ pr'ythee, Charmia%, 
How this Herculean Roman does become. 
The carnage of his chafe. 

Ant, ril leave you, Lady. 
^ Cleo, Courteous Lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I rauft part, (but that^s not it) 
J>ir, you and I have lov*d, (but there's not it,. 
That you know well) ; fomething it is I woql4,t: 
Oh, nay oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten*. 

Ant, But that your royalty 
Holds idlenefs your fiibjeft, I fhould take yom, 
?or idlenefs itfelf. 

Wir^; 'Tisfweating labour 
To bear fuch idlenels fo near the heart. 
As Cleopatra this. But, Sir, forgive me ; 

Ihi meaning ij. My for^tfulnefs makes me firget njfejf^. 
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Since my becomings kill me, when they do nckt 

Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence; 

Therefore be deaf to my unpiiied folly, 

And all the gods go with you ! On your fword 

Sit laurell'd viAory, aud fmooth fucccfs 

Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

Ant. Let us go : come. 
Our feparation fa abides and ftles, 
That thpu rcfiding here, goeft yet with me. 
And I hence fleeting, here remain with thee. 
Away. \Exeunt. I 

SCENE V, Ciangei H Cafar^i palace in Rome. 

Enter O^avius Cflefar reading a letter^ Lepiduii and 
Attendants.. \ 

Caf. You may fee, Lepidos, and henafortli kft0W| 1 
It is not Caefar's natural vice to hate 
One great competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news ; he fifties, drinks, and waftes. 
The lamps of night in revcJ ; is not more man! j 
Than Cleopatra ; nor the Queen of Ptolemy 
MorQ womanly than he ; hardly gave audience*^ 
Or did vouchfafe ta tliink that he had partnecs* 
You ftiall there find a man, who is the abflra<5b 
Of all faults all men follow^ 

Lep. I muft not think 
They're evils enough to darken all his goodnefst 
His faults in him feem as the fpots of heav'n. 
More fiery by night's blacknefs ; hereditary, 
Feather than purchased ; what he cannot change,. 
Than what he chufes. 

C^ef. You're too indulgent. Let us grant it is noC 
Amifsto tumble on the bed of Ptolemy, 
To give a kingdom, for a mirth, to fit 
And keep the turn of tipltng with a flive. 
To reel the ftreets at nooq, and ftand the buffet 
"With knaves thatfmell of fweat ; fay, this becomes hXrn^ 
(As his compofure rauft be rare indeed. 
Whom thefe things camnot ble.mifti), yet mud Antonj 
No way excufe his foils, when we do bear j 
5o great weight in his lightnefs. U he fiHU 
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H!s yacancy with his voluptuoufnefs ; 
Full furfeits, and the drinefs of his bones. 
Call on him for't. But to confound fuch time. 
That drums him from his fport, and fpeaks as loud 
h% his own Qate and ours ; 'tis to be chid, 
As we rate boys, who, immature in knowledge^ 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure, 
And fo rebel to judgment. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Lep. Here's more news. 

Mejf. Thy biddings have been done ; and every hour, 
Moft Noble Cacfar, (halt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ftrong at fca. 
And it appears he is beJov'd of thoie 
That only have fear*d Caefar : to the ports 
The difcontents repair, and mens' reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 

Caf 1 Ihould have known no lefs : 
It hath been taught us from the primal ftate. 
That he which is, was wifh'd until he were ; 
And the cbbM man, ne'er lov'd till ne'er worth love, 
'Comes 'dear'd by being lack'd. This common body, 
Like to a vagabond Hag upon the dream. 
Goes to and back, lacqueying the varying tide. 
To rot itfelf with motion, 

Mejf. Csefar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates. 
Make the iea ferve them ; which they ear and wound 
"With keels of every kind. Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy, the borders maritime 
Lack blood to think on't, and fiulh youth revolt. 
No veflel can peep forth, but 'tis as foon 
Taken as feen : for Pompey's name ftrikes more, 
Than could his war refilled. 

Caf. Antony, 

Leave thy lafcivious waffails. "When thou once 

Wert beaten from Mutina, where thou flcw'ft 
Hirtius and Panfa Confuls, at thy heel 
Did Famine lollow, whom thou fought'ft againft 
(Though daintily brought up) with patience more 
Than lavages could funer. Thou didft drink 
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The ftalc of horfcs, and the gilded puddle " 

Which beaas would cough at. Thy palate then did 

The rooghtft btn y on the rudeft hedge : Wciga 

Yea. like the ftag. when fnow the pafture (hects. 

The barks of trees thou browfedft. On the Alp«, 

It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange flefli, ^ 

Which fome did die to look on ; and dl thw 

(It wounds thine iionour that I fpeak it now) 

Was bore fo like a foldicr, thad thy <;hcck 

So much as lank'd not. 

^Tis pityof him* 

C^f. Let his lhamcs quickly 
Drive him to Home ; time is it, that we twam 
Did Aew ourfelves i' th' field 4 and to that cad 
A^emble we tmroediate council ; Pompey 
Thrives in our idlenefs* 

Lep* To morrow, Caefar, 
I (hall be furnifh'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by fca and land I can-be able. 
To front this prcfent time. 

Till which encounter. 
It is my bufinefs too» Farcwel. 

Lep^ Farewel my Lord. 
What you (ball know mean time of ftirs abroad, 
I (hall befeech you, let me be partaker. 

Cstf Doubt it not, Sir | I knew it for my bond. 
Farewel. lExeunU 

SCENE VL Changes to the palace in Alexandria^ 

Enter Cleopatra, Chermlan, Iras, and Mardian% 

Cleo. Charmian,— — 
Cn^tfr, Madam? 

Clee, Ha, ha give me to drink Mandragoras. 

Char. Why, Madam? 

Cleo. That I might fleep out this great gap of time, 
My Antony is away. 

Char. You think of him too much. 

CUo, O, *tis treafon »■ 

Char, Madam, I trufl not to. 

Cleo. Thou, eunuch, Mardian," 

Mar. What's your Highnels' pleafure ? 



Digitized by 



Sc. 8. Ani6ny and CUopatrn. 87 

Cleo, Not now to^ear thee fmg. i tak« no pleafur^ 
In aoght an ennnch has ; *tis well for thee. 
That, being UDfcminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of iEgypt. Haft thou affedlons ? 

Mar. Yes, gracious Madara. 

€leo. Indeed ? 

Man ^ot in deed, Madam ; for I can cio nc^thiDg 
But what indeed is honeft to be done : 
Yet have I fierce affedions, and think 
Vhat Venus' did with Mars. 

€Uo. Oh Charmian i 
Where think'ft thou he is now ? ftands he, or fits he ? 
Or does he waHc ? or is he on his horfe ? 
Oh happy horfe, to bear the weight of Antony ! " 
Do bravely, horfe; for wot'ft thou whom thou mov'ft ? 
The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 
And burgonet of man. *« Hc^ fpcaking now, 
•* Or murmuring, Where's my fcrpent of old Nile ?— * 

(For fo he calis me). Now 1 feed myfelf 
'* With moft delicious poifon. Think on me, 
** That am with Phoebus' amorous pinches black, 
** And wrinkled deep in time. Broad-fronted Caefar^ 

When ihou waft here above the ground, 1 was 
A morfel for a noonarch ; and great Pompey 
Would ftaad and make his eyes grow in my brow • 
There would he anchor his aipcA, and die 
With looking on hi? life. 

EnUr Alexa^s. , 

Ale's:. Sovereign of ^gypt, hail ! 

Cieo. How much art thou unlike Mark Antony > 
Yet coming from him, that great med'cine hath 
With his tina gilded thee. 
How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 

Alex. Laft thing he did, dear Queen, 
He kifs'd, the laft of many doubled ki/Tes, 
This orient pearl His fpeech fticks in my hcartk 

Cleo. Mine ear muft pluck it thence. 

Alex. Good friihd, quoth he. 
Say, the firm Roman to great £gypt fends 
This treafure of an oyftcr ; at whofe foot* 
To mend the pretty prefent, I will pact 

Vol.. VII. ^ t Ht 
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Her opulent throne with kingdoms. All the eaft. 
Say thou, (haU call her miftrefs. So he nodded ; 
And foberly did mount an arm-gaunt fteed 
"Who neigh*d fo high, that what I would have fpoke 
Was beaftly done by him. 

Cleo, What, was he fad, or merry ? 

Alex. Like to the time o'th^^year, between th' ex« 
trcmes 

<Of hot and cold^ he was nor fad, nor merry. 

Cleo. Oh, well divided difpofition ? 
Note him, good Charmtan ; 'tis the man : but note him ; 
Jie was not fad, for he would fibine on thofe 
That make their looks by his ; he was not merry. 
Which feem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
Jn ^gypt with his joy ; but between both. 

heav*n]y mingle 1 be'ft thou fad or merry. 
The violence of either thee becomes, 

^So does it no man elfe. Met'Il thou my pods ? 

Alex. Ay, Madam, twenty federal meffsngcrs. 
Why do you fend fo thick f 

Cleo. Who's born that day. 
When I forget to fend to Antony, 
Shall die a beggar. Ink and paper, Chat'cnian* 
Welcome, my good Alezas. Did I, Charmiaa, 
Ever love Caefar fo ? 

Char ph, that brave Csefar I 

Cleo* Be chok'd with fuch anotber emphafis \ 
;6ay, the brave Antony. 

Char. The valiant Caefar 

Cleo. By ifis, I will give thee bloody teeth. 
If thou with Csfar paragon again 
My man of men. 

Char. By your mod gracious pardon^ 

1 fing but after you. 

Cleo, My fallad days ; 
When I was green in judgment— Cold in blood ! 

To fay, as 1 faid then. But come away. 

Get me ink and paper ; 

jie fhall have every day feveral (preetings, or Til un- 
people iEgypt. [Exeunt. 

f his ftecd worn leatvaad thin ky nncfa ferricc in war« 
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ACT II. SCENE 
Sicily. ' 

Enter Pompcy, Menccratcs, an J Menas. 

Pom, TF the great gods be juft, they lhaii affiflt: 
Jl The deeds of jufteft men. 

Mene. Know, worthy Pompey, 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 

Pom, While we are fuitors to their throne, delay'*- 
The thing we fue for. 

Men. We, ignorant of ourfelves. 
Beg often our own harms, which the wife pawerf 
Deny us for our good ; fo find we profit 
By lofing of our prayers* 

Pom, I fhall do ^ell : ^ > 

The people love me, and the Tea is mine ; 
My powVs a crefcent, and ray auguring hope 
Says, it will come to th' full. Mark Antony 
In ^gypt fits at* dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors. Caefar gets money, whcr^ 
He lofes hearts. Lepidus fiattcrs. both,. 
Of both is flaiter'd ; but he neither lores; 
Nor either cares for him. 

Mene, Caefar and Lepidus are in the fields - 
/umighty ftrength they mtry. 

Pom, Where have you4his ? *tis falfe. 

Mene, Erom Siivius, ^ir. 

Pom, He dreanq^l know they are in Rome together; 
Looking for Aotoiif: but all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, foften thy wan lip I ^ ^ 

Let witchcraft join with beauty; loft with both ! 
Tic up the libertine in a field of feafts, 
Keep his brain fuming; Kpicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs fauce hit appetite ; 
Thatflecp and feeding may prorogue his honour, > 
Kv'n till a lethe'd dulnefs^ 

' 'Eater Varrius, 

How now, Varrius? 
l^ar^ This is moft csrtam that I fhall deliver, 
• H 2 
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Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 
Kxpc<5led. Since he went from ^l^gypt, 'tis 
A fpacc for farther travel. 

pQm. I could have given lefs matter 
A better ear, Menas, I did not think% ' 
This amorous furfciter would have donn'd his hsXvcki 
For fuch a petty war ; his foldierftiip 
Is twice the other twain ; but let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our ftirring 
Can from the lap of ^Egypt's widow pluek 
1 he ne*er-laft- wearied Antony. 

Men. 1 cannot hope ^ 
Gacfar and Antony (hall well greet together* 
His^wife, who's dea;Jy did trefpafTes to Caefar ; 
His brother warr'd upon him, althouijh 1 think 
Not mov'd by Antony- 

Po7n, I know not> Menas, 
How leTfcf enmities may give way to greater, 
Were*t not that'we (land up againft them all, 
'Twere pregnant they Ihould fcjuare between them-. 
For they have entertained caufe enough [felvcsr 
To draw their fwords ; but how the fear of as 
May cement their divifions, and bind qp 
The petty diflfercnce, we yet not know, 
Be't as our gods will have't ! it only (hnds 
Our lives upon, to ufe ouc (I rjgg tf hands, 
CQme, Menas* 10' [_Excuntp, 



SCENE ir.. Changes io Rome. 
Enter -^nobarbus andi 



Lep, Good A^nobarbus, 'tii a worfhy deed. 
And (hall become you well, t*intreat your Capt^ia, 
To foft and gentle fpeech. 

JEno. 1 (hall intreat him 
To anfwer, like himfclf^f Caefar move hio?, 
Jtet Anton)c look over Cserar's'hcad, 
And fpeak as loud^s Mars, By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonio's. beard, 
I; would, not (have't to-day. 

Lep. *Tis not a time for private (looi^ichip^*. 
Ewy tiaje. 
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Serves for the matter that is then born m*t; 

hep. But faiall to greater matters muft give way. 
s Mno, Not, if the fmall come firft. 

Lep^ Vouj fpeech is pailion ; . * * 

But, pray you, flir no embers Up. ,Here comes > 
The Noble Antony. 

Enter Antony and Ventidius, 

Mno. And yonder Caefar. 

Enter Caefar, Mecaenas, and Agrippa. 

Ant. If we comppfe well here, toParthia - 
Hark, Ventidius. 

Caf. I do not know ; Mccanas, afk Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble, friends. 
That which combined us was moft great, and let not 
A leaner a^ion rend us. What's amifs. 
May it be gently heard. When we debate * 
Our trivial difference loud, we du comtoit. 
Murihcr in healing wounds. Then, noble partners, . 
(The rather, for 1 earneltly befeech), 
Touch you the foureft points with fweeteft terms, . 
Nor curflnefs grow^to th* matter r 

Ant% * Fis fpoken well ; 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, , 
I fliould do thus. U^kurijhl 

Caf. Welcome to Roi^B 

Ant^ Thank you, . ^1 

Caf. Sit. . 
*Ant. Sit, Si| 

Caf. Nay, _^ 

Ant, 1 learn^ou take things^ ill, which are not fa : 
Or beingi concern you not. . 

Cafi I muft be laugh*d at, . 
It or for aothiivg, or a little, I '■ 
Should fay myfelf offended, 'tsmd with ypci ' 
Chiefly V th' world ; more laugti'd at, that I fbbuld > 
Once name you derogaj:ely, when to found 
Your name it no&toncern*d me. 

Ant. My being in ^gypt, Caefar, what was't toyouJ- 

Citf, No ooore than my redding here at Rome 
Mighjt be to you in -^gypt ; yet, if you ther* w 
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Did pra<5lift on my ftate^ your being in ^gypt 
Might^bc my qojcftion. 

ylnt. How intend you, praiflts'd ? ^ » 

Ciit/. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent-,. 
By what did hftct befal, Yotir wife and brother 
Made wars upon me : and their conteHation 
Was them'd for you, you were the word of war. 

Jnt^ You do miftake the bufinefs : my bi other ne- 
Did urge me in his a6t, I did inquire it,. ^vccr 
/nd have my learning from fom© true reporters, 
1 hat drew their fwords with you. Did he not rathccs 
Difcrcdit my authority with your's, 
^nd make the wars alike againft my (lomach. 
Having alike your caufe ?' Qf this my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If -you'll patch a quarrel;, 
(As matter whole you've not to make it with),. 
U muft noube with this. • 

Caf. "Tfou praife yourfelfj 
By laying defers of judgment to me : but 
You patch up yout excules. 

Ant. Not fo, not fo ; 
I know you could not lack^ Tm certain on*t^. 
Very neceflity of this thought, that-l, • 
Your partner in the caufe *gainft which hefougbtj. 
Could not with grateful eyes attend thofe wars, 
'Which fronted mine own pe^flk As^for my wife, 
] would you had her fpirit iiflCch another ; 
The third o' the world is your's, which with a fnaffic 
You may pace eafy ; but not fuch a wife, , 

JEno. 'Would we bad all fuch wMp^ that the meoi 
Blight go to wars with the women \ ^ 

Ant. So. much uncurbable her garboils, Cagfar,, 
Made* out of her impatience, which not wanted. 
Shrewdnefs of policy too, I grieving grant, 
Did you too much difquiet : tor that you muft: 
But fay, 1 could not help it. 

Ctef. I wrote to you ; 
AVhcn rioting in Alexandria, you 
Did pocket up my letters and with Cauntr 
l^)id gibe my miffive out of audience. 

Ant. Sir, he fell on me ere admitted : theni 
Ihr^ftking^s I had newly f cafteU, and did waafe 
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Of what I was i' th' morning ; but, next dajr. 
I told hicn of myfelf ; which was as much 
As to h|ve afk'd him pardon* Lst this fellow. 
Be nothing, of our (Irife : if we contend) 
Oat of our quellion wipe him* 

Caf. You have broken ' 
The article o£ your oath, which you fliall iierer. 
Nave tongue to charge me with* 

Lef, Soft, Caefar. - 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him fpeak^. 
The honour^s facred * which he talks on now,^ 
Suppofuig that I lackM it. But on, Caefar, 
The article of my oath. 

Caf, To lend me arms and aid, when l.requir^d tbeai^, 
The which you both deny*d,^ 

Ant Neglected rather ; 
And theo when poifon*d hours had bound mc np^ 
from mine own knowledge. As nearly as l may^^ 
ril play the penitent to youi Baf mine^ honefly^. 
Shall not make poor my greatneis, nor my power. 
Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia». 
To have me out of -^gypt, made wars here.| 
£or whiel^myfelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far afk pardon, as beEujniae. honour. 
To (loop in fuch a cafe. . 

Lep. 'Tis nobly fpoken. 

Mee. If. it might pleafe you, to infbrce oo further^ 
The griefs between ye.: to forget them quite, 
Were to. remember, that the prefent need 
Speaks to atone you. 
Lep. Worthily ipoken, Mecxnas., 
Mno, Or if you borrow one another's loYt foe the 
bftant, you may, when you hear no more words of 
Pompcy, return it again : you ihall have time to 
wrangle in, when you have nothing elle to do* 
Ant. Thou.art a ioldier only, ipeak -no more« 
JBno. That truth ihould be hlent, 1 had almoil forgot. , 
Ant. You wrong this prei'eoce, therefore fpeak na 
more. 

£no. Go to then : your confiderate ftone. 7 
C^f. i do not much diilike the manner, but. 

^ Jftrtd for utthoien, unviokud, , 
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The matter of this fpeech : for't cannot be 
We (ball reoiain in friendlhip, our conditions 
So differing in their a<fts. Yet, if I knew ^ 
What hoop would hold us ilaunchy froai edge to edgec 
O' th' world, I woald purfue it^ 

Agr, Give me leave, Caefar. 

Ciff. Speak, Agrippa. 

Agr» Thou haft a fiftcr by the mother's fide^^ 
Admired 0<flavia ! great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower, 

Caf, Say not To, Agrippa 5 
If Cleopatra heard you, your approof 
Were well deferv'd of rafhnefs. 

Ant. 1 am not married, Csfar ; let me hear 
Agrippa further fpeak. . 

Agr, To hold you in perpetual amityi 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearti-> 
"With an unflfpping knot, take Antony 
0<5tavia to his wife : whofe beauty claims 
No worfe a hufband than the beft of men ; 
Whofe virtue and whofe general graces fpeak 
That which none elfe can utter. By this marriage, . 
All little jealoufies, which now feem greats • 
And all great fears, which now import their dangersi^ 
Would then be nothing. Truths would be but tal€9, . 
Where now hklf-tales be truths : her love to bpth, 
Would each~ to otfher, and all loves to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have fpoke, . 
For 'tis a ftudied, not a prefent thought. 
By duty ruminated. 

Jnt. WiU Caefar fpeak ? ■ 

Caf. Not tiH he hears ^ow Antony is touch'di 
With what is fpoke already* 

Ant» What power is in Agrippa - 
(If I would fay, «* Agrippa, be it fo,'*) 
To make this good ? 

Ca/. The power of Caefar, and . 
His power unto O^avia.^ 

Ant. May I never 
To this good purpofe, that fo fairly fhcws, 
i>rcam of impediment! let me have thy hand J : 
Further this a(a of grace : and, from this hour,. , 
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The heart of brothers govera in our loves. 
And fway our great dengos ! 

Caf. There is my hand. 
A filler i bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love lo dearly. Let her live 
To join our kiugdoms, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off our loves again 1 

Lep. Happily, amen. 

Ant. I did not think to dr^^ my fword 'gain ft Pom- 
For he hath laid (Irange courtefies and great [p^7» 
Of late upon roe. I muft thank him onlyj^ 
Left my remembrance fuffer ill report ; 
At heel of tbat^ defy him. 
Lep, Time calls upon's. 
i Of us muft Pompcy prcfcntly be foughCj 

Or elfe he feeks out us. 
I Ant. Where lies he ? 

Caf, About the mount Mifenum. 
Ant,. W hat is his (Ircngth by land I 
Caf Great, and increanng : 1>ttC by fes^ 
He is an abfolute mafter. 

Ant. So is the fame. 
Would we had fpoke together ! haftc we for it^ 
I Yet, ere we put ourfeKes in arms, difpatch WCb 
I Ihe bu(ine£s we have talked of., 
! Caf, With ipott glaflnefs ; 

And do invite you to my fitter*s view, 
' Whither firaight I'll lead you. 

Ant, Let us, Lepidus, not lack your company* 
Itp. Noble Antony, not ficknefs fbould detain me<. 

[^FUtiriJh. Exeunt^ 

3 G E N E HI. 

Manait iEnobarbus, Agrippa, Mecapnas. 

Mec» Welcome from Egypt, Sir. 
I ^no. Half the heart of Caefar, worthy Mecapnasl my. 

honourable friend Agrippa ! . ■ ■ 
I Apt. Good illnobarbus \ 

I Mcc, We have cauje to be glad that matters-are fiti 
WeHdi^eftcd : youjlay'd wciil bj*t in tgygt. 
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Mno. Ay, Sir, wc did fleep day out of coOntcnance 
and made the ni^ht light with drinking. 

Mec. Eight wild boars roaded whole at a breakfad, 
and but twelve perfons there.— Is this trae ! 

lEno. This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had 
much more monftrous matter of fead, which worthily 
dcferved noting. 

Msc. She's a mod triumphant lady, if report be fquare 
to her, 

Mno. When (he firft met Mark Antony, fhe purs'd up 
his heart upon the river of Cydnus. . 

Agr. There ihe appeared indeed, or my reporter de* 
vis'd well for her. 

Mno, 1 will tell you. 
" The barge (he fat in, like a barnlfli'd throne, 
" Burnt on the water : The poop was beaten gold, 
«* Purple the fails, and fo perfumed, that [filver, 
*« The winds were love- fick with *em; th* oars were 
«« Which to the tune of flutes kept ftrokc, and made 

The waters which they bfcat, to follow faftcr, 
«• As amorous of their (Irokes. For her own j^rfon^ 
^* It beggar'd all defcription ; fhe did lie- 
** In her pavilion, cloth of gold, oftiffbe^ 
" O'er-piduring that Venus*, where wc fee 
" The fancy out-work Nature. On each fide her, 
*« Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling Cupids, 
** With divers-colour*d fans, whofe wind did feem 
•* To glow the delicate cheeks which they did coolp 

And what they undid, did,** 

A^r^ Oh, rare for Antony I 

Mno. «« Her gentlewomen, like the Nereids, 
•* So many mermaids, tended her i* th' eyes. 

And made their bends adorings. At the helm, 
«« A feeming mermaid ftcers ; the filken tackles 
•« Swell with the touches of ihofe flower- foft hands,. 
«« That yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ftrange invifible perfume hits the fenfc 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her^ and y^ntony, 
Inthron'd i' th* market-place, did fit alone, 
"Whiftling to th' air ; which, but for vacancy, 
• Meaning the Vcmi of Proto^ftics mcntbncd by P%, /. 3 f» «•* 
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Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra tooy 
And made a gap in nature. 
Agr, Rare Egyptian ! 

Mno% Upon her landing, Antony fent to her. 
Invited her to fupper : She reply 'd^ 
It fhould be better he became her gueft ; 
"Which (he intreated. Our courteous Antony» 
"Whom ne'er the word of No woman heard ipeak. 
Being barb«r'd ten times e'er, goes to the feaft \ 
And for his ordinary, pays his heart. 
For what his eyes eat only* 

j^gr. Royal wench I 
^he made great Cacfar lay his fword to bed ; 
lie plough'd her, and fhe cropt, 

Mno. I faw her once 
JIop forty paces through the public flreet : 
And having loft her breath, fhe fpoke, and panted, 
That.fhe did make defed, perfedion, 
Aod breathlefs power breathe forth* 

Mec. Now Antony muft leave her utterly* 

JEno. Never, he will not* 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuflom fiale 
Her infinite variety. Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed ; but (he makes hungry^ 
Where mod (he fati&fies. For vileft things 
Become themfelves in her, that the holy priefts 
Blefs her when (he is riggiih* 

Mec* If beauty, wifdom, modeftjt can fettle 
The heart of Antony, Odavia is 
A bleiTed allott'ry to him. 

Agr. Let us go. 
Good ^obarbus, make yourfelf my gue(l| 
AVhilft you abide here. 

Mno. Humbly, Sir, 1 thank you* \E%eunt. 

Enter Antony, Cacfar, OAavia hetnueen tbeptm 

Ant. The world, and my great office, will fometicDCi 
Divide me from your bofom. 

O^a. All which time, 
Betore the gods my knee (hall bow In prayers 
lo them for you. 

Ant, Good ui^ht, Sir. My Oaavia, 
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^8 Jlfitony mni Cleopatra* Ad z* 

Read not my blenoiffaes in the world's report : 
I have not kept ray ftquare, bat that to come 
Shall all be done by th* rule. Good night, dear Lady* 
O^a. Goodnight, Sir. 

Caf. Good night. \_Exeunt Caefar and Oftavia. 

SCENE IV, Enter Soothfayer. 

Ant. Now, firrah ! do you wifh yourfelf in Egypt ? 

^ooth^ 'Would 1 had never oomc from thence> hoc 
yon thither. 

If you can, your rcafon ? 

'Sooth, I fee it iu my motion hate it not in my 
tongue 5 but yet hie you to Egypt again. 

Ant. Say to me, whofe fortune {hall rife higher, 
Csefar's or mine« 

Sooth, Csefar's Therefore, oh Antony, ftay not 

by his fide. 

Thy daemon, that's thy fpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, courageous, high, unmatchable, 
Where Cscfar's is not. But near him thy angel 
Becomes a fear f , as being overpowered 5 and therefore 
Make fpace enough between you. 
Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee ; no more, but when to 
If thou doft play with him at any game, [chee. 
ThouVt fure to lofe : And of that natural luck, 
He beats thee 'gainfl the odds. Thy ludre thickens. 
When he Qiines by. I fay again, thy fpirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him. 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Ant* Get thee gone : 
Say to Ventidius, I would fpeak with him. C^A'/f So^th^ 
He (hall to Parthia be it art, or hap. 
He hath fpokc true. The very dice obey him; 
And, in our fports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance ; if we draw lots, he fpeeds ; 
His cocks do win the battle ftill of mine, 
When it is all to nought ; and his quads \ ever 

• f, e. The diyinitory agitation, 

t I. ^. A fearful thing. Theabftraft for the concrete. 

% Lucian relates, that at Athens qaail- fighting was exhiUcccI at 
(hews : And many other ancient authors mention it as a fport inuck 
in nic. 
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"Sc. y. Antony And Cieopntra. 

Beat mine, ki*hoop«a ait odds. I will to Egypt 5 
And thoogh I make this marriage for my peace, 
V th' eaft my pleafure lies. Oh, come, Ventidiys, 

Enter Vcntidius. 

Yon muft to Parthia, yonr commiffipn's ready : 
follow me, and receivc't. lExeut^^ 

Enter Lepidus, Mec^nas, ^yj^i/'Agrippa. 

lip. Trouble yourfelves no fardier : pray you hAftea 
Your Generals after. » ^ ^ 

4ir. Sfr, Mark Antony 
WUl e'en but kifs Oftavia, and we'll follow. 

vjX^^^ '^^'}}} y''^ y^^** foldicr's drcft, 

vvAich wril become you both, farcwd^ 

Mec. Wc Ihall, 
As I conceive the journey, be at th' mount 
wore you, Lepidus. 

Up. Yeur way is ikorter, 
JJy purpoles do draw me much about ; 
*ott'll win two days upon mc. 

B$th. Str, good fucce^fi, 

Lef. FarcweJ. j-^,,^^^ 

«CENE V. Changes to iht palace in AUiiandri^^ 
Enter Ckopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 

Of^. Give me fome mnCc : Mufic, moody food 

vf us that trade in love • ' vu« 

Omnei. Thcmufic, hoai 

Enter Mardian the Eunud. 

Cleo. Let k alone, let's to billiards : come, Chj^rmlan.^ 

i^^r. My arm IS fore, beft play with Mardian. 

Ueo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 
AS with a woman. Come, you'Jl play with me. Sir i 

Mar. As well as I can. Madam. 

Oeo. And when good will is fhew'd, tho't come too 
TJieaaor may plead pardon, I'll none now. raort. 
^ive me mme angle, we'll to the river, therc^ 
Wy mufic playing far off, ( will betray 
Tawny.Bnn'd fiffi ^ my bended hook fliall pierct 

V0L.|V1I, t I 
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100 Antony and Cleopatra. A€t a- 

Tliclr flimy jaws ; and, as 1 draw ihcm op,* 
I'll think them every one an An tony , 
And fay. Ah, ha ! you're caught. 

C6ar. *Twas merry when ' 
You wager'd on your anp;liDg ; when your diver 
Did hang a fait fiih on his hook, which hje 
With fervency dr^w up. 

Cieo. That time ! — oh times ! — 
I laughed him out of patience, and that night 
1 laugh*d him into patience ; and next nnirn. 
Ere the ninth hour, I drunk him to his bed : 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilft 
I wore his fword Philippine* Oh, from Italy ; 

EnUr a Mejfengtr. 

I^ain thou thy faithful tidings in mine ears, 
THaC long time have been barren. 

Mef. Madam ! Madam ! 

Cleo, Antony's dead ?— — 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kiirft thy miftrefs : 
But well and free. 

If thou fo yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueft veins to kifs ; a hand that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kiillng. 

MeJ^ Firft, Madam, he is well. 

Cleo. Why, there's more gold* But, firrab, mark, we 
To fay, the dead are well : Bring it to that, [ufe 
The gold I give thee, will I met and pour 
Down thy ill uttering throat. 

Mef. Good Madam, hear me. 

Cleo, Well, go to, I will : 
But there's no goodnefs in thy face. If Antonj 
Be free and healthful, why fo tart a favour 
To trumpet fuch good tidings ? if not well, 
Thouihould'tt come like a fury crown'd with fnakes, 
Not like a formal * man. 

Mef. Will't pleafe you hear me ? 

Cleo, I have a mind to ftrike thee ere thou (peak'ft; 
Yet if thou fay Antony lives, 'tis well. 
Or friends with Csefar, or not captive to him, 
I'll fet thee in a fhower of gold, and hail 

* Formal for §rdmaij* 
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Sc. ^. Antony and Cleopatra. IGI 



l^lch pearls upon thee 
Meff, Madam, he's well, 
Geo. Wellfaid, 
Meff.. And frieads with Caefar* 
Cleo. Thou'rc ao hoDed man* 
Mef. Cxfar and he are greater friends than ever, 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 
Meff. Butyety Madam — 
Cleo. I do not like Butyet^ it does allay 
The good precedence f ; fie upon But yet : 
But yet is as a jailor to bring forth 
I Some monftrous malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend, 
I Ponr out thy pack of matter to mine ear, 
I The good and bad together : he's friends with Csfffaf, 

In Rate of health, thou fay'ft; and thou fay'ft, frec» 
! Meff. Free, Madam ! no : I made no fuch reporu 
i He's bound unto Odavfa. 

Cleo, For what good turn ? 
Meff. For the bcft turn i' th* bej» 
Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. 
Meff. Madam, he's married ley Q6lavia» 
I ^ CUo. Thcmoft infe451ious pelUleoce upon thee 1 

IStrikes him doini^. 

Meff. Good Madam, patience. 

Cleo. What fay you? \Sttlkeshm. 
Hence, horrible villain^ or I'D ipurn thine eyes 
Like balls before, me ; X'll unhair thy head : 
I ^ ^She Bales hint up and do*-jjn, 

* It war a fercmonv amoifg the eaftern nations, at coronations, 
triumphs, and ^reat femval v that their kings fitting in (late . had 
(bowers of gold, and pearl, and precious (lones, poured down upon^ 
them. To which cuflom Milton al(b alludds : 

Or -where the gorgeous eaji with ricbefl hand 

Sbow*rs' oa her kings bafiiarie pearl and gold. B. i. v. 3. 
This faft is verified by hiftorianf. In the life of Timor Bee or Ta- 
merlane, written by a Pcr(jan^ a contemporary author, are the follow- 
bg words, as they are trandated by Monf. Petit de la Cioix, in the 
account there given of his coronation, B. a. chap. r. 

Les frinces du fang royal & les emirs repandirent d plemes vmnt 
ffr fa We quantUi d^or & de plerreri'ert felon la co&tume^ 

And at the bottom of the page is this note ; 

Cttte eoutume fabfifte encore aujourdhui, non feulement au couronne*^ 
went des princes, mats encore aux marriuges dcs particulicrs. 

t pretedense, for precedent. 
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102 AnHny^ and Cle9patrm^. A6t ^ 

Thou (halt be whipp'd with wke» and ftew*d in bon^ 
Smarting in ling*ring pickle. 

Mefn Gracious Madam, 
I, that do bring the news, made not the matcb«. 

CIto. Say, 'tis not fo, a province I will give th^e, 
And make thy fortunes proud : the blow thou hadft^ ^ 
Shall make thj peace, for moving me to rage ; 
And 1 will boot thee with what gift befide. 
Thy modedy can beg. 

Mef, He's married. Madam. 

CUo, Rogue, thou haft liv'd too long. 

[^Draw a daggm 

Mef. Nay, then Til run : 
"What mesin you. Madam ^ I have m^de no faults 

C^ar. Good Madam, keep yourfeif within yourfcli^ 
The man is innocent. 

C/ea. Some innocents 'fcape not the thunderbolt-'*^ 
Melt ^gypt into Nile ; and kindly creatures. 
^ Turn all to lerpents ! call the ilave again ; 
Though I am mad I wiO not bice him csJL 

CAar. He is afraid to come... 

Clec, 1 will not hurt him. 
Xhefe hands do lack nobility, that they flrikc^ 
A meaner than myfelF; iince I myfelf 
Have given myfelf the caufe. Come hither, Sif^. 

Re^nlir the Meffenger^ 

Though it be honeft, it b never good 
To bring bad news : give to a gracious meffagpt 
An hoft of tongues, but let ill tidings uU 
Thcmfelves, when they be. fclu 

Mejf, I have done my duty. 

Cho. Is he married 1 
I cannot hate thee worfer than I' dO| 
if you again fay, T>/. 

MeJf, He's married, M^dam, 

Cleo. The gods confound thee I doft thou hold thcff, 
ftiU.^ 

Nejf. Should I lye, Madam l- 

Cleo, Oh, I would thou did ft ; 
So half my ^gypt were fubmcrg'd, and made 
A ciftern (or fcal.'d fnak^s ! go, get thee hcijce.;^ 
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Hadft thoa N.ircilTas in thy face, to me 

Thou wouldft appear moft ugly. He is married ?— 

Meff, I crave your Highacfs* pardon. 

CUo. He is married ? ■ ■■■ 

Melf, Talce no offence, for I wonld not offend jrou 5 
TV) paniQitne for what you make me do. 
Seems much nneqnal. He's married to Odavia. 

Clo^ Oh, that his fauks fiioald make a knave of thee. 
That iayft but what thoa'rt fure of! — Get thee hence; 
The merchandizes thou haft brought from Rome, 
I Arc all too dear for me t 

Ilie they upon thy hand, and be undone by 'em 1 ' 



Char. Good your Highnefs, patience. 

Cleo. Ih prailing Antony, I have difprais'd Csefar* 

Char. Many times. Madam. 

Cleon I am paid for it now.* Lead me from hence, 
Ifaint; oh Iras, Charmian—^'tis no matter— — - 
Go to the fellow, good Alezas, bid him 
Report the feature of O^lavia, her years* 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair. Bring me word quickly, 

liet him for ever go let him noti Charmian, 

Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
Hi* oUier way he's a Mars. Bid you Alexas 
Bring word how tall (he is : pity me, Charmian, 
Bat ^)eak not to me.: Lead me to my chamber. 

{Exeunt • 

S C E N E VT. 

Change t to the cojt of Italy i near Mifenum. 

Bnter Pompey and Menas» at one door fwith drum and ' 
trumpet ; at another ^ Caefar, Lepidus, Antony, A'no? 
barbus, Mecaenas, Agjrippa, nu'tth Soldiers marchings 

Pom. Your hoftages I have, fa have you mine ; 
Atad we (hall talk' before we fight. * 

Caf. Moftmeet, 
Hiat firft weeome to words; and therefore have we- 
Our written purpofes befoi-e us fcnt ; 
A^'hich if thou haft confider'd^ let us know- 
If* 'twill ^ up thy difcontentcd fword, . 



\Exit Mef. 
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And carry back to Sicily much call youth» 
That elfe rouft perifh here* 

Pom, To you all three* 
The fenators alone of this great ^orld* 
CJhief fadlpr* for ihe gods,— -^I do not know- 
"Wherefore my father fliould rcvengprs want,. 
Having ^ iba and friends ; fince Ja^l^s C^ar 
(Who at Philippi the good Brups ghofted). 
There faw you labouring for him. What was it^ 
iThat p;iov'4 palc Gaflius to confpire ? apd wjiac 
Made thee, all-honour'd, honeft Ro^au Brutus, 
With the arm*d reft, courtcfs of beauteous Freedooi). 
To drepcji the Capitol, but chat they would 
Have one man. but a oian ? and that is it 
Ha^th made rig nay navy : at whofe burthen 
The anger'd ocean foams, with which I meant 
Tq fcpurge th' ingratimde that de^pig^tful Rome. 
Caft on my npt^Ie fatl>er« 

Co/, take your tiflfi^. 

thou ^anft not fear us, tompey, with thy. fails,, 
We^ll fpeak wlth4he<3 at Tea. At land tliou kao%!ft. 
How o^uch we do o^er-count thee. 

Pom. At land indeed. 
Thou doft o*er-count me of iny father*^ houfcc 
But fince t|u c^ckow. butjds ^t^for himi^lf, 
Kemaii\ io'^, as thou may!ft. 
. ^}m*d IP i^W us, 

(For this is from the prefent), how you^take 
'4he offers we have fept yov), 

Ci^f, There's the point. 

j^nL W^ich do npt be intrcatod io« . but vmgki 
Wh^tit is \yorth epabrac'd. 

Caf, And what may fpliovr. 
"I^o try a larger fortune. 

Pom, You've made me oflfer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia : and I muft 
Rid all the fea of pirates v then ta fyyi 
Meafures of wheat to Rome : this 'greed upon^ 
Ta part with uuhack'd edges, and beachasliL. 
Our targe undinted'. ' j 

C^w»if/. Tjbat*souc offer* 

Kjiow tbeA«, . 
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50i 6k Antony and Cleopgtr^i 

I came before yoo here, a man pre par 'd 
To take this offer : feut Mark Antony 

Puts me to foine impatience. Though \ lo^ 

Thepraife of it by telling, y<m q^uftknjow, 
When Csefaf and your brgther wcr^ ^t blows* 
Your mother came to Siciiy and did fiad 
Her welcome friendly- 

Ann \ have h^rd it^ Pompf y» 
And am well^ftudied fora lib«r<d 
Which 1 do owe you* 

Pom^ Let me have your h^ad } 
I: did not think, Sir, to have met yoa faere^ 

Ant. The beds i' th' eaft arefoft ; and thanks to'ypVj . 
That call'd me timelier than my puurpo(e bi(her : 
Eor Tve gain'd by it; 

Caf. Since 1 faw you laft. 
There is a change upon yoa« 

P<ftn. Wclli 1 know not 
What counts hard fortune cafts npoQ p»y face.; 
But in my bofom (he (hall never coq^ 
To make my heart her vaff4l. 

Lep. Well met here. 

Pom. 1 hope fo, Lepi4c» ; thus we w agreed : 
li crave our condpoAtioa may be written 
Andfeal'd between iis«. 

C^f. That's the next to do. 

Pom. We'll feaft each ^her ere wt< p^t^ JetV^ 
Draw lots who fhall begin. 

Anti That I will, Pompeyv 

Pom. ^k>, Antony, take the lott 
Bat, firft or laft, your fine ^g^piian cookttj 
Shall have the feme. I've: heard* that Jutii^ G^ikr 
Grew fat with fcafting there. 

Ant. Yon have heard much. 

Pom. I have U&c meaning, Siic. 

Ant. And fiair words to them. 

Pom. 7 hen foiqpiuch have I heard, 
^tod 1 have heard Apollodorus carried ■ ■ >, 
^ Mno. No more of that : he did fo* 

JP^jw. What, I pray you i 

Mno. A certain Queen to Cg^ar in a mattreif • 

Bom. I know thee, now ; haw far?il thou* Soldier ? 
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JEn9. Well'; 
iimd well am like to d6 ; for I perceive- 
Four fcalfe are toward. 

Pom. Let me lhake tby hand, 
I never hfated thee : I have feen thee figl^tj 
When I have envied thj behaviour. 

Mno. Sir, 

I never lov'd you much ; bdt 1 ha* prais'd yes 
When you have well defcrv'd ten times as naochh 
As 1 have faid you did . 

Pom. Enjoy thy plainneft, 
It nothing ill becomes thee ; 
Aboard my galley I invite you all^ 
Will you lead. Lords i 

Jll. Shews the way, Sir. 

Pom. Come. [ Exeunt. Manent .ffirt ©b. and Menas. 
Men. Thy father, Ponapey, would ne'er have made: 
Ydu and I have known, Sir. {T^ iEnob^ [this^trcatyy 
iEatf, At fea, I think. 
Men. We have, Sir. 
Mno. «* You have done >wett<bf waters 
Men. «« And you by land. 

Mno. " I will praife any man that will praife oae»- 
though it cannot be-denied what I have done by lani. 

Men. Nor what I have done by water. 

JEno. Yes, fomethmg you can deny for your owa* 
fafety ; you have been a great thief by fea^ 

Men. And you by land. 

' JEno. There I deny my land fcrvice ; but give, me - 
your hand, Menas^ if our eyes had authority, here they ; 
might take two thieves kiffing. 

Men. All mens* faces are true, whatfo'cr their hands 
are. 

JEno. Bat there is ne- er a fiair woman has a true face. 
. Men. No llander ^they ftcal hearts.. 

Mno. We came hither to 6ght with you.* 

Men. For my- part, 1 am forry it,i» tum'd to a drink- 
ing. Pompcy doth this dayiaugh away his fortunes 

JEno. If he da fo, furc he cannot wecp't hack again. 

Men. You've faid, Sir ; we look'd not for Mark An< 
tony here.- Pray you, is he married to Cleopatra f 
- iEw^. q^larJsiilkr is called 0<7<iw»« 
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Men. True, Sir, (he was th« wife of Calus Marcellus. 

jEno. But now (be is the wife of Marcos Antoniiu^ 

Men, Fr^j ye, SiJ ? 

JEno. *Tts true. 

Then is Gasfar and he for ever knit together. 

^no. If I were bound to divine of this uuitj, I 
would not prophcfy fo. 

Men» I think the policy of that purpofe made more 
in the marriage, than the love ol the parties. 

£no. I think fo too. But you (hail find, the band 
' that]feen>s to tie, their friendfliip together, will be thtt 
very (Irangler of their amity. Odavia is of a holf^ 
cold, and Oill converfation* 

Men, Who would not have his wife fo ? 
I Mac* Nothe thathimfelfisnotfo; which isMavfe 
Antony. I^e will to his Egyptian difh again ; then 
iiall the fighs of O^via bkiw the fire up in Ccfar, 
and, as I faid before, that which b the ftrcngth o£ 
their amity, (ball prove the immediate author of their 
wiasce. i^ntony will vSt his affe6l!oa where it is s; 
he married but his occafion he^re. 

Men: And th\is it may be. Come^ Sir^ will yoa . 
aboard ? I have a health for you. 
I Mfio. I {h^il t^ it, Sis : haTco^'d our throats; 
» ^gypt. 

Men Come, let*&away4 £ExeunK 

SCENE VH. On hoard Pom^'i galley. 
lAufic plays. Enter t<wo or thr^ejervantsiuitb^a banqueh 

1 Sir, Here they'll be, man : feme o' their plants^ 
ate ill rooted already, the leaft wind ir' th' world will 

I Wow tUem down. 

2 Ser, Lcpidus is high-colour'd, 

I Ser. They have made him drbk alms-dribkr 
X Ser. As they pinch one another by the difpolition 

I he cries out. No more ; recoiKiks them to his' intreaty, 

I and himfelF to th* drink. 

I $er. But it raifes the greater war between him audi 
his difcrctioa. 

* A phraic e4ui¥ale4t to tba|( c^w ia vS^ of touclUi qm h «t 
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2 Ser^ Why, this it is to have a natne in great rtens* 
fellowihip ; I had as lieve have a reed that will da me 
no fervicc, lis a partizan I could not heave, 

1 Ser. To be call'd into a huge fphere, and not ta 
be fcen to move in*t, are the holes where eyes (hould 
be, which pittfully difafter the cheeks. 

Trumpets. Enter Cafar, Antony, Pompey, Lepidus» 
Agrippa, Mecxnas, jEnobarbus, Menas, w/V^ other 
' Captains* 

Jnt^Thus do they. Sir : thty talte the flow o'th* Nilp 
By certain fcale i' th* pyramid ; they know 
Rych* height, the lownefs, or the mean, if deartb» 
Or foifon, follow. The higher Nilus fwells. 
The more it promifes ; as it ebbs, the fcedfinaa 
Upon the (limeand ooze fcatters his grain* 
And fhortly comes to harveft. 

lep. You've ftrange fcrpcnU there, 

Ant. Ay, Lepidus. 

Lep. Your ferpcnt of ^gypt is bred now of yonr mvA 
by the operation of yow fua ; is your crocodile. 
' Ant. They are fo. 

Pom. Sirrah, fomc wine ! a health to Lepidus^ 

Lep. I am not fo as I fhould be : 
But I'll ne'er out. 

JEno. Not till you have flept ; I fear me you*ll be 
in till then« 

Lep» Nay, certainty, I have heard the Ptolemy's py* 
samifis are very goodly tbings ; without contradidli6a 
I have heard that. 

Ahn. Pompey, a word. Z^^^' 

Ponu Say in mine ear, what is't ? 

Alen. Forfake thy feat, 1 do befeech thee* Captain* 
And bear me fpeak a word. 

Pont. Forbear me till anon* \Whtfpers^ 
This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is fhap'd. Sir, like itfelf; and it is as broad ac 
k hath breadth % it is jud fo higb as it is, and moves, 
with its own organs. It lives by that which nouriibeth. 
ijt ; and the elements once out of it* it tranfmigi;:ates«. 

Lep. What colour is it of 
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Ant. Of its own colour too. 

Lep. *Tw a ftrangc ferpent. 
j Ant. *Tis fo, and the tears of it arc wet. 

Caf. Will this dcfcription fatisfy him ! 
! Ant. ^Vith the healths that Pompey gives him, elfe 
he is a very epicurt. 

Pm.' Go hang, Sir, hang! tell me of that? awafi 
Do as I bid you, Where*s the cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the fake of merit thou wilt hear me» 
i Rife from thy ftool. 

i P9m. I think thouVt mad ; the matter ? . 

Men. I have ever held my cap oflF to thy fortunes^ 
Pom. Thou haft ferv'd me with much faith ; what's 
Be jolly. Lords. [elfe to lay ^ 

Ant. Thefe (joick-fands, Lepidus, . 
Keep off them, fore you fink. 
Men. "Wilt thou be lord of all the world ? 
! Pom. What fey'ft thou ? 

Men. Wilt thou be lord df the whole world ? that'i 
twice. 

Pom, How (hall that be ? 

Mcn^ But entertain It ; 
And though you think me poor, I am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 
I Pom. Haft thou drunk well ! 

Men. No, Pompey I have kept me from the cup« 
Thou art, if thou dar'ft be, the eart;bly Jove : 
Whate'er the ocean pales, or iky inclips, 
Is thine, if thou wilt ha't. 

Pom. Shew me which way. 

Men. Thefe three world-lharers. thefe competitort. 
Are in thy veffel. Let me cut the cable : 
And when we are put off, fall to their throats : 
All then is thine. 

Pom. Ah, this thou (houldft have done. 
And not have fpoken OD*t. In me 'tis villainy. 
In thee 't had been good Service : thou muft know« 
'I is not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it : repent that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray'd thine a6t. Being done unknown* 
I ibould have found it afterwards well done ; 
But muft condemn it now. Deiift, and drink* 
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Men. For this, 
I'll never follow thy pall'd ♦ fortunes more ; 
"N^ho fecks and will not taltc, when once 'tis offcr'd. 
Shall never find it more. 

. This health to Leptdas, 

j^fit. Bear him afhore^ TH pledge ft for him, Pompef. 

JEnO' Here's to thee, Menas. 

Men* ^nobarbus, wckome. 

Pom. Fill till the cup be hid. 

^nc» 1 hcre*8 a ilrong fellow, Menas. ■ 

' ^Pointing to Lepidixs* 

JVhn. Why? 

JEno. He bears the thrrd part of the "world, man 1 . 
feeft not ? 

Men. The third part ihcn is drunk ; would it were ail* 
That it might go on wheels ! 

JEno, Drrok thou, increaie the reels. 
Men» Come. 

Pom. This is not an Alexandrian feaft. 

jSnt, It ripens towards it \ drike the veflels, holu 
litTt's is to Ofar. 

Caf 1 could well forbear it • 
^Tis monftrous labour when I wafh my bcaia. 
And it grows fouler. 

jint. Be a child o' th* time. 

tlitf, Poflefs it, I'll make anfwer ; but I had rather 
^aft from all, four days, than drink fo much in one. 

Mno, Ha, my brave Emperor, (hall we dance now 
Th' Egyptian Bacchanals, and celebrate our drink? 

Pom. Let's ha't, good foldier. 

Jnt. Come let's all take hands ; 
Till that the conquering wine hath fteep*d our fenfe 
In foft and delicate Lethe. 

Mno. All take hands : 
Make battery to our ears with the loud mufic, 
The while 1*11 place you ; then the boy (ball fing : 
The holding every man (hall beat as loud 
As his ftroDg fides can volly. 

[Mufic fhyts. iEnobarlus f laces them band in band* 

f u r« dc«4 ; a metaphor taken from funaal folemmtkik* 
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Ill 



rAp * S O N G. 

^CovtCt thou monarch of the vimr, 
P lumpy Bacchus^ nvith pink eyne % 
In thy votes our cares be drowned : 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown' d! 
Cup us till the moored go round ; 
Cup its till the nuorld go round. 

Caf. Wliat would jou mote ? Pompcy, goo4 nlgl)t» 
Cood brother, 
L Let me requeft you off ; our graver bufinefs 
I iFrowlis at this levity. Gentle Lords, let's part ; 
I You fee we have burnt our checks. Strong -finobarbut 
I Is D^eaker than the Avind ; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it fpeaks ; the wild difguife hath almoft 
AQtick*d us all. What needs more words ? good nights 
Good Antony, your hand. 
Pom, rU try you on thc fhorfc. 
Ant. And feall, Sir : give's your hand. 
Pom, Oh, Antony, you have my father's houfe. 
But what! we're friends; come down into the boat. 
JEno. Take head you fall not, Menas. 
Men. rilnot on fhorc.. 
No, to my cabbin— — thefe drums 1 
Thefe trumpets, flutes ! what ! 
Let Neptune hear, we bid a loud farewel 
Tothele great fellows. Sound, and be hang'd, found 
\ out. £Sound aJiouriJh% nvith drums m 

JEno. Hoo, fays 'a ! there's my cap. 
Men. Hoa !— Noble Captain, come. [Exeunt, 



A C T III. SCENE I. 

A camp in a part of Syria. 

Enter Ventidhis, as after conqueft $ the 'dead body o/Psl* 
corns born before him ; SiUus, Ro>aian Soldiers and 
Attendants. 

Fp». VTOW, darting tarthia, art thou ftrnck; and 

i\| now 
Pleas'd Fortune does of Marcus GralFus* death 
Vol. VII. t It 
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Plaice me revenger. Bear the King's fon's body 
Before our hoft ; thy Pacorus, Orodes^ 
Pays this for Marcui Craflus. 

5/7. Noble Ventidius, 
Whilft yet with Parthian bload thy fword is warm, 
The fugitive Parthians follow : fpur through M^dia, 
Mefopotamia, and the fhelters whither 
The routed fly. So thy grand captain Antony 
Shall fet thee on triumphant chariots^ and 
Put garlands on ihy head. 

Ven. Oh Silius, Silius, 
I've done enough. A lower place, note well, 
May make too great an z&. : for learn this, Silius, 
- Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when^he we feive's away. 
Cacfar and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer than perfon. Sofius, 
One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown. 
Which he atchiev'd by th' minute, loft his favour. 
Who does i' th* wars more than his captain can. 
Becomes his captain*s captain.; and ambition 
(The foldier's virtue) rather makes choice of lofs. 
Than gain which darken*s him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good. 
But 'twould offend him, ^ind in his offence 
should my performance perifli. 

Sil, Thou haft, Ventidius, that without the which 
A foldier and his fword grant * fcarce diftin^ion : 
Thou wilt write to Antony ? 

Ven» ril humbly fignify what in his name. 
That magical word ot war, we have affedled ; 
How with his banners^ and his well-paid ranks. 
The ne'er-yet-bcaten horft of Parthia 
We've jadtled out o' th* field. 

jS/7. Where is he now ? 

Ven, He purpofeth to Athens ; with what haftc 
The weight we muft convey with's will permit, 

W^c ftiall appear before him. On, there j pafs along. 

[^Exeunt. 

• ^ant, for afford. 
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Sc. 2. Antony and Cleopatra. ix^ 

S C K N E II. Changes to Rome. 
£;»/^r Agrippa at one door^ iEnobarbus at another. 

Jgr, What, are the brothers parted? 

lEno, They have difpatch'd with Pompey, he is gone,* 
The other three are realing. Odtavia weeps, 
Te part from Rome : Cselar is fad : and Lepidus, 
Since Pompey's feaft, as Menas fays, is troubled 
With the green ficknefs, * 

Agr. ' ris a Noble Lepidus. 

^no, A very fine one ; oh, how he loves Cfsefar ! 

j^gr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony !' 
* JEno, Cadar ? why, he's the Jupiter of Men. 

y^r. What's Antony, the god of Jupiter? 

'Mno. Speak you of Caefar ? oh ! the nonpareil I 

Jgr, Oh Antony, oh thou Arabian bird I 

j^ao. Would you praife Caefar, fay, Cjaefar; go 

no further. 

jfgr. Indeed he plied them both with excellent praifes, 
JElno, But he loves Caefar beft, ye^ he loves Antony : 
Ho I hearts, tongues, figure, Icribss, bards, poets^ 
cannot 

Think, fpeak, caft, write, (ing, number, ho! 
His love to Antony. But as tor Caefar, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder—— 
Jgr, Both he loves. 

^no» They are his fhards, and he their beetle ; fo — 
This is to horfe ; adieu, Noble Agrippa. \Tru7?iptfts. 
Jgr, Good fortune, worthy fol:i!er, and farewel. 

Enter Caefar, Antony, Lepidus, and 0(5l3via. 

Antu No farther. Sir. 

Caf^ You take from me a great part of myfcif : 
Ufe me well in't. Sifter, prove fuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and my fartheft bond^ 
Shall pafs on thy approof. Moft Noble Antony, 
Let not the piece of virtue, which is fee 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love. 
To keep it builded, be the ram to batter 
The fortrefs of it : for better might we, 
Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 
this bcnot cherifii'd. 

K2. 
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Ant'. Make me not offended 
Id your diftruft. 

Cupf, I've faid. 

j^nt. You (hall. not find» 
Though- you be thereia curious, the leaft caufc. 
For What you fccn) to fear ; fo the. gods keep you^ 
And oaake the hearts of Romans i^rve your ends! 
We will, here part, 

Caf. Farewell, my deareft fifter, fare thee well 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy fpirits all of comfort 1 finre thcc well. 

0<7, My noble brother 1 

Ant* 1 he Aprir& in her eyes : it w love's fpnng,^ 
And thefe the fhowers to bring it on ; be chearful. 

0£it. Sir look well to my hw>aad'i hottfe ; and-*^ 

Caf What, Oaaiia ? 

Odi, V\\ tell you m your ear. 

Ant, Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue \ the fwan's dQwn«. 
feather, 

" That ftands upon thefwdl at&xll of tide,. 

And neither way inclines. 

JEfio, Will Ca&far weep ? 

Agr. He has a cloud in's fact, 

JEno Be. were tlveworfe for that, were he a horlei^: 
So is he, being a man. 

Agr, Why, j^^Qobarbus? 
When Antony found Julius Caefar dead,. 
He cried almoft to roaring ; and he wept,. 
W hen at Philipi he found Brutui flain. 

Mn<>. That yeap ioicleed' he was troubled with at 
rheum ; 

•What willingly he did confound, he wai]*d ^ 
Believe't, till I wept too. 

C<^. No, fwect Oaavia, 
You ihall bear from me ftill; the timefli^ll not 
Outgo my thinking on you. 

y^z?/. Come, Sir, come, 
ril wrcftle with you in my ftrength of love. 
Look, here ! have you ; [^Embracing hhn.\ thus I let you 
And giv^you to the gods, ♦ [jy?, 

Cif/, Adieu, Uehaj^pyl 
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St. ^; Anidny and Cleopatrai It5 

lep. Let all the number of the flars give light 
To thy fair way ! 
Caf. Farcwel, farcwel ! IKifcs Oaavia. 

-/f/?/. FarcwcU [7rut?/p.ets found * Exeunt. 

S^C E N E in. Changes to the palace in Alexandria. 

Enter Cleopatra» CharnaiaQy Iras, tf;^^ Alexas^ 

Ueo, Where is the fcUow ? 
Alex. Half afraid to come. 
Cieo. Ga to, go to, come hither, Sir, 

Enter the Mejfenger as before 

Alex* Good Majefty ! 
Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleased. 

Cleo, That's Herod*s head 
ril have. But how, when Antony is gone, 
Tbroufi;h whom I -might command it ! Come thou near/ 

Mejf, Moft gracious Majefty, 

Cleo. Didft xhou behold 
Oaavia ? - 

Mejf. Ay, dread Queep. . 

Cleo. Where ? 

MeJJ', In Rome, Madam, 
I'look'd her in the face, and faw her led 
iktween her brother and Mark Antony « 

Ueo, Is the as tall as me ? 

MeJf. She is not, Madam. 

Cleo. Did'ft hear her fpeak ? is (he ftrUr-tongu'd or 
low ? ' 

Mef. Madam, Ilieard herfpeak, Ihe is low-volc'd. 

Cleo. That's not fo good ; he cannot like her long. 

Char. Like her ? ohifisj 'tis impoffible. 

Cleo. I think fo, . Charmian ; dull of tongue and 
What majefty is in her gate ? remember, ^^warfilh^ii 
If e!er thou look'dft on majefty < . 

MeJf, She creeps; 
Her motion and her ftation are as one ; 
She ftiews a body rather than a life, 
A itatue than a breather* 

Cho, Is this certain ? 
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Mejfl Or 1 have no obfervancc *.. 

Char, Three in ^gypt 
Cannot make better note; 

Cleo, He's very knowing*. 
I do perceive't,. there's nothing in her yet. 
The fellow has. good judgement. 

Lhar. Excellent. 

Cteo, Guefs at her years, I pr'ythec. 

Mejf. Madam, (he was a widow.. 

Cleo, Widow ? Charmiao, hark. 

JShf And I dk> tWnk Ihe's thirty. 

Cieo, Bear'ftthou her face in mind ? is't long, ofr 
^ round ^ 

Mejf, Round even to fSultincfs. 

Cleo, For th^ naofl; part too, 
They're foolifK that are fo. Her hglr, what colour ? 

Mejf. Brown, Madam ; and her fpr^head. 
As low as (he would w.i/h it. 

CIpOf There's gold for thee. ^ 
Thou muft not t^ke my former (harphe/s ill,. 
] will employ thee back again ; 1 find thee;" 
Moft fit for bufinefs. Go, make thee ready^; 
Our letters- are preparU ' C^^^'A MeJ[engen., 

Char. A proper man, 

Cleo, Indeed he is fo : I repent me much, 
Thaf fo 1 harried- him. Why, meithinks by him 
This creature's i)0 fuph thing. 

Char. O, nothing, Madam, 

Cleo. The man hath feen/ome maj^fty, a^nd fliQUl* 
know* 

Char. Hath he f^en majefty ? Ifis elfe defend I 
And ferving you fo Jong ? 

Cleo, l>,e oae thing n^ore tQjafk him jet,, gpod? 
Charmian,: 

But 'tis no matter, thou flialt bring him. to me 
"W; he re I vyiD w/ite : alt.may be wejl enoughv 

Char^^ I warrant you, M^idam.. ^^EteUnU 

S C E N E. IV. Changes to Athens., 

Enter Antony and Odavia, 

ArJ, Nay, nay, Oi^avia, npt only, that;; 

•tfciX ^i, for obfcrvatloji, ot apilty ofohfnviv^} 
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That were citcufable,. that and thoufands more 

Of fcmblablc import; but he hath wag'd 

New wars 'gainft Pompey ; made his will, and read k. 

To public ear ; fpoke fcantiiy of me y 

"When perforce he could not 

But pay me terras of honour, cold and fickly 

He vented them ; moft narrow meafure lent me \: 

When the beft hint was givjen him,, he not took't,. 

Or did it from his teeth* 

Q^. Oh, my good Lord; 
Believe not all ; or, if you muft believe. 
Stomach not all* A more unhappy lady, 
If this diviOon chance, ne'er Hood between. 
Praying for both parts; the good gods will mock me^ 
When 1 fhall pray, Qh, blefs.my Lord and hufbandl. 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud^ 
Oh, blefs my brother ! Hufb^nd win, win brother,. 
Prays, and deftroys the prayer ; no midway^ 
'Twixt thffe extremes at all* 

j4nt. Gentle O^lavia, 
Let your bell love draw to- that point which fceIts^ 
Beft to preferv^ it;, if 1 lofc mine honour, 
1 lofe myfelf J better I were not your*s, 
Than your's fo branchlefs. But, as you requcftcd,. 
Yourfelf lhall go betwcen*s; the mean time, Lady^ - 
]*llraife the preparation of a war, 
ShaU ftrain your brother ; mak.e your foofjeft bade 
So, your deures arc yom*V. 

Oif, Thanks to my Lord* 
The Jove of power make me, moft wcak^ mod weakj. 
Your reconciler I wars 'twixt you 'twain would bfe 
As if the world (hould cleave, and that (lain men. 
Should folder up the rift. 

jint. When it appears to you where this begins^, 
Turn your difpleaiure that way; for our faults 
Can never be fo equal, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going ;. 
Chufe your own company, and command what cod 
Your heart has mind to. [^^jy»/« 

Enter ^nobarbus and Eros^ 

JE»9^ How now, friend Eros . 
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Eros, There's ftrange news, come, Sir; 
JEno' What, man? 

Eros, Caefar and Lepidus have made war upoa Pompey*. 

JEno. This is oW ; what is the fuccefs ? 

£r^/», C«far, having made ufe of him in the wars- 
*gainfl Pompey, prefcntly denied him rivalty, would 
not let him partakc'in the glory of th« action ; and not 
rcfting here, acculcs him of letters he had formerly 
wrote to Pompey, Upon his own appeal, feizcs him ; 
ib the poor third is up, till death enlarge his confine. 

JEno.- Then 'would thou hadft a pair of chaps, no 
more : and throw between them all the food^hou ha(V, 
thcy*ll grind the other. Where's Antony ? 

Eros. He's walking in the garden thus ; and fpurns 
The rufli that lies before him. Cries, «• Fool Lepidus !" 
And threats the throat of that his officer. 
That murder'd Pompey, 

JEno, Our great navy's rigg'd. 

Erosi For Italy and Caefar; more, Domitius^ 
My Lord defires you prefently, my news 
I might have told hereafter. 

JEnoi *I will be naught ; but Jet it be; bring mc to- 
Antony. 

Eros. Come> Sir. {Exeunp^ 
S G E N E V, Changes to the palace in R9me.' 
Enter Caelar, Agrippa, /iW Mecaenas* 

Caf. Contemning Rome, he has done all this and 
Ih Alexandria ; btrc's the manner of it : [[Qior«i 
r th' markec*place on a tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and himfelf in chairs of ]Rold 
"Were publickly inthron'd ; at the feet, fat 
Gaefario, whom they call my father's fon ; 
And all the unlawful ifTue, that their Jul): 
Since then hath mad« between them. Unto her • 
He gave the 'ftabliftiment of ^gypt, .made her 
Of lower Syria, Cyprus, Lydia^ 
. Abiblute Queen. 

jyjec* This in the public eye ? 

O/ r th' common (Lew place, where they cxercifei 
His Ions were there proclaimed the Kin^s of Kings j' 
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Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 

He gave to Alexander ; to Ptolemy he a£gn*d 

Syria, Cilicia, and Phoenicia: (be 

Id the habiliments of the goddefs Ifis 

That day appeared » and oil before gave audience 

As 'tis reported, fo> 

Mec, Let Rome be thus inform'd. 

Agr. Who, queafy with his infolence already. 
Will theii' good thoughts call from him. 

Caf. The people know it« and have now received 
His accDfations. 

Jgr, Whom does he accufe? 

Caf. Ca^ar ; for that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius fpoil'd, we had not rated him 
Hi's part o'th' ifle. Then does he fay, he lent me 
Some (hipping unreftor^d. Laflly, he frets. 
That Lepidus of the triumvirate 
Should be deposU; and being, that we.detaia . 
All his revenue. 

jirg. Sir, this Ihould be anfwer'd^ 

Cii^, 'Tis done already, and his meflenger gonew 
I told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel \ 
That he his high authority abus'd. 
And did deferve his change. For what I*ve conquer'd^ 
1 grant him part; but then, in his Armeniai^ 
And other of his conquei'd kingdoms^ 1. 
Demand th»like* 

Mec. He'll nc.*er yield to thatL 

CaJ, Nor mud he then be yielded to in this. 

Enter 0(5lavia, 'with Attendants, 

0^. Hai], Csefar, and my Lord ! hail> mo{l deai^ 
Cap far I 

Citf. That ever I fhould call thee caji cway! 

oh. You have not call'd me fo, nor have you caufe. 

Caf. Why haft thou ftoPn upon us thus ? you come 
Like Cafar's fitter. The wife of Antony [not 
Should, have an army for an ulber, . and. 
1 he neighs of horfe to tell of her approach 
Long ew ihe did appear. I he trees by th' way 
Should have borne men, and expectation fainteJ, 
Longing for what it.h|id not« Na^^ the duii. 
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Should have afcended to the roof of heav'n, 
Rais'd by your popijlous troops. But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome, and have prevented 
The odentat'on of our love ; which left unfhewn. 
Is often left unlov'd ; we fliould have met you 
By fea ana land, fupplying every llage 
"U'ith an augmented grectmg. 

0^. Good my Lord, 
To come thus was I not conflralnM, but did It 
On my free-will. My Lord, Mark Antony, 
Hearing that you prepared for war, acquainted 
My gricvin^j ear withal ; whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for return- 

CaJ, Which fbon he granted, 
Being an obftruifk *tween his luft and him, 

O^. Do not fay fo, my Lord. - 

Cafi r have eyes upon him. 
And his affairs come to me on the wind* 
"Where is he now ? 

0(^. My Lord, in Athens. 

Caf, No, my raoft wronged fiftcr ; Cleopatra 
Hath nod Jed him to her. He hath given his empire* 
Up to a whore, who now are levying 
The Kings o* th' earth for war. He hath affcmblcd: 
Bocchus the King of Libya, Archelaus 
Of Cappadocia, Phtladelphos King 
Of Paphlagonia, the Thracian Kmg Adullas^. 
King Malchusof /^raSia, King of Pont, 
Herod of Jewry, Mithridates King , 
Of Comagene, Polemon and Amintas, 
The Kings of Mcde, and Lycaonia, ' . 

With a more larger lift of fceptres. 

0<!7. Ah me molt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends^ 
That do aiH a each other I 

C^f. Weicomc hither; 
Your letters did with hold our breaking forth, 
1 ill we perceived, both how you were wrong Ied>^. 
And we in negligent danger : cheer your heart. 
Be you not troubled wiih the time, which drive$M 
O'er your<:ontent thefe llrong neceflities; 
But let determined things to delliny^ 
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Hold un'bewail'd their way. Welconoc to Rome ; 
Nothing more dear to nic. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mark of thought ; and the high gods. 
To do you judice, make their miniflers 
Of us, and thofe th^t Jove you. Be of coaafort. 
And ever welcome to Us. 

Agr. Welcome, Lady. • 

M€c^ Welcome, dear Madanj. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you ; 
Only th' adulterous Antony, moft large 
In his abominations, turns you off. 
And gives his potent regiment to a trulf. 
That nofes it again ft us^ 

Oa. Is it fo. Sir ? 

Caf, It is moft certain. Sifter, welcome ; pray you, 
Be ever known to patience. My dear'ft fifter! {Exe* 

SCENE VI. Near the promontory of ACl'mm* 

Enter Cleopatra and ^nobarbus. 

Cleo, I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
JEno. But why, why, why ? 
Cieo. Thou haft forefpoke my being in thcfc wars • 
And fay*ft it is not fit. ' 
JEno. Well ; is it, is it ? 

Cleo. Is't not denounc'd againft:*us ? why fhould not 
wc be there in perfon ? 

Mno. Well, i could reply : if we fhould fcrve with 
horfc and mares together, the horfe were merely loft, 
the mares would bear a foldier and his horfe. 

Cteo^ What is't you fay ? 

Mno. Your prefence needs muft pHipIe Antony ; 
Take from his heart, take fiom his brain, from's time. 
What fhould not then be fpar'd. He is already 
TraducM for levity ; and 'tis faid in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. 

Cleo. Sink, Rome, and their tongues rot 
Thai fpeak againft us ! A charge we bear i; th' war ; 
And, as the p;efident of my kingdom, will I 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againft it, 
I will not ftay behind. 
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Enter Antony Canidms* 

Mno, Nay, 1 have done. Here comes the Emperor. 

Ant. Is it not (lrange» l*anidius» 
That from Tarentam, and BmndnfiBm, 
He could fo qaickly cut th' Ionian fea. 
And take in Toryne r Yoy have heard on't, fwect ? 

Cleo. Celerity is never more admir'd 
Than by the negligent. 

Ant, A good rebuke, 
"Which might have well become the beft of mea 
To taunt at flackneis. Canidiusi we 
"Will fight with him by Tea. 

CUo. By fea, what elfe ?• 

Can* Why will my Lord do fo ? 

Ant* For that he dares us to't, 

Mno, So hath my Lord dar'd him to (ingle fight. 

Can, Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharfalia, ^ 
Where Caefar fought with Pompey. But thefc ofiers» 
"Which ferve not for his vantage, he ihakes off ; 
And fo fhould you. 

. SLn9* Your (hips are not Well mannM, 
Your mariners are muliteers, reapers, people 
Ingrofs'd by fwift imprels. In Caefer's fieK 
Are thofe that often haveagainft Pompey fought; 
Their fhips are yare, yoor's heavy. No difgrace 
Shall fall you for refufing him at fea» 
Being prepared for land. 
Ant* By fea, by fea. 

Mno, Moft worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute foldierfhip you have by land ; 
Diftra^l your army, which doth moft confift 
Of war mark*d footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
The way which promifes affurance, and 
Give up yourfelf merely to chance and hazard^ 
From firm fecurity. 

Ant. ril fight at fea. 

Cle9, I have fixty fails, Csefar none better. 
Ant. Our overplus of fliipping will we burn. 
And, with the reft full mann'd, from the head of Aaium 
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3c,%M j^fitc^fty and Cletpitfrhei. '^-j^ 

•Beat the approaching Cselar • But if we Fail. 
We then can do't at land. 

EnUr a Mejfengtr. 

Thy bufinefs ? 

Mef, The news is trtie, my Lord; he Is defcritd j 
Gefar has taken Toryne. 

Jfit. Can he be therein pbrfoh ? 'tis impoffiblei, 
Strange, that h» power (houid be fo. Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou (halt hold by land, 
^nd our twelve thoufand horfe. We'll to our fhip ; 
Away, my Thetis ! 

Enter a Soldier. 

How now, Ai^orthy Soldrer ! . 

Sol. Oh, Noble Emperor, clo not fight by fea, 
Truft not to rotten planks: do you mifdoubt. 
This fword, and thefe my wounds ? let the iEgyptlai^ 
And the Phcenicians go a-dUckbg : w^ 
Have us'd to conquer Handing on the earth, 
'And iSghting foot to foot, . 

Jnt, Well, ^ell, away. {^Exeunt \nl.C\to. and M-no. 

'Sol, By Hercules, I thinlc I am i* th* right. 

Can, Soldier, thou art ; but his whole a^ion grows 
Not in the power on*t : fa our leader'ls led. 
And we are wbmens* men. 

&oL You keep by land. 
The legions and the hOrfe whole, dp you not f 

Can. Marcus Odtavius, Marcus Juitelns, 
Publicola, and CsliUs, are for (ek : 
But welccep whole by land. This fpeed of Cafar's 
Carries beyond l>elief. 

SoL While he was yet in Home, 
His poirer went out in fuch dillra^ions a) 
Beguird all %>ie8. 

Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you ? 

Sol, They fay, onie Taurus. 

Can. Well I know the man. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 
Mejf. The Emperor calls Caniditir. 

v«i. vri, t ^ 
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1^^ ^fni^ and Ci^p^Ura* Alb ^. 

€an. 'WttHaevsAhc tioc's In 'labouTi 9ftd throws 
forth 

Each minute fomc, \Exeunf. 
Enfer C«far, with his army marching. 

Taut. My Lord. 

C^. StriJu AOt bbdv Kee^whok^ proroke not 
Till VBEC hflivt doiui at £:a. Do* not fsseed {[bactl«t 
The preCbript of Uikibfowi: our foctttcm Ues. 
Upon this jump. \Ex^ui^m 

Enter Antony and -Enbbarbus. 

Anjt Set we our fquadrons on yond fide o' th* hill. 
In eye of Cflcfar's battle ; from «hich place 
We ipaiy ^ Duoiber of the (hips behold, . 
And fo procoed acoopdioglj. X^Ex^unf, 

a C E N E V4I. 

Canidius, marching ivith his land, army one wy over the 
fia^e ; and T^^^^» J hei lieutenant of C^^Cs^r, the 
ther ivay : after their ^oin^ in, is h^ard the noife of a 
feafght. Alarum. £«/fr -Khobar bu*. 

^no. N^oghe, oaagkl:, aU naught, I can>bchold no 
Th' Antonias the -Egyptian. Admifial, [longer ; 
%Vith all their dxty, fly, and tumithcirudder^ 
To fcc^, ODiDe cycfi arc biaOcd. 

Enter Scarus, 

Saar^ OAds and gQ<ldefifiB, 
AH the whole fynod of them ! 

Mno. What's t^jr p^flion? 

Scar. The grtater cantkof the world is loft 
With very ignorance ; we have kife'd aumyi 
Kingdoms and prcnrnfice;* 

JEno, How appears the fight ? 

Scar. On our fide like the toiosn^d poftilence» 
" Where death is furc. Yond rib^nld nag of JSgypt, 

(Whom leprofy overtake !) i' th' midft o' th' fights 
^* When vantage lUce a pair of twins ^pear^d^ 

; Which Flttardi iajs was the name of Cl«opitra*s fliif« 
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Both as the {zxnt^ or rat^mn tke-dJtr)^ 
" The breeze upoa h«v lila a cow k Juarr, 
" HoiOs Iaits> liiek. 

That I befafld. 
Mine eyes did £d^a art thft lights aod «t>uUxft)t 
Endure « fdrtiitr iriew« 

iS^irr*. She once iftiog kM)f^ 

The nodle rata of hct magtcy Aotonf, 

Claps cm his fieb^imrg^ kte a ibatkig wsUvrdv 
« Leaving die fi^ ia iicight» ficds lifter kxt. 
1 never an adtba «f fueh ihame ; 
£a|K9rkacc» ntahkaoiy hoiioar^ fvt^^r b^foft-* 
Did violate fo kielf« 

JEn^ A4iMl^ d^l 

£/»/irr CanidTua* 

Can. Our fortune on the fea is out of breathy 
jind (inks moft lamentably. Had our General 
^een vMiM he kbtw ithnfelf; it had goot weU* 
Oh) he has given example for our flight, 
M6ft grbftly, by hisi)Wn: 

^no. Ay, are you thereabouts t 'Ci^hy thefl, good^ 
nighty indeed* 

Can, Towards Pefopt)iiheAis aiSe they fleJ,- 

5tftfr. 'Tis cafy to't. 
And there I will attend what further comc^i 

Can. To Caefar will l render 
My legions and my horfe ; (ix ITings alHady^ 
Shew me th« way of yichllfig . 

JEno' 111 yet follow 
The wounded chance of AfltotiJ^, ihbtiah rriy reafon 
Sics in the wind againft nifc. [Eiffurtt feveralljx 

EnUr Antony, nxtlth KrlM,. amid Hi^r Ainndatrt^, 

Ant. Hark, the land bids me tread no more upon'tj 
It is alham'd to bear OiC. Friends, come hither; 
1 am fo lated in the world, that! 
Have loft my way for ever* i*vt^ (kij> 
Laden with gold, take th^t, divicjett; flyi 
And make your peace with Csefar, 

Omnes, Fly I nbt we, 

Ant. I've fled myfelF, and have inrtru(5led cowards 
Tb ifa'n>,.and ftew their fhoalders. Friends, be gone* 
L 2 
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id< Ant§H^. ana- Ckopafra^. 3% 

I hav£ myfelf refolv'd upon a courfc* 

"U^ h ich has. no need of you. Be gone. 

My trcafure's in thje harbour. Take h ' ■ ob> 

1 followed that I bluih to look upon; 

My veryL hairs do nmtiny.; for. the white 

Reprove the brown for raHmefs, and they, them 

For fear and doating. Friends, be gone ; you ihall^ 

Hiive letters from m^ to fome friends, that will 

Sweep your way for you. Pwy you, look not ia$}. 

Nor make. replies of .lothnefs; take the hint, 

AVhich my defpair proclaims. Let them be Iefc« 

AV hi ch leave themfelve^. To the fea-dde flraigluwa]^ 

1 will poiTifs you of that fhip and trcafurc. 

Leave me, 1 pray, a little, pray you now ■ i ■ 

Nay, do fo ; for indeed I've loft command, 

1 hcrefor^, 1 pray you - \ 11 lee yoii by ^pd by. 

Efiter Clfopatra, led Charmiaa and Iras, to Antony^ 

Bros. Nay, gende Madam, to him, comfort lym, 

Jr^as^ Do, moft dear Queen. 

Char, Do ? why, what elfe ? 

Qjo. Let me fu down oh Junoi^ 

ya/i/. No, no, no, no, no. 

Era, Seeypuhere^ Sifl 

Jrit. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam — 

Jras, Madam, oh good 5mprefi.l 
Erof Sir, Sir. 

Jnt. *• Yesy my Lord, yes.; he at Philippi kcptif 
His fword e en like a dancer, while I llrook 
*^ The lean and wrinkled CaiEiis; and 'twas I 
M/ihat ^he mad Brutus ended ; he alone. 
Dealt on lieutcnantry, ^nd no pradice had 
In the brave fquares of war ; yet now— no matter — 
Cfeo, Ah, ftand by. 

Ergs, 1 he Queen, my Lord, the. Queen — — 

Iras. Go tp him, Madam, fpeak tohim, 
^e is unqualified with very ft^ame. 

Cleo. Weil then, fuftain me ; oh,! 

Eros. Moft Noble Sir, arife, the Queen approaches; 
Hei l\c|d's .dcclin;d, and death wiU fdze hcr^ but 
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Ybor comfort toaktfi thd r^icoe. 

Ant» I have ofiPendcJ reputation ; 
A nioft unnoble fwerving— — 

Eros. Sir, the Queen. 

jint, O whtthtr haft thou lei m^t ^gypt i fee 
How 1 convey my (hame out oS thine eyes ; 
'Bj looking back on what Tve lefi belstnd» 
'Stroy*d in dilhonour, - 

Clet), Oh, my Lord, my Lofd ; 
Forgive my fearful faiU ; i little thought ' 
You would have follow'd. 

Jnt,- ^gypt, tbou kne^'ft too w«It, 
My heart was to- \hf rudder tf 'd th' fti'fa^. 
And thou (hould'ft towe ni« after. O'er my ^[itrfr ' 
Thy fun il^emacy thou kn«w'(V; aiid thKt 
Thy beck migh& from- the btdding of the gods < 
Comnmnd 

Cieo, ' Ob) my ^fdct^. . 

Ant. Now 1 am^ . 
To the young man fend humble tr<nfties2 dodge ' 
^nd palter in the (bift of lowaeft; wh«)^ ' 
With half the bulk tit' worlds pl^y'd ar I pleas^d^'' 
Making and marring fortunes^ Yotf did know, 
How much yt)u wei^ my con^uepof and that 
My fword, made weak by ai)r afiediMk) W<>ttld • 
Obey it on allcaufe.- 

Cleo^ pardon, pardoot 

Antg Fail not a tear, I % t^Me of tkem ratts-- 
AE that is won and lo4: g^ve oat » \a&i 
Even tiris r^pays^-me/*-— 
W^e fent our fchooksykr ; is he come back I 
Lore, 1 am fi^<^ lead; fbAse wrnei, 
Within ^her^ and our viands^, Porttfneknow^, 
We ibom her tao^y witen mod (h« ofiBbrs blows. [Bxch 

S C E N^E VHti <^k(anges fo C^/ar's camp. 
£/r/^r Csefar, Agi^^PP^* ^olabcUa> Tfayteuiv ^itb 9thcri* 

Citf. Let him appear that's come from Aniony. 
Kfiowyoohhii^ 

Doi. C,«far, 'tis his fchoolttiaftei" ; 
An irrgtrtfient that he is pluck'd, wheia hhber^-* 

L-. 3.' 
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Jfrt(my and Chrdpafra*^ 

Kc fends fo poor a pinnion of his wln?^, 
Which had fuperflixous king& for mefTengers, 
Not many nioqns gone by. 

RfiterK Amkajfador Jrom ., Antony. , 

Cff, Approach^ and fpeakj 

j4mb, Such^ as^ I -am, I cda>e -from Antoay : 
' I was of late as petty to bis ends. 
As is the morn-dew o^a the myrtleleaf / 
To the grand fea^. 

Cs/. Bc't fo, declare thine office. 

Jmb. Lord of. his fortunes he falutes thee» and j 
Rt quires to live in jlUgypt ; which not granted. 
He IdTens hi$ requefts, and to thee fues 
^ T« let him breathe between the heav-ns and eartji^^^ 
A private* msip ia-A^^ns.: thi€ for hinn 
Next, Gleppatra does confefs thy greatnefs ; ^ 
Submits, hei^ to thy ^night, and 'Of thee crave^s^^ ^ 
The circle of the Pboleijiies for her heirs. 
Now hai^dcd thy graces 

Ca/l Fpr Antonyr 
I h^-ve no elr« ta hi« requeft. • The Qaeciru 
Of audience* npr deflre, (hall fail, fo ibe 
From ^^^gypt drive her alj-.difgraccd friend» ^ 
Or take hi^hSc thcrc^. Ibis if ihe.perforni^ 
^e (hall not liie . unheard* So ta them both. 1 

jfmlf Fortune purfue thee- 1 > 

Ca/.> Biung him thi?ottgh thc^bands. [;Exit. Am^aff^x 
To try thy eloquence naw- 'tis time .; diipatch ; 
Tt^m Antony win Cleopatra ; promife; [^J<? Thy reus, 
And, in our name, when Ae, requires, add mor« • 
A% thine invention offers. Worpen are not- 
In their.bcA forlunes (Irong; but wane wiU perjure 
l^e ne 'err touch 'dyeftal. ^ Try thy cunning, Thy reus ^, , 
^lake ihir:e o\^n•<di^l fpr .^hy^paii^^, ^whifh^^j^ 
Will anfwer as a law. 
• iTi'^'r.- Ca&l'ar, I go* 

(Z^^ Obrerye.hpw Antony hecpmw his flew,;- - 
And vfrhat thou think ft his very adipn ipe*iks 
I|» every power that (noyc?*^ 

%r. Cxfar, I fliall.^ * lE^tm^ 
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SCr^r^ Attt<my and Ctehpatrat- 



SCENE IX, Cbangesjo Alexandria^ 
Epter Cleopatra,- -Snobarbus, Chs^rmiaOj ^and leas*, 

Clfo, Wiiat fliall we<|o,, .^PQbarbqs .f : 

JEnoj. Driixk and die* . 

Cho. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this ? 

JEno. AjQtoD.y only,^ that would make his. will i 
Lprd of his reaibn. Wha.1; although . you fi^d 
Froqp that gre^t face of wai:^ whoft feveral ranges ; 
Frighted eacfi other \ why Aould he follow you i 
The itch of hts affe^lion fhould not then 
l^ve nick'd his captainfiiip, at futh a point, 
When half to half the wqrW oppos'd, he bebg ^ 
The me^red queftion^ 'Twas a fhame no lefs ^ 
Than was bis lofe, to courfe your. flying flags, , 
Ajad leaver his nay y gazing, . 

CV^'f ., Pr'ythee, pea,ce. . 

£»/^r Antony, luUh- th€ Amhajfador.^, 

Anti Is that his anfwer I 
Amh. Ay^, my Lord. 

Ant, The Queen (hall thcA havt cov^efj, . 
So file will yield us up^ 
He ifays fo. 

Ant., Let her know't.t 
To the boy C«far fend this grizzled head^:^ 
And he will fiU thy. wiflies to the brim 
Wiih priupipalities* ! 

CUo. Thy bead, my Lord ! ' 

-/^/7/, Toh^iqa agaiu.; tell him, he wears the rofe ^ 
Of youth upon him ; frpm .which the, world (hould note ^ 
Something particular J his.cojn, fhips, legions,.. 
May be a coward's, whx^fe minifters would prevail . 
lindcr ihi? fer;irice of a child, asibon 
As i' th' command of C^ef^r, ^ I dare him iherefprt 
To lay his gay comparifons apart, 

• This reply of ^nobarbusieems . grounded upon, a particularttf 
in the cowdtk^^of Aotonyand Cleopatra, , which is related by Plu^ 
tardi: That, after th^ir defeat ?t Aaiup, they ijiftitnted a focicty of . 
ItieQds, wly) entered into engagement to die with them ; not abating^ 
In thf mean lime any part of tbcif lu3^ury, exccfs, and not, in which 
thpy bid lived bcf pre* 
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jffor AntS9ij and Clcopatfai AIT^ . 

And anfwtr mc declined, fword againft iVord, 
Ourfelves alone ; I'll write it, follow me* Antony,. 

Mnoi^ YeSr enougiv; ktghvbattled Casiar wiU 
Uoftate his kappiQefs, and be (laged to ch' (hew 
Againft a fwordcr *^ I fee mens* judgements are- 

A parcel of their-fortunes-. atid things outward 
«* Do draw the inward quaKty after cheni» 

To fuffer all alike. That he (hould dreani» 
Knowing all ineadires, the full Caesar wiU 

Aofwer his emptinefs ! -C«far, thou haft fubda'd i 

His judgeoient too* . 

Ettlet a Servants 

Ser. A meffenger from Caefar. 

CJeo. What» no more ceremony ? fee, -my :;womeD>— ^- 
Againft the btowa refe may they ftop their nofe^ 
That.kneerd unto the buds. Adtmt him, Str. 

Mine honcfty and I beghi txj iqnare r . [i^ft^r,.-. 
Though loyahy.weU held to fools, does make - 
Our faith mere folly ; yet he that can eodure 
1 o follow with alltgiance a falPn lord, 
Dioes conquer him that did his maftelr coAquer» / 
And earns, a .plac« i* th' ftory* 

£/r/dr. Thyreusi . 

€Uo. Casfer's will ? > 

TSyri> Hear it apart.: 

C/eo. None but fticnds ; iky birfdfy. . 

TSjfr^ So, haply» are they iriends to Antony.*^ 

Mbo. He needs as many^ $rr, as Caeffar has; « 
Or needs not us if Caefar pleafe;. Our mafterr 
Will leap to be his friend : fiir, as you kncrwt^ . 
W hofc he is, we arci and tftat^ CaerlkrV. . 

TAjr. SO. . 

Thus then, thou rooft rcnowir*d, Cdefet imteatr^ 
Not to coEfider in what cafe thou ftand^ft*.; 
Further than he is.Caei^. 

CU^. Go oi>?— -rigkfcro|»lt, 

TSyr. He koows* tkac^yott ertikracTTOt ^tmPf^ 
As you did love, bat as-you fcar'd'hitilr. 

Cj£o, Oh I l4/^(f^. . 

Tbyr^ Tk? fears upon your honour, thfirctore^ iir-.. 
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Scu Aniof^ and Cle^^trum 

Boes pity» as ooDftraiocd blemLilicSy 
Not at deferv'd, 

Cieo^ He is a god« and knows 
What is moft right* Mine honour was not yielded^ 
B^t conqucr'd merely. 

Mno. To be Aire of that,— — — - 

I will a(k Antony Sir, thou'rt fo leaky, \,4Jtd^, 

That we muft leave thee to thy finking, for 

Thy dcareft quit thee* ^xU.EXi^^ 

Tbyr. Shali I fay to Caslar 
"What you require of him ? He partly begs 
1)0 be defir'd 'to giv«. it much would pleafe him^ 
That of his fortunes you would make a ftaff 
To Jean upon. But it would warm his ^piritii 
To hear, from me you had left Antonyi [lord*. 
And put yourfelf tinder his fhroud, the univerikl land/ 

CUo^ VVhatVyour name 

Tbyr, My name is Thyreut, 

Cleo. Moft kind meilenger« 
Say to great Cssfarthis: in depatatioa^ 
I kifs his conquering hand : tell him, I'm prompt: 
To lay my crown at s feet, and there to kneel i 
Tell him^ that-from his all-obeying br«atl| 
l.lvear the doom of ^gypt* 

Thyr^ 'Tis youc-nobUtt c6urfe« 

Wifdom and fortu(ie combating together^ 

If that the former dare l{Ut what it can, 
*\ No chance may ftake it. Give me grace to,l!)^ 
My doty on your hand. 

Cleo* Your Caefar*s father, oft. 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms iB» 
Eeftow d hisiips on, that unworthy place» 
Ab it rain*d kiiles. 

SCENE X, EnUr Antony tf/?^ iEnobarbuf* 

jint. Favours I by Jove that thunders 

[^Seeing Thjyreus kifs her haiii^ 

What art thoo, felUw.? 

Tbyr. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fulieft man^ siod worthiefl^; 
To have command obey'd. 

iEw. You will be whipp'd^ 
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/Int. Approach tkere— you kite! now, god^ 
and devils ! 

Authority melts from me t>r late. — When I cry'd, Hoai 
Like boys unto a oofufi^ l^gs would ftart forth^ 
And cry, Your will ? have you no ears I 
I'm Antony yet. T«ke he&ce this jadc,^ aad whip hkm 

Enter Servanu. 

iEa^.'Hs better playing with a lion's whelfv 
Than with an old one dying*. 

Ant. Mooa.and Qara i 
"Whip him— Werc't twenty of the greateft tribiHirtei: 
That do acknowledge Car^u*, iboaltl I Bod tlum 
So fancy with the h»^ ofihe hene, (whafi her«acne^ 
Since ihe was Cl90pfttr«?)»^whip hifn, fdlowt ^ 
Till, like a boy, you. fee him crmge hls^face, 
And whtne aloud for mercy* Take him hence» 

Thyr. Mark Antony — 

Jnt. Tug him away ; bring whipp'd^ 
Bring him again : this jack of Ca^r's ihail. 
Bear as an errand to him. {^Exeunt noiti Thy reus* 
You were half blafted ere 1 knew you : ha ! [Ta Ciuh, 
Have 1 my pillow left unprefs'd in Romeit 
Porbom the getting of a lawful race. 
And by a jem of womea, to be. abiw'd* 
By one that looks on feeders t « 

CUo, Good my Lord> < 

You have been a boggier even 
But when we in ourvicioufnefs grow bard^ 
(Oh mifcry on*t I) the wife gods feai onr eyes 
in our own filth drop our cloar judgements ; mafae ttir> 
Adore cur errors, laugh at'& while w«.ftrut 
To our confufion* " 

C/eo. Oh, is't come to this ? 

Anti I found you as a morfeT, cold upon 
Dead Cafar's trencher : nay^ yoa were stfragnttnU 
Of Cneius Pompcy's; befides what hotter hotirs^ 
Unregifter'd in vulgar lame* you have 
JUuxurioufly pick'd out. For 1 am fure. 
Though you.caa guefs what temperance fltt>uld be^ 
Ypu know not what it -is. 

Gi^9, ^ Wherefore i^.tbis i . 
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Jnt^. Te kt » fellow that wIJi uk« rewards^ 
And fay» God q«k you, be familiar wick 
My play-fellow, your hand ; tWs kiagly fcal, 
And plighter of high heaits ! O th^c i were 
Upon the hill of Bafan, to out-roar 
The ^orned herd, for I have favage caoftl 
And to proclaim it ei>illy, were tike 
A haher'd neck« which does the hangman thank 
^or being yare about him* Is hie wbipp'd I 

Re-eaier a Simant^ tviii Thyrcus. 

S<r, Soundly, ray Lord. 
Wftt. Cry'd he ? and bcgg'd a* pardon I 
S^r* He did afk fM^our. 
Afft. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waft not made h« daughter ; and be thou fi>rry 
To follow CsBfar in his tf iomph, (inoe 
Thou haft been whipped for foyowing him. Henct- 
The white hand of a lady fever tfhee, Qforlh 
jSfaake to look on*t. — Go, get thee back to Csfar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : look thon fay 
He makes me angry with him t for he feeros 
Proud and difdam^l, harping on what I am* 
Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry ; 
And at ihis time oieft eafy 'tis to do't ; 
When my good ftars, that were my former goSdes, 
Have empty left thek* orbs, and fhot their fires 
Into the abyfm of HelU If he miftike 
My fpeech, and what is done, tell him, he has 
Hippatckus-my inli'aocliis'd bondman, whom 
He may at pleafuf^e whip, or hang, or torture* 
As he fliall like, to quit me. Urge it thon :— 
Hence with thy ftripes, be gone. [^Exit Thyrecs* 

Ci€0M Have yoa done yet 1 

Ant^ Alack, our terrene moon is now edips'd, 
And it portends alone the fall of Antony* 

CbfA I muft^ay his time. ■ 

Ant. To iktter Caefar, would you mingle eyes 
IWith one that ties his points ? 

CUo. Not know me yet ? 

AnU Cold hearted toward me I 

CUq. Ah dear» if I heJbt 



Digitized by GooqIc 



'Antony akd-CUepafra, ^ 

^rom cold heart let heaven ingender haH, 
^nd poifon'c in the fource, and the fird done 
T>rop in my neck ; as it determines, fo 
DifTolve my life ! the next Casfario fmite ! 
Till by degrees the memory of my womb» 
Together with my brave ^Egyptians all. 
By the difcandying of this pelktted ftorm. 
Lie gravelefs ; till the files and gnats of Nite 
Have buried them "for prey I 

^nt. I'm fatisficd. 
Caefar fets-down Tore ftlezandriay tvh^re 
^ will oppofe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held ; onr fever 'd navy too 
Have knit again, aotd float, threat'ning moft fea-Iikfr. 
*Where haft thou bten, tay heart ? doft thou hear» Lady ^ 
if from the field 1 (hould return once more 
Tokifs thefe lips, I will appear in blood; 
i and my iwerd will earn my dirontcle { 
There's hope in't y«t« 

Clco, That's my br^vc Lord. 

Ant, I will be treble-fincw*d, heitrted, breatih^d^ 
And fight malicioufly : for when my hours 
"Were nice * and lucky, men did ranfom lives 
Of me for jcfts ; but now V\\ fet my teeth, 
And fend to darknefs all that ftop mre^ Come, 
Let's have one other gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, £11 our bowls $ tmce more 
Let's mock the midnight-bell. 

Cieo, It is tny birth-day; 
I had thought t'have held it poor: but fince my Lord 
Is Antony iagain, I will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yet do well. 

CUo. Call all his noble captains to my Lord. , 

Ant. Do ioi we'll fpeak to them, and to sight I'll 
force 

The wine peep through their fears. Come on, my 
T here's fap in't yet. The next time 1 do fight, ^Quecn % 
ril a>ake death love me : for I will contend 
£ven with his peftilent fcythe. [Exeunt. 
JEno. '* Now he'll outftare the lightning ; to be fu* 
rious, 

• f»*^^ for itrkatt^ cmtfy, Jtoving tn feact. 
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S«. 1. / Afhofty and ClhpatrM* - ijrj 

** Is to be frighted oi;t of fear ; and, in that inrtod. 
The dove wifH pedc the cftridge ; and I fee ftill 
A diminution in our captain's bi^ih 

•« Reftores his heart ; when Valbur preys on Redfdn, 

It eats the fword it fights with : \ will feek 

Sooie way to leave him* C^vfr, 

A G T IV. S C ^ N E h 

Cafdr^s Camp. 

Emter Cafar, Agrtppa, and Mecaenas, w/iJ their urnif^ 
Csefar reading a letter, 

Caf, T TE calls me boy ; and chid^, ds he h^d pow*er 
Xl To beat me but of ^gypt. My rtdTenger 
He hath whipped with rods, dares me to perfbn'al com^ 
Csfar ta Antony. Let the old ruffian know, -Qbat, 
He hath many other ways to die : ^eah time 
I at his challenge laugh. 

Mec. Caefar mnft thinlc. 
When one fo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
Even to falling. Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diftra^ion : never anger 
Made good guard for itfcff, • . 

Caf, Let our beft heads 
JCnow that to-morrow the laft of many "bittles^ 
"We mean to fight. Within our fifes there arc 
Of thofe that ferv^'d Mark Antony but 4ate, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it be done ; 
And waft the army ; we have ftore to do't. 
And they have carn'd the wafle. Poot Antony ! 

S C E >l E II. Thepaldct in Aleixiyidria. 

Enter Antony and Cleopatra, ^obarbust Charmian^ 
Iras, Alexasy •with others. 

jint. He will not fight with me, Dotnuias, 
JEno. No. 

Mt Why ftioTulJ he not ? v ' 

JEno He thinks, being twenty times ol b^^fortund. 
He's twenty men to one, ^^^^ ^^.^ 

Vot. VII. t M '<r^' 
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j4nU To-naoaeow^ foldicr* 
By fca and kadi Til fiftbc : or I wijl llye^ 
Or bathe my dyin|j lioapur fn the bfopa 
Shall make it live agwW Woo't tboa figju well ? ; 

JEno. rit ftrikev, and ^ry. " Take a^l. 

j1nt0 WeU fai'd, cotne oh : 
Call forth my houfhold fervants, let*s to-night 

Enttr Servant* 

Be bonnteous at our qit^. GWc me thy hand. 
Thou haft b^en rightly honcft; fo haft thou. 
And thdo, atrf tftoif, an(iF thotf : roaVe ferv'd fUe weH, 
And Kings have been jmt feltew:^. 

CU9^. What mcaw this ? 
. iE;/ir,'Tifrooeofthofco4dtraits»whictforrowihoots 

Out 'of the rnkvd- 

Jnt. And th^u art hoficft too : 
I wiffi I cottW; b« noadc fo toaay men; 
And all of you clapped up together in 
An Antony ; that I might do jfOU fervicc. 
So good as yow have don*. 

0mne4. The god*. £orbid! ^ 

j4nt. Well» my good fcllowi, wait on me toi-mi^ y 
Scant not my cups, and make as nwfccb of oic^ 
As when mine empire was your fcMow joo. 
And fufftr'dwy command. 

CUo. What^dofsbemean? 

JEno. To mak« his follawcrs weep.. 

uint. Tend me to-night ; 
May be it is the period of your di?ty ; 
Haply you (hall not fee m« more ; or if » 
A. maogfed fliadow. It may chance to-mprroW 
You'll ferve another mafler. 1 look on you 
As one that takes his leave* Mine honeft fricadsr 
I turn you not away ; but like a matter 
Married iie^yow good fervice, ftay rill death : 
Tend rac to-night two hours, I aik no more. 
And the gods yield you for't I 

JEno, What mean you, Sir, 
To give them this difcomfort ? look, they weep. 
And I, an afs, am onion-ey'd ; for {haoiey 
Transform us not t6 woi&en* 
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•Sc. ^5 Jinfavj^ and Cleopatra. 13^ 

Artt^ Ht), iK), ho ! 
Now the whch take • me, if 1' me^atit kthiis ! 
Grace ^row where thofe dropt fafl'J my hj^arCy friehds. 
You take me in too dolorous a fenfe ; 
I fpake t* you for your comfort, did defire you 
To bum this night with tor<^hes .: know, my hearts, 
I hope well of to-morr©w, and w?ll lead you 
Where rather Til cxpefl vi<5iQrious life. 
Than death and honour. Let's to fupper, come, 
• And drowo coofideratioa* X^xeuntt. 

SCENE. A court of guard he/ore the palace. 
Enter -m ca»pany if Soldiers. 

1 Sold. Brother, good night : to-morrow is the ddy^ 

2 Sold. It will determine one way. Fare you well* 
Heard you of nothing ftrange about the ftrcets t 

1 ^0/^. .Mothiog : whscc news? 

2 Sold. Belike *tk but a riimkKa- ; good afght torou 

1 Sold. WeU, Sir, good night. ^ 2 - 

\Tb€ymeH<wit!h other SiAdierr.. 

2 Soli. Scddiers ha^ careful watch. 

1 ^Li. jAaod y^u, good night, |«©od rt'ght. 

{They place thmf gives in every corner ^f tie flate^^ 

2 Sold. Here, wt 5 and if to morrow 
Our nav y thrwe, \ iiate ^an aWbkilc iojpt 
Qur landmen will (land up. 

1 Sold. 'Tis a brave army, a^nd fall of pwpofe. 

{Mufic of the hautboys iiMnOtr the fiape:^ 

2 Sold. Peace, iwiiac aoffe^^ 
1 Sold.,±.i&, KftfJ 
2SM.M9xkl 

1 Mufic:*' tli' alr.. 

3 SM. tJoderthe owfh.— — 
Je figos well, it noti 

2 Sold No. 

1 Sold. Peace, J^S^ : wjiat fliould this mean t 

2 Sold. 'Tis the god Hercules who loved Antony^, 
Now leaves him. • 

I &old. Walk, ke^t foe if ^fer watchmen 
Po bear what we-^fo. 
^ L c. blall, bewitch. 
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jintonj and Cleopati^* AA. 4. 

2 S^old, How now, Matters ? - {Speak together. 
Omnef. How now, how upw, do you hear this ? 

I Sold. I?'t nqt Ikangc ? - 

3 ^0///. Do you hcayr Maftcrs ? do you hear > 

I Sold. Follow the noHe fo fac a* wc have quarter, 
Lt^'s fee how 'twill giv,e oflE, 

Conlqit : *tis ftrangc. [Euunt. 

S C.E N E III. Changes to Cleopatra's palace. 
Enter Antony and Cleopatra, wth pthtrt. 

Ant, Eros, mine armour, Eroi. 
Cleo. Sleep a little. 

Ant, No, n>y chuck : Eros, eome, mine armour,. 
Eros, 

Enter Eros, 

Gome, my good feltew, pot mine iron oa; 
Xi fortune be net ours to day, it is 
Bccaufe we brave her. Come. . 

Qleo^ Nay, 1 11 help too, Antony, 
What's this for ? ah, let be, let be ; thou art 
The armourer of my heart; — falfe, falfc ; this, thi$ » 
^ootb k, J'U help : thus it mufl; be. 

Ant, Well, well, wc ftall thrive now; 
Seeft thou, ipoy good ftUow ! Go, put on thy .defences. 

Eros, Briefly, Sir. 

Clfo. Is not this buckljcd well I 

Ant, Rarely, rarely. 
He that unbuckles this, till we do plea(e- 
To dofft for our repofe, (hall hegr a ftorm. 
Thou (umbleft, Eros ; and my Queen's a.fquire 
More tight at this than-thou' ; difpaicb. O love I 
That thou could'dlec my wars to day, and knew'ft 
The royal occupation ; thou (bould'ft fee 
A workjoaan in't. 

Enter an armed Soldier, 

Good morrow to thee, welcome; 

Thou loQk'il Uk($ tl^t kpows a warlike chargo : 

To bufmefs that we love wc rifft. betioiej 

And go tp't with delight. 
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Sold. A Thoufattd, Sir, 
Early chough't be« have on their 9iveUled^riin, 
And at the port cxped you. [^Shout. Troptpets fioitrtjh. . 

Estfir Captains and Soldiers. 

€apt. 3lie Biorn tsfatr: good morrow* ^G<neral i 

jIU. Gdod moppaw. General I 

j4nt. 'Tis -well blom, lads. 
This mopoing, -lilie the Spirit of a fon^ 
^r^at means 'lo •of note, begins belimes. 
So, fo ; com^, give me that, — thi& way — well faid.. 
Fare thee weU, dame ; whatever becomes ot-me». 
Xhisis^ fokUerls^kiis : cebu^eable. 
And worthy (hameful check it were, to (land 
On more aactcfoafikoQon^^liment : I'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of Heel* ^ You Cixax will fight. 
Follow me clofe, I'll bring you to*t : A^icji, ^EjeeuMfi,, 

Char. PJcafe you to retire to yoiw* chamber t 

CUo. Lead me». 
He 'goesforth.gaUantly: That he and C^ikr might 
Determine this great war in fiogle fight ! 
Then, Antony but now, well on. 

S C E IV, ^Chav^s to aCamp. ' 

Trumpets found. Enter Antony •and 'Eros ; a Soldierr 
meeting them. 

S^d. The gods make this a happy day to Amony ! 

Jat. ' Would iho*i^d rlhoic ivad once pre^- 

To make me fi^t at kud I [^vaiUd* 

Eros^ fiadd f thou done: fo, i 
The Kingsjthatihave revolted, And tbeifialdifr 
That'bsiS'tbis mor.ning lett thci^, ' woukl Jiavc ftiUi 
FoUow'd thy heels. 

j^nt. Who's gone this motning:?: 

Eros. Who? . 
One ever near thee. Call for JBoobarbnf». 
He fhall not hear thee ; or from Caelar^s camp[> 
Say, " 1 am nooe of.thine." 

j^nti Wh^t fay'tt thou ?. 

Sold. Sir, 
He.is.with.Caefar.. 

hiss 
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i^o. Afitof^ and Gl^patra* . A^- 4. 

£m. Sir, his chefls and tceafttjrc;; 
He has not with hioB. 
Is he gone? 
Sold^ Moft certain.. 

Ant. Go, Eros, fend his trcafUrc after, do iti^ 
Detain no J Qt, I charge-thde: Write to hitn» 
I. will fubfcribe gentle adieus and.greetings : 
Say, that 1 wi{h he never find, more cauie 
To change a raafter. Oh, my fortunes hav^ 
Corrupted honeft men !. difpatcb, my Brost {Excuaii . 

SCENE V. Cbofiges tp CafarU cmpt* 

Enter Caefar, Agrippa, 'mith ^nobarbus, and T>o\%,^ 
bella. • 

Go forth, Agrippa, and beginr the ^ht* 
Oar will is, Antony be tookaKve;^ 
Make it fo known. 
Agr ' Casfar, I IhaH. 

Caf, The time of itniverfal peace is near^ 
Prove this^a profperous day, thie three*nook;d iiroEldl 
Shall bear the olive freely*. 

Enter aMeJJenger^ 

Mejp: IVfark Antony is come into the SeWi . 

Caf. Go^^cjharge, Ag.rippa^. 
Plant tlioie that have revolted in the van». 
That Antony may feegi toi^pend hi^ fury 
I?pon himfclf. ^ [^E^un4f . 

Mno Al«xas dfd revolt^ aad-went-to JcwVy oa . 
Affairs of Antony ; there did perfiiade. 
Great Herod to incline himfe^f to Ga^r^ 
Aad leave bis naaftef^Anteny^ For this pains* 
Caesar hath ^ang'd • him : ^ Cani^ius, and th^ refti. 
That fell away, have entertainment, buCi. 
No honottcabl? truft..: I ^havedone illt 
Qf which I ^do accufe myfelf fo fprely, , 
lyiat I will^joy^no more* 

Enter a Soldier ^/.C«6u:'«<. 

•S©/. ^nobarbus^ Antony* 
If^^h aiftcr thee /ept all thy treafufe, wjtli^a 
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S^6. jihtony and Cleopatra* 1^ 

His bounty over-plus. The mefiinger 
Came on my, guard, and at tliy tent is now 
Unloading of his mules, 

Mno. 1 give it you. 

Sold, iMock oie not^ ^obarbus, 
Iitcll you true; beft you fee fafe thebringcr 
Out of the hoft ; I muft attend mine office. 
Or would have done!t royfeJf. Your Jimpcror 
Continues ftiil a Jove* {ExHm 

Mno, I am alone the villain of the earth, 
feeLl am fo moO;, O Antony^ 
Thou mint of bounty, how would'ft thouiavc pald^ 
My better fervice, when my turpkude. 
Thou doft fo crown with gold ! This hows my hear 
If fwiftthought break it no5, a.fwifter mean 
Shall out-ftrike thought ; but thought will do't, 1 fed. 

I: fight againft thee I -No, I will go feek 

Some ditch, where 1 may die ; the foul'ft bfcft fits 

My latter part of life, [ExH* 

C E N E VJ. Before He ivaljs of Alexandria. , 

jilarum, Drupts and trumpets. Enter Agrippa^. 

j^gr. Retire, we ifave engag'd ourfelves too far : 
Ga^far himfelf has work, and our opprefCQu*' 
Sxcecds what we expefted^ {£xk* 

Alarum^ Entfr Antony^ vrid Scarus nupunded. 

Sicar, O, my bravfe. Emperor i this ts fought indeed; 
IJad we done fo at firft, we bad drpven th«m home. 

ith clouts abou€ their heads^ . 

Ant. Thou blccd*ft apace^ 

Sear. 1 had a wound hcrejhat; was like a Tv, 
Sut now 'tis made au H4 

4nt. They do retire^ 

Scar. We'll beat /em into beuck-holes ; I.havejiVt 
^oom i9r fix Icptches nv)re. . 

J?/7/^r Ero»^ 

Eros. Thcy're.beaten, Sir, aud.oar advantegc.ferves. 
Eor a fair viiftory. 

• O^jrejfton for o^^tjitiofu. 



Digitized by 



jfnicny and Ckapatra^. ^^"^ 



Scar. Let usitsore tlieir ^acks, 
And fnatch ^iip, as -wrc takc^arcs^ behind-;: 
*Tis fport to inanJ a runner*. 

Ant, I will reward thee. 
Once for thy fpri^htly conrfort, and-tcn-ftld 
For thy good vafour. Come thee on. 

Scar. rU hrilt after. lExeunti 

Alarum. Enter Antony again in ^ vtarei^ %C9sm^MfHk^ 
ofhers» 

Ant. We've beat:him to liis etmp ; -mn one%efore>. 
And let the Queen know o£ our gdfe ; to-morrw. 
Before the fun flialHec's, wd'M TpHl iSie^looa 
That has to day efcap-d. I thankTou aH -; 
For dou^ghty handed are ^u, and have Tought 
Wot-as-you^rv'tl nry cactfe, butJti^t'had been 
Each roan's like mine ; you*vc ihown -yotjtfclvet ill 
Enter the -city, -dtp year wive*, your friends, [ttctaors,. 
^^\\ them your feats, whilft they-wkfa joyfiH tears 
"Wafh the.congcaimcyBtftom^your wo^dti, <and 
The honoured gafbes whole« Give me thy hand. 

^«ter ClcQBatrsu 

« To this gwatliiepy^a-ll conMBCBd thy ato, 
^ Make her thanks blc(s thee. O thoo/day <i'th*^o#UI,. 
" Chain minc.arm'djiect^ Jjeap thoq, attire and all, 
^ Through proof of hamefs, to my heart, and there.- 
« Ride on the pants >tnumpiung. 

Cl€9. Lord of ^Loffds I 
Oh, infinite virtue ! com^ft thon>finiling^roitt» 
•« The world'is great fharc-tjiKaughtt 

Ant. My nightingsik^! 
We've beat them to their beds. What ! ^ gt?l j tho* grajr* 
Do feme thing mingle with our youngerbrown, yet Wwc: 
^A t>rain thsit nouriuies our<nerv«s, and am 
Get goal for goal of youths ^hold4lhis fmio». 
Commend unto his lips thy fa^ouriag hand ; 
Kifs it, my warrior ; he hath fought to*day^ 

<As^if a.god in^hace cff mankind had 

• KwVr; for tncbantrep} in which fcnfc the word is o^m iiWJ 
iiirtbe old romances. 



Digitized by 



Sc 7* Jntony and Cl^ofatrm* 

" Deftroycd In fuc^h a ftape. 

Cleo ril give thee, friend» 
4n armour all of gold ; it wps a king*8. 

j^nt He has deferv d it, were it carbuncled 
Like holy PhQsbus' car. — r^Give mc thy hand ; 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ; 
Bear our hacked targets, like the men that owe thw« 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this holt, we would all fup together 5 
And drink caroufes to the n^xt day's fate, 
AVhich promifes royal peril. Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blaft you the city's ear^ 
Make mingle with our rattling tabourinef » 
That heav'n and earth may Itrike their founds together^ 
Applauding our approach^ ^Excunfi» 

SCENE VII. Changes to Cafar's camf. 
Enter a Gentry^ and bis company, ^nobarbus follonjitm 

Cent, If we be not reHcved within thlshdtir, 
"We muft return to th* court of guard ; the night 
Is fhlny, and they fay we lhall embattle 
By th* fecond hour i' ih* morn* 

I Watch. This lad day was^a jfhrewdone tO*s» 

JEno. O bear me witnefs, night I 

a ^ii/ff^.. What man is this? - ? 

I Watch. Stand clofc, and lift him. ^- ' ' 

JEno. Be witnefs to me, O thou blefled ittoon» 
When men revolted fliall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor ^0 bar bus did 
Before thy face repent. 

Cent, ^nobarbus ? " 

3 Watch. Peace ; hark further. 

JEno, «* Oh fovereign miftrefs of true melancholjr, 
" The poifonous damp of night difpuoge upon me» 
•* That life, a very rebel to my will, 
" May hang no longer on me. Throw my heart 
Agaiivft the flint and hardnefs of my fault, 
Which being dried with grief, will break to powderj^ 
And finifh all foul though tsi^ Oh Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 
?or§ive ijac in thbc own garticular 
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But let the world rank me -in regifter 

A mafter leaver, and a fugftWe : 

Oh Antony ! oh ATiJonyl [Dfer. 

I Watch, ipeak \» Ute* 

Cera* Let's Iftar inniy f9rtfae'diiags%e^)eaks 
May concern C«lar, 
. aWatflK A^Sido fo, >biK%elleeps. 

Cent. Swoons rathor, for ib bad a |>rayer as h» 
Was ncra- yet for flcep. 

1 Watch. GiQ'we to him. 

2 Watch. Awake, Sir, awake« fptiik to m. 
I Wnt£h. H^Mr yoD, Sir? 

Cent. The toed of ^atth haitfh ratt|fht hioi. 

Haiic, ihow the drams demuM^ * 'wAe ^lie . fl e ep cr i : 
Let's bear him to the court of guard ; he is of note* 
Oar Jloor is isVf joat. 
j JfiatMhu Cometon tkcnj he may tejcover ^et. [£mi(M. 

S C £ ^ e ^Hf . ^ffw4n fbe t^ damps. 
Efft9r Antony artd Scarus, 'mth their armj.m 

Ant. Their preparation 90 to dag^ (by fee. 
We pleirfirilttinjaat bydand* 

Scar, For both» tosf liord. 

Ant. I would they'd 'fight i* th'ifiuc, or in the-at^ 
We*d fight there taifK .fiot ihisit m \ lOQr foot 
Upon ^be liiUs adjoiomg «o thdohiy 
Shall (lay with ua. Onder for £» is girta!; 
They have ^ forth ihc iiaaren : further 00, 
Where their appointment we may teft difcOver, 
And look on their endeavour f . ^Exeunt. 

Enter Csefar and hh army. 

Caf, But being charged, we will be .^H by Jand, 
Which, .as I take*!, we (hall ; for his boft force 
Is forth to man bis gallics. Tathe vaks. 
And hold our beA advaatage. f Fxmrf • 

[^Alarumxafar tf^ us at^a fea-fght. 

• Demtirefy, f^rfilmnfy. 

t i. <, Where we. nay beft dffpDver tfadr numbrrs^ and lee ttrcil: 
mstiomi 
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Sc. 



Enfer Anteny and Scarus. 



jint^ Yet tbe^^ are net join'd : 
Where yon pine ftandsr I i>hali difcover all ; 
rU bring thee word ^alglu, how 'tis like to gp. [Rxkm 

Scar* SwaUpws have boUc 
In Cleopatra*s &iiU their ncfls. Tbs augjaff» 
Say, they know not — thejf caanot teU — look grimly. 
And dare »ot ffeak their knowledge* AoMiy 
Uvaliaol, anddejedled ; and bjr iUrts, 
His fretted fortunes give biiahc^ and tear 
Of what he has, aad has i»oc. \Exit» 

SCENE IX. Changes to fBe patace- in Alexandria. 



Ant^ All's Toft ! this foul KgyptTan hatb betraj'd aiel 
My fleet hath, yielded to the foe, and yonder 
They their caps up,, and caroufe together 
Like friends long Tof!. Triple- twn'd whore I "lia thoa 
Haft ibid me to this novice, and my heart 

I Makes oely wars thee. Bed ehoat all % ; 
For when I am rc^cng'd upon my charm* 

I 1 have done all. Bid them aH fly, be gone. 
** Oh, fan, thy trprife fhall I fee no more : 

1 •* Fortune and Antony part here, even here 

•* Do we fhake hands — all come to thi&! — the hearts^ 

** That panilcr'd me at heels, to whom I gave 

" Their wifhes, do drfcandy, melt their fweets 

** On bloflbming Csefar : And this pine is bark'd. 

That overtopt them all. Betray M I am. 

Oh, this falfe foul of Egypt f this gay charm, 

Whofc.eye bcck'd forth ray wars, and calTd them boaie> 

Whofe bofom was my cr ownct, my chief end, 

Like a right gypfy» naih at faft and loofe 

BegurTd me to the very heart of lofs 

^^hat, Eros ! Eros ! 



* K i. To the fCff cenlrcf aUnding 19 the term <f the huirt^f 



Barter AMxatf.. 



Enter Cleopatra. 



Ah ! thou fpell I avant.. 
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14 < Antony ani Ctenpatm. AA 4% 



CUo. Why IS my Lord enrag'd againft his love ? 

An. Vanifh, or I (hall gitre thee thy deferving, 
And blemiOi Csefar's triamph. Let him take chee^ 
And hoift thee up to the (houting Plebeians ; 
FMlow his chariot, like the greateft fpot 
Of all thy fex. Mod monfter-like, be (hewn 
For poor'ft diminutives* for doits ; and let 
Patient O^avia plow thy vifage up 
With her prepared nails *, 'Tis well thou'rt gone, 

\Exit Cleopatra, 
If it be well to live. Bwt better 'twere, 
Thou fell'ft into my fury ; for one death 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa I 
TTie fhirt of NefTus is upon me ; teach me, 
Alcides, thou, mine anceftor ; thy rage 
Led thee lodge Lichas on the horns o' th* moon, 
And with thofe hands that grafp'd the heavied club. 
Subdue thy worthieft felf. The witch (hall die ; 
To the young Roman boy ftie hath fold me, and I fall 
Under his plot: (he dies for*t. Eros, hoa ! 

Re enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 

Cleo, Help me, my women \ oh, he is more mad 
Than Telamon for his (hield ; the boar of Theflaly 
Was never fo imbofs*d, 

Char^ To th' monument, 
Thfere lock yourfelf, and tend him word youVe dead. 
«• The foul and body rive not more in parting, 
«« Than greatnefs going off. 

Cleo. 1 o th* monument : 
Mardian, go tell him I have flain myfelf j 
Say, that the laft 1 fpoke was Antony ! 
And word it, pr*ythee, piteoully. Hence, Mardian, 
And bring me how he takes my death. To the monu* 
ment. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE X. Re-enter Antony and Eros. 

Ant. Eros, thou yet behold'ft me. 
Eros* Ajp Noble Lord. 

Ant, * Sometime we fee a dqad that's dragemifli; ' 
? i. <. With nails which (be Meted to ^ow foi tWs porpoic. 
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lc. ro. --ifntmj and CUopam, 

« ^ f T".*^ » pendant rock, 

« T'i '""T "P**"*'"' ^« ""to the world. 

• SLT, kTu''".*'^^'^'"- "Thoo-ftfeen theft fi^n, 
Tftey are black vefper's pageants. *• 
Ay, my Lord. 

^''•tlou^K "'^''^ " * -'-'i 
« The rack diflhnns. and makes it mdia.na 

As water is in water. 

Ertt. It do's, my Lord. 

My good knave, Eros, no^ thy cabtam » 
Even fuch a body ; here I'm Antony. ^ 
VlXT^"^^ th«vifiblefl.ape. my knave. 

Which, whdft It was mine, had annex'd unto't ' 

A rndlion more, DOW loft I) fte. Eros, has 

fcck d card, with C«far, and falfe play'd my dory 

Unto' an enemly'strinmph i- / « my giory 

J*ay, weep not, gentle Efos, there is left w 
Oorfelves to<nd ourftlves. 

Enter MardiSn. 
Oh, thy vile Lady f 
Sh* has robb'd me of my fworfl. 
Mar. No, Antony I 

An^teSrdi/rh^e;'' p""* ""-j;"* 

. H^I'^ P****^ he paid but once,"" 

And thaMhe has difcharg'd. What thou would ft do. 
Is done unto thy hand ; the laftlhe fpakc 

I Was Antony i Moft NobU Antony ! 

\ ^u*" * fearing groan did break 

The name of Antony ; it was divided 
Between her heart and lips ; fte render'd life, 
Thy name fo buried in her. 
Ant. Dead then ? 
Mar, Dead. 

Vot.VII. f H 
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-^fitany and Cleopatra » 4, 

Am, Unarm mc, Eros, ibe losg day's tafk hdooe, 
And we mud deep ; that thou depart'ft heoce faft, 
Does pay thy labiaur richly ; go {Exit Mardtan. 

Oflp. pluck off; 

The fcvenfold (bicid of Ajax cannot keep 
The battery from my heart. O ckave, xAj fides ! 
Heart, once be ftrongcr than thy cctottflent, 
"Crack thy frail cafe ! apace. Pros, apace. 
No more a foldier— bruifed pieces, go ; 

lUtt£.rmfmg himfelf. 

You have been nobly borne cfronor me a whftle =• 

X^Exit Eros. 

^ will overtake thee, Cleopatra, and 

*Wcep for my pardon. So't muft be, for now 

All length is torture \ fince thy torch is out, 

Xie down, and flray no further. Now all labour 

Mars what it does, yea, very force niUrigles 

Itfelf with (Irength ; feal then, and all is doce. 

Eros ! — I come, my Queen — Eros ♦*»-ftay forme. 

Where fouls do couch on flowers, weMl hand in hknd» 

And with our fprightJy port malM the ghofts gaze ; 

X)ido and her Sicbseus* lhallwatt troops, 

Jlnd all the haunt be ours.~-*Comc, £pos, fiml 

Enter Eros, 

Erot. What would my Lord ? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra died, 
I've liv'd in fuch difhonour, that the gods 
J^eteft my bafenefs, 1« that with my fword 

* JEnm is m all the old ecKtioos; \%\ is rightly altered In foflie 
■^f the Jailer lo Suhdut : For Dido*s fondoefs did not teach to ftc 
ether world : (he chen dcij^cd uEncas^ aad returned to her old a^cc- 
ttiou for Sicha:u$. ^ 

Tcndem corttpu'J fifi, cfque tnmtca refvgit 
Jn nerrus umbrifnum / ccfjuMX uti prifinui ilVt 
Ee/p!>KJet curis, ^quetquc tichdus amor cm, 

Th.is c^mper'Tcn of Artery to Sichacas is reihafk*bly appcfite. Si- 
xhaius was murdcr<d by his brother Pygmalion for his wealth, cn 
•vhidi his wife Dido fled into Africa : So Abtcny uas fcu^^it wiih and 
defeated ai AOii m I y his biothcr C£lavit'S, for his (hare of the<lo- 
*ininirn of ihc world; whetcon Cleopatra fled from ihc violet's rage 
mto Egypt, 
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Sc. lo* datony and Cleopatra. 14^ 

Qpartcr'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back^ 
With ftiips, made cities, condemo myfelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman ; iefs noble-minded 
Than (be, which, by her death, our C«far tells, 
«' I'm conqueror of myfelf." Thou art fwora, Eros^ 
That when the exigent (bould come, which now 
Is come indeed, when 1 (kouli fee behind mc 
Th' inevitable profecution of difgrace 
And horror, that oa my cocnmand thou then 
Would'ft kill me. ,Do it, for the time is come«. 
Thou ftrik'ft not me, 'tis C»far thou dcfcat'tt. 
Put colour in thj^ cheek. 

Eroi. The gods with-hold me I 
Shall I do, that, which all the Parthian d^rtsi 
Though enemy> loft aim, and could not ? 

An. Eros, 

Would'ft thou be wradow'd in great Rome, and fce^ 
Thy mailer thus with pleach 'd arms bending down. 
His corrigible neck, his face fubdu'd 
To penetrative (hame : Whil'ft the wheeled feat 
Qf. fortunate Cafar, drawn before Mm. branded' 
His bafenefs that enfued \ 
Eros. 1 would nof fee t. 

Ant. Come then ; for with a wound I mud be cui 'd^ 
Draw that thy honed f word, which thou haft worn 
Moft ufeful for thy country^ 

Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me. 

Anti When I did make, thee free, fwor'd thou not-: 
To do this when I bade thee ? do it at once, Qhcn , 
Or thy precedent ferviccs are all 
But accidents unpurposed. Draw, and come. 

^rcf. Turn from me then. that. noble countenance^ 
Wherein the worftxip of the whole world lies. 

Ant. Lathee—— {^Turn'tug from him ^ . 

Eros. My fword is drawn^ 

Ant. Then let it do at once 
TV thing why thou haft drawn it. 

Eros., My dear maftfr. 
My Captain, and my EmpVop ! Let me fay* 
H^ore 1 ftrike this bloody ftroke, farewel. 

Ant. *Tis faid roan, — and fare wet 

Eios,^ Farewel, great chief. . Shall I Acikc now ? \ 

N,2. 
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Ant. Now, Eros. 

Eroi. Why, there then [Eros kills bimfelf. 

Thus do 1 efcape the forrow 

Of Antony's death. \Dies^ 

Ant, 1 hrice nobler than myfelf ! 
Thou eeachell me, oh, raliant Eros, what 
1 Ihould, and thou could*ft net : My Queen and Eros 
Have by their brave inftru<5tioBs got upon nac 
A noblencfs in record. But 1 wiH be 
A bridcgfootn in my death, and run into*t 
As to a lover's bed. €ome then ; and^ £fo8« 
1 hy mafter dies thy fcholar \ to do thus 

\F ailing an hh ftuord., 
1 learned of-ihee# How, not yet dead ? not dead— . 
The guard ho ! oh, di (patch me. 

§ C N E XF. Enter Dcrcetas, and Cuardj, 

1 Guards What's the noife ? 

Atit. I've done my work iU, friends* 
O make an end of what I have began* 

2 Guard. The ftar is f^U'n. 

1 Guard. And time is at his period \ 
AIL Alas, and woe ! 

Ant. Let him that loyes me, ftrike me dead. 

1 Guard. Not K 

2 Guard, Nor I. 

3 6'«<7r^/. Nor any one. \ExeunU 
Der, Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly^ 

This, fword but fhewu to Casfar, with ihcfc lidin^Sj^ 
$hall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedes. 

Dio, Where's Antony ? 

Per, Thjere, Diomed, there« 

Dio. Lives he ? wilt thoi^ not afilwer, msm ? 

Ant. Art thou there, Diomed ? draw thy Tword, and 
Sufficing ftrokcs for death. [g*ve 

Dio, Moll abfolute Lord, 
My miftrels* Cleopatra fent me to thec. 

Ar.t, When did fhe fend thee ^ 

Dip, Now, my Lord, 

/////• Where iif^^ ? 
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Dio. Locked m her moQument, She had a prophe- 
iying ffar 

Of what hath come to pafs. For when (he faw 
(Which never fhall be fouYid) you did Aifpe^t 
She had dUjpps'd with Cxfar ; apd tji^t yopr rage * 
Would not be purged, (he fent word (he was dead. . 
Bnt fearing (ifl(<;e how it might work, hath ient 
Me CO proclaim the truths and i sun dom^, 
1 dread, too late. 
Ant. Too late, gjpd Diomed \ qall my gaard, r \ 
pr'ythce, 

Dio. What, ho \ the Empevor's gnard. The guard, . 
CooKy. your. Lord calU; £ What» hoa ! \ 

Enter the Guard. ■ 

Bear me^ good friends, where Cleopatra bides; . 
'Tis the 1^(1 fervice that 1 (hall command yoa% 

Guard, Woe arc we. Sir I you may not live to wear • 

your trne f6Uow*rs outs . 
AIL Moft heavy day ! 

Ant, Nay,. good roy feiloWg, do not plc^ife fliarp fate ; 
T(agfape it with your.focrows.^ Bid that welcome 
Which come» to pqntfh us, and we punifh it . 
Seeming to bear it lightly.. Take me up, 
I have led: you oft: carry me. now, goocT friendsi r 
huA hajre.mythanks.for. all. {Exeunt ^ hearing Jitnamj.r . 

SCENE XII. Changes io*a magnificent monument^:. 
Enter Clpopati^a, Charmiany '^^ Iras, 'alvve^. 

CUo: Qh Charmian^ I will.never go. £rofl(& hence. . 

Char BerCpn^forted, de4r Madam, . ^ 

CUq, No, I will not.. 
i^U ftcange and terrible events «re< welcome, ^ 
But comtorts-we, defpife ; our fize of forrow j 
Pnoportion'd to our caufe* muft he las great . : 
ilj^tMt.which oiake&iit. 

Enter Dromedes. v 

How naw i is he dead ? 

Dio* His. death's uppn hicp, biit not dead. 
L9Qk oato' th' other fide yottf iuonumeo^^ 
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15a Jhtony and' Cteopatrn^ Aft 

His geardhave brought hiro iuther. 

^nt^r ^tfiujt home by ths, Cuand. 

Clety* O thou fan, 
Turn from th* great fphcrc thou mov'ft m,— darkHng> 
The varying (horc o* tii' worW ! O Antony I [ilan(£ 
>ielp, Charouan ; help, Iras, be)p; hcJp, fwends. 
Below ; Jet's. 4raw kim hilben. 
Pe^ce, 

Wot Ccefar's valour hath o^ej-thrown Antony^/ 
But Antony hath triuonphM on himfelf. 

Cleo. So it (hould he, that none but Anton]^- 
Should conquer Antony ; but, woe, 'tis fo 1 

Ant^ I am dying»^ A;gypt> dyjng ; only yet 
1 here icnportune death a while^ until; 
Uf many thoufand kiffes the poof: laft 
] l:iy upon thy iips.-«-r; — Qqac^c down. 

Cieo: 1 darenoty 
(Dear, dear my Lord^ your^ pardon, ttiaM dare noi)^^ 
Leit 1 be taken. Not th' imperious (hew 
Uf the iiill fortun'd dieiar ever (hall; 
Be brooch'd with me « if- Imife, dr«g$, ferp«at8y kaT9» 
Kdge, fling, or operatiow* 1 am fare ; 
"Your wife O^via, with her modeft eyes. 
Ai>d (ViU conclufion, (hall^acquire no iiooour, 
l^murrng upon mc« But come, come, Antony^. 
Help me, my women; wc muft draw thee up 
Aiiiii, good frierds. - " 

Ant^ Qh, quick, or I £^m gone^ 

CUo. Here's fport, indeed — how heavy wei^bs^ 
Cur ftrenglh- is aU gone into heavinefs, [;my Lord 1^ 
T hat n.akes tte weijght. Had 1 great Juno^s 'pow:«r, , 
'I he <lrong-wing'd Mercury (hould fetch' thee up. 
And fet thee by JeveV fide. ' Yet corne a Jitt^e,-f-r— 
^\i^liers were ever foob. Oh. come, come, come— — 
\^hey draw Antony up Cleopatra% 
And vielcoite, welcome. Die where» thou ba(^<lHF*d-5 
Qu|ckcn with kiflinj;^ ; h^^ myjips^that power, 
i t^s 1 would wear ihera out. y 

Aih O ^ciiyy fight ! . 

Ant. l am dying, A^gypJ, dying. 
Ci,iVf UA- foc:e, vine, si^d let mc fp^^ta jil^^,]. 
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Clio. No, let roc fpcak, and Jet me rail fo Brg&, 
That the falfe hufwife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence. 

Ant, One word, fweet Qaecn. 
Of Caefar feek your honour, with, your fafety — yout» 

Cho They do not go together^ 

Ant. Gentfc, hear me ; 
None about C«far truft, but Proculcios. 

Cleo. My refoludon and my hands Til truft' ;: 
None about Csefar. 

Ant^ The miferable chaugenow at my end, 
Lament nor forrow att but pleafe your thoughts 
lu feeding them with thofe my former fortunes, 
Whecein I Itv'd the greateft prince o* th' worlds 
The nobleft once : and do not now bafely die*. 
Nor cowardly put o£ my helmet ta 
My countryman : A Roman, by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquiih'd. Now* Q^y^pirit is going ; 
1 cun no mor e f Antdby difis^.. 

Cleo, Nobleft of men ^wojO*tdie? 

Haft thou no care of me ? fball I abide 
In this dull world, whkh in thy abEfence 
No better than a ftye ? fee, my women ! 

The crowao' th' earth doth meh my luord ! ' 

Oh, withered is the garland of the war. 
The foldier's pole is ialPn : young boys and glials 
Are level now with men ; the odds is gone; 
And there is nothing left remarkable, 
fieneath the vifiting moon. [jShiifyintt^ : 

Char. Oh,.quietnefs, Lady T 
Jras. She's dead too, our fovcreign* 
Char, Ladyh 
Iras, Madam ^ 

Char, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam ■ ■ 

Iras. Royal Egypt 1 ^ Emprefs I ^ [ 

Char, Peace, peace, Ifis ! 

CJeo, No nK>re but a tt^ttt woman, and commanded .^ 
^ By fuch poor paflion as the maid that milks^ 
«« And does the mcaneft chares ! u It were fpr-mc: 
•« To throw my fceptre at th' injurious gods ; 
•*-To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 

Till tUcy had ftolaour jcwelt All^*s but* naught:^ . 
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*^ Patience Sf fottiflif and inapatieoce docs 
Become a dog that's mad : then is it fiq. 
To rufh into the fccret houfe of death, 
Ere death dare come to u» ? how do you, women 

* * \Vhat« what» good cheer ! why, how now, Gharmian ? 

**< My noble girlr ? — —ah, women* women ! look. 
Our lamp is fpent, 'tis out.— -good Sirs, tal^e heart»- , 
We*il bury him \ and then what's brave, what's noble^ ^ 
Let's do it after the high Roman laihion, 

*** And malfe. death proud to take U8« Gome away» 

This cafe of that huge fpiric now ts cold* 

Ah, w^men, women! come, we have no friend 

B^t re4>iution, and the briefeft end. 

{^Exeunt hcurJng off Antony*/ ii?^*- . 

G ; T. V. S G E, N E K 

KpUr O^^^ Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecsenas, ProcQt: 
leins, GallQi) and, train. 

^^^^ohfm> Dplai^eUa, bid him yield; 
Vj Being fo iruftrate, tcli.blm, 
mocjcs tbe paufes that.he ipake^ . 
DpL Cxfar, 1 fhgjl, , DolaheUa^ ; . 

EnUr Derccus, nvith tbe)fwrd Antony. 

Cf/;. Wherefore isth^it I ai^d what art thou that .dar'fl. 
Appear thusito usj 

Der» I ^m call'd Dercftat ; 
Mark Antony I fer,v*d, who bift w^8 worthy, . 
Beft to be ferv'd ; whilft he ftopd.up, and fpols*^ . 
He was my mailer, and I wore my life 
To fpend mmJiis haners. If thou pleafe 
To take me to thee, asil w^s to him < 
1 11 be to Caefar : if thou pleafeft .not, . 
1 j^icld the« up .a\y life. 

Caf. Wl^at,is't thou fdy!a ? 

-0i4r.. 1 lay,, oh< Caefar, Antqi^ is dead. 

Cjcf. The breaking of fo great a thing fliould make . 
A, greater crack.^ The round world ^hauid.have^ ihopk 
Lioas int9 civi) ilre,ets» and citizens. 
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Into their dens — The death of Antony 
Is not a fingle doom, in that name la j 
A moiety of the world. 

Dep. He is dead^ Casfar, 
Not by a public minifter of juftice, 
Nor by a hired knife ; but that felf-hand 
AVhich writ his honour in the ads it did, 
Hath, with the Qourage which the heart did lend \U 
Splittcd the heart. This is his fword, 
1 robb'd his wound of it : behold it (iain'd 
With his moft noble blood, 

Caf. Look you fad, friends ;■ ■ » 
The gods rebuke me, but it b a tiding 
To wafh the eyes of Kings 1 

Agr, And ftrange jt is. 
That nature mud compel us to lament 
Our mofl perfifted deeds* 

Mec. His taints and honours 
"Wcigh*d equal in him. 

Agr» A rarer fpirit never 
Bid ftecr humanity ; but you gods will give us 
Some faults to make qs men. Capfar is touch'd. 

/^ec. When fuch a fpacious mirror's fet before btCB| 
He needsrmulVfee himfelf. 

Car/, O Antony J 
I've foUow'd thee to this ■ ■ but we do lance 
Difeafes in our bodies. 1 muft perforce 
Have (hewn to thee fuch a declining day, 
©r look'd on thine ; we could not Itall together 
In the whole world. But yet let me lament . 
With tears as fovereign as the blood of hearts. 
That thou my brother, my competitor 
In top of all defign, noy mate in empire. 
Friend and companion in the front of war. 
The arm of mine own body, and the heart 
Wbere^mine its thoughts did kindle *, that our ftars« 
Unreconcileablc, fhould have divided 
Oar equalnei^ to this. Hear me, good friends, 
But 1 will tell you at fome meeter fcafon. 
Ihe bufinefs of this man looks out of h^m, 
We'U hear him what he fays. Whence are you i 
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Enter an JEgyptian* 

^i^ypt* A poor Egyptian yet ; the Qi)cen my mi- 
Confin'd in all (he has, (her monumient)» £&re&» 
Of thy intents defines inftru^ion ; r 
That (he preparedly may frame herfelf 
To th' way fte's forc'd to. 

Caf. Bid her have good heart ! 
She foon (hall know of us, by fome of oars» 
How honourably and how kindly we 
Determine for her. For Cssfar cannot JiiFC 
To be ungentle. 

Mgypt. May the go4s prcffrvc thee. XEx^^^ 

Cief, Come hither, Procu)eiu3 $ gp, apd f^y, 
We purpofe her no fhame ; give her what comfortt 
The quality of her pa(Qon (hal} require^ 
Left in her greatnefs, hj fome mortal ftroke 
She do defeat us : for hf r life in Rome 
.Would be eternaling our triumph. Go, 
And with your fpeedieft bripg us what flie fa}^t. 
Airf husr ycu S$d her. 

Pro. Cafar, I (hall ♦ C^aciV. ProcuUJu*., 

Caf. Galium, go you along ; whcrc's DolabcUa* 
To fecond Proculeius I [ExiJ. GalUuk 

^//. DolabeUa ! 

Caf L^ hlai alone ; for I remember now^ 
How he's employed : he (ball in time bs ready,. 
Go with me to my tent, where yqu fJiiU fee 
How hardly I was drawn into this wa^ ; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ftill 
In all my. waitings. Go with me, and feo 
What 1 can fhew in this. [^E;ceuntif 

S C N E II. Changes to the tnanutntnt. 

E'nter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian, an J Sc* 
Icucus, ah^. 

C^eo* My defolation doe^ begin to make 
A better life : *tis paltry to be. Cafar ; 
Not being Fortune^ he's but Fortune's ki)ave»^ 
A minifter of her will ; and it is great 
Tp,jdo,ilxat tling that e^ds all pjSec dc^^^ i ; 
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Which fhacUes accidents, *and bolts op change ; 
[Lulls wearied nature to a found repofe] 
(Which fleeps, and never palates more the dug), 
The beggar's nurfe, and Casfar's. 

Enter Proculcius* 

Pro, Caefar fends greeting to the Queen of iEgypt, 
And bids thee ftudy on what fair demands 
Thou roean'ft to have him grant ;hee. 

CUo. What*s thy name ? 

Pro. My name is Proculetus. 

Cleo. Antony 
Did tell me of you, bad me trull you; bttt 
I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd. 
That have no nfe fbt truftfng. If yoiir mafter 
Would have a Queen his beggar, you muft tcU him, 
That Majeftv, to keep decorum^ muft 
No leTs beg Aim a kingdom : if he pleafe 
To give me conquer'd ^gypit for my fon. 
He cives me fo much of mine own as I 
Will kneel for to him with thanks. 

Pro, Be of good cheer ! 
You're fall'n into a princely hahd, fear nothing ; 
Make your full rePrence freely to my Lord, 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need. Let me report to him 
Your fwect dependency, and you (hall find 
A conqu'ror that Will pray in aid f for kindflefi. 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 

Cleo. Pray you tell him, 
I am his fortune's vaflal, and I fend him 
The greatnefs he has got. I hourly learn 
A dodrine of obedience, and would gladly 
Look him i* th' face. 

Pro. This I'll report, dear Lady, 
Have comfort ; for I know your plight is pily'd 
Of him that raus'd it. 

\Jiere Callus, and guards afiend the monument hy 
a ladder, and enter at a hack ivindoiVK 

• This line is idfcricd by Mr Warburtoii, to fupply a line loft. 

^ Praying in aid^ is a law term, ufcd for a petition ina<Jc in « 
court ot juflice, for the calling in of help from another ih«t .ha»h 
«a iotercft in the canfc in queAion. 
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Call, You fee how cafily flic may be furpris'd. 
Pro. Guard her till Caefar come. 
Iraf. O Royal Queen 1 

Char. Oh, Cleopatra! thou art taken, Queen. 

CUo, Quick, quick, good hands {^D raiding a dagger 
[The monument is opened \ Proculcius ri^/?/ in 
and difarmt the ^ueen. 

Pro, Hold, worthy Lady, hold i 
Do not yourfelf fuch wrong, who are in this 
Bereay'd, but not betray 'd. 

Cleo. What, of death too, that rids our dogs of laa 
guifli ? ■ 

Pro, Do not abufe my maker's bounty, by 
Th* undoing of yourfelf: let the world fee 
His noblenefs well aded, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 

Cleo. Where art thou. Death ? 
Come hither, come ; oh, come, and take a Queea 
Worth many babes and beggars. 

Pro, Oh, temperance. Lady! 

Cleo, Sir, I will eat no meat, TU not drink. Sir : 
If idle time will once be necefl*ary, 
ril not fleep neither. This mortal houfe TU ruin» 
Do Cacfar what he can. Know, Sir, that I 
Will not wait pinioned at your cqader's court, 
Nor once be chaftis'd with the fober eye 
Of dull 0<5lavia. Shall they hoift me up, 
^nd fliew me to the ihouting varletry 
Of censVing Rome ? rather a ditch in iEgypt 
Be gentle grave unto me ! rather on Nilus* mud 
Lay me ftark nak'd, and let the water-flies 
Blow me ijito abhorring ! rather make 
My country's higheft pyramid my gibbet, 
^nd hang me up in chains 1 

Pro, You do extend 
Thefe thoughts of horror further than you fliatt 
Find caufe in Cafar. 

SCENE IIL Enttr DolabeHa. 

Dol, Prcculelus, 
W hat thou haft done thy mafler Cafar knows, 
And he hath fen t for thee. As for the Queen, 
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ril take her to my guard. 
Pro. So, DoIabelJa, 

It fliall content me beft ; be gentle to her.- 
I To Caefar I will fpcak what7ou (hall pkafe, ITo Cleo. 

If you'll eropldy me to hkn. 
I Cieo. Say, I would die. [^Exe. Proculeius anti G^\\\}s* 
I Do/, Moft Noble Emprefs^ yott have -heard of me 
I C/eo, I canDdt tell. 
|! Pol, Affuredly you know me. 
I Cleo, No matter, Sir, what I have heard or known ^ 

You laugh when boys or women tell their drcacns ; 
i 4s *t not your trick ? 
I DoL I underftand not. Madam, 
j C/eo. I dream'd there was an-FmpVor Anton y^: 

Oh fuch another ileep, that I might fee 

-But fuch another man I 
Doi, If it might pleafe ye, 

^ho^ His face was a^ the heav'ns ^ ^nd theVem ftuck 
A fun and moon, which kept their courfe, and lighted 
The little O o' th* earth. 

I DoL Moft fovereign creature 

I Cieo, His legs beftrid the ocean ; his rearM arm 
Crefted the world ; his voice was propertied 
As all the tuned fpheres, when that to friends ; 
But when he meant to quail, and (hake {he orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in*t : an autumn 'twas, 
That grew the more by reaping. His delights 
Were <ldphin-like, they ihew'd their back above 
The element they liv'd in ; in his livery 
Walk'd crowns and coronets, realms and iilands were 
As plates dropp'd from his pocket. 
DoJ^ Cleopatra- 

Qeo, Think you there was or might be fuch a man 
As this I dream 'd of ? 

DoL Gentle Madam, no. 

C/eo. You lie up to the hearing of the gods ; 
But if there be, or ever were one fuch, 
*Tis paft the (izc of dreaming : Nature wants fluff 
'1 o vie fl:range forms with Fancy j yet t* imagine 
An Antony, were Nature's prize 'ga'mft Fancy> 
Condemniz\g (hadows quire. 

Vm. VII, t 9. 
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Dol' Hear me, good Madam. 
Your lofs is as yourfelf, great 5 and yoo bear it, 
A% anrw*ring to the iKicigist. '^ould I mighi nerer 
Overtake parfu^d Sucfiafs^ but I do feel. 
By the rebound of your's, a grief that IhooU 
* My very liearc af root. 

Cl§», I thaekyoo. Sir. 
Know you what Caefar nneans to do witk roe ^ 

DoL Vm loth to tell you what 1 woold you knew, 

CU9. Hay, pi^yyoo, Sk. 

Though he he hcukoors^l^-^^ 

CUo. He^ll lead me in triumph I 

Dol, Madam, he wi]), 1 know*t, 

yill. Make way tbere,^— Ca&Tar. 

S C E N B IV. 

JSafir CaCBLVf Gallus, Mecaenasp Frocalekt^. ami At- 
Undants, 

Caf, Which is the Queen of ^gypt ? 

BoL It is the Emperor, Madam. £Clco^ knteh. 

Caf, Arife, you (halt not kneel i 
I pray you^ rife^ rife, MgfpK. 

Cleo, Sir, the gods 
"Will have it thus ; my mafter and my hird 
1 rouft obey. 

Gaf, Take to yo« «o hard thdvgbts t 
The reeord of what i»jfaries yov did as^ 
Though written in otr we (hall refimsber 
As things but done by cl^aacr* 

Cho, Sole Sir th* workf, 
I cannot proper miaeown eaaft ib weH 
To make it clear ; but do confefs, I have 
Be^n laden with hkefraikies, Icrhicli befor# 
Have often (ham'd our fez. 

Corf, Cleopatra, know, 
We will extefiuate rather thaw iiiforce. 
If you apply yourftlf to diir mtencs, 
(Which towards you are raoft gentie), yoti (baH find 
A benefit in this change ; but if you kik 
To lay on me a cmltyi by takiog 
Antony's comrfc, you fliallr bereave yoorfdf 
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of flD7 good purpofes, and put your children 
To that dedru^ioQ which I'H guard them from. 
If thereon you rely. TU take my leave. 

Cleo, Anil may through all the world : 'tis your's > 
and we. 

Your (cutchecms and your figns of conqueft, fhall 
Hang in what place you pleafe. Here, my good Lord* 

C^r* You fhaU advife me in all for Cleopatra. 

Clen. This is the brief of money, plate, and jcwcU 

I ain poflefs'd of 'tis exactly valued, 

Not petty things omitted Where's Seleucus ? 

&eL Here, Madam. 

Cleo. This is my treafurer ; let him fpeak, my Lord, 
Upon hb peril, that 1 have referv'd 
To myfelf nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucuf» 

Sd. Madam» 1 had rather feal my lips« 
Than to my peril fpeak that which is not. 

tleo. What have I kept back ? 

BeU Enough to purchafe what you have made know*.^ 

def. Nay, blufh not, Cleopatra; I approve 
Your wifdom in the deed* 

CU9. See, Caefar ! Oh, behold 
How pomp is foUow'd : mine will now be yourV^ 
And, ihould we ihift edates, your's would be mine« 
Th' ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Ev'n make me wild. Ob flave 1 of no moretruft 

Than love that's hir'd What, goeft thou back \ 

thou (halt 

Co back, 1 warrant thee : but \ \\ catch thine eyes. 

Though they had wings* Slave/foul-lefs villaini dog^ 

O rarely bafe ! 

Citf. Good Queen, let us intreat you* 

Cieo. O Caefar, what a wounding fhame is this. 

That thou, vouchfafing here to vilit me. 

Doing the honour of thy lordliuefs 

To one foweak, that mine own fervant fiiould 

Parcel the fum of my difgraces by 

Addition of his envyl Say, good Ca&Tar, 

That I fome lady-trifles have reierv'd, 

laamomcnt toys, things of fuch dignity 

As we greet modern Iriends withal ; and fay^ 

Some ucbler token \ have kept apart 
O a 
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For Livla and OSavia, toindace 
Their mediation, muft I be unfolded 
By one that I have bred ? The gods ! — it fmites mo 
Beneath the fall I bave^ Pr'ythee, go hence ; * 
Or I fhall (hew the dnders of my fpirits 
Through th* afties of my chance : wcrl thou a maxh 
Thou would'ft have mercy on me, 
Co/, Forbear, Seleucus. 

6yeo Be*t known, that we, the greateft, arc roif- 
For things that others- do. And when we fall, [thought 
AVe anfwer. Others* merits, in our names 
Are therefore to be pitied. 

Go/. Cleopatra, 
Not what you have referv'd, nor what ackoowlcdg'd^. 
Put we i' th' roll ofconqucft, ftill be't your's} 
Beftow it at your pleafure, and believe, 
Cae Tar's no merchant to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants fold. Therefore be chcer'd 
>fake not your thoughts your prifons ; no, dear Queeo* 
For we intend fo to difpofe you> as 
Yourfe!f (hall give uscounfel: feed, and flieep» 
Our care and pity is fo much upon you. 
That we remain your friend ; and fo adieu* 
My M^fter and my Lord ? 

CaJ] Not fo adieu. [Exeunt Cxfar and- bis Irain^. 

S, G E R E V. 

Cieo. He words me, girls, he words me, 
1 hat I fliould not be noble to myfclf. 
But hark thee, Charmian« \lVhtfpers Charmiaa« 

Iras. Finifti, good Lady ; th,e bright day is done. 
And we are for the dark, 

Clto. Hie thee^ again 

I've fpoks already, apd it is provided"; 
Go put it to the ha(^e. 

Qhar^ Madam, I will; [JEic/YCliarna,, 

Enter DoUbtlla,. 

Dol. \Vhere if the Queen ? 
Char, Behold, Sir. 
Uleo, DolabeJIa. 

XZ^/,. Madao), as tfeerctpfworn, by your. command; 
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Which my k)V« makes religion to obey, 
1 teU you thts : Cafar through Syria ^ 
Intends his journey, and within three days 
You with your children will he fend before : 
Make your beft ufe of this. I have pei formed 
Your pleafure and my promife* 

Cleo, Dolabella, 
I fliall remain your debtor. 

Dot. I your fervant. 
Adieu, good Queen ; I muft attend on Caefar* [^Exifm 

Cleo. Parewel, and thanks. Now, Iras, what think'It 
Thou, an Egyptian puppet, Hialc be (hewn [thpa i 
In Rome as well as I : mechanic Haves, 
With greafy aprons, rules, and hammers^ (hall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breaths. 
Rank <A grofs diet, (hall we be incloaded. 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

Iras. The gods forbid ! 

Clco. Nay, 'tis mo^ certain, Iras : faucy li<5bors 
Will catch at us like ftrumpets, and dall'd rhtmers 
Ballad os out«o'-tune* The quick comedians 
ExteoipVally will ftage us, and prefent 
Our Alexandrian rev^els : Antony 
Shall be brought drunken forth ; and I (hali fee 
Some fqueaking Cleopatra boy * my greatae(« 
V th* podure of a whore. 

Iroj. O the good gods! 

CUo. Nay, that's certain. 

Iras. rU never fee it ; for I'm fare my nailr 
Are Wronger than mine eyes* 

Cieo. Why, that^theway 
To fool their preparattcm, and to conquer 
Their fooit affur'd intents* Now, Ghacmiaa, 

Ent^r Charmian. 

%cw me, my. women, like a Queen : go fetch 
My bed attires. I am again tor Cydnus, 
To meet ^JUrk Antony. Sirrah Iras, go- 
Now, Noble Ch.irtntati, we'll difpatch indeed ; 
And when thouUl done this chare, I'll give thee leave 

^ Heretofore, the parts of \votnen were aflcd 6a ibc ftagcby beysr 
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Tct play till dooipfday— ^UriDg our crow&, aad all. 

A^.herefore tWs^aolfe ?. 

Efiter a Guardfman^^ 

Guard/. Ifcrc is rural fellow. 
That will not be deny*d your Highnefs' prefeucc ; 
He brings you figs, 

Cleo. Let hiiH come in. How poor an inftrument- 

[^ExitG uardfmann . 
May Co a noble deed ! — --he brings me liberty. 
My refolution's placed, and I have nothing 
Of woman in me; now from head to foot 
i'm marble conftant.; now the fl^cting^moon 
1^0 planet is of mine« 

Enter Guardfjoaan, and. Clown ony/i a iajket. . 

Guard/. This is the maiK 

CUo. Avoid, and leave him* \^Estit Guardfinaftu 
Haft thou the pretty worn* of Nilas there. 
That kills and pains not ? 

Clonvn' • 1 ruly I have him : but I would not be the- 

• party fhould dcfire you to touch him, for his biting i^, 

• immortal: thofe.thac.dodie of it, doicldom orncvcr 
recover. 

Cleo. Remember'ft thou any that have dy*d on't? 
Chmjtt^ * Very many, men and women too. 1 hcard^ 
« of one of them no longer than yefterday, a very.honeft , 

• woman; hut foraething given to lye, as a woman. 

• ihould not do, but in the way of^honefty. How {he. 

• dy'd of the biting of it, what pain fhe felt4 truly, fho^ 

• noakes a very good report o* th' yzorm : but he that 
« will believe half that- they fay, (hall never be. favedt 
^ .by all that they do : but thisis^noft fallible, theiWoriQ*! 
« an odd worm, 

Cleo^ Oct thee hence, farewel. 

Go*wni • I wiih you aU joy of the worm* 

C/eo. Farewel. 

CUnvn; muft think, this^ look you, that the^ 

• worm will do his kind*. 
C/eo, Ay, ay, farewel. 

ClenxjTt, « L ook you^ the worm is not. to be . tru(l;j^d 

• but in the keeping of wift people J, for indeed tbjCI^ 
is HP ^oodnefs iu the wornj.^ 
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Cleo, Talce thou no care, it (Kali be heeded. 
Clo*wfi. * Very good : give ic nothmg, I. pray you, foe 
•-it is not worth the feeding, 
Cieo, Will it eat me ? 

Clonvn, * You mufl not think I am fo (unple, but I. 
know the devil himfelf will not ea^ a woman : I 

* know, that » woman is^ a difli for the gods, if the devil 
*• drefs her not. But, truly, thefe fame whorefon devils 

* do the gods great harm in their women i tor, iiXQ»crf. 
ten that theyi make, the devils mar Hve« 

C/eo. Well, get thee gone, farewcl. 
. Clo» « Yes, forfboih, I wifli yon joy o' ih' worm. ^^x//^. 

SCENE VI. 

Cifo, " Give me my robe« put on my crown ; I have 
•' Immortal longings in me» Now no more 

The juice of Egypt's grape lhall moitt this lip« 
« Yare. yare, good tras; quick -Mcthinks,! he^ 

Antony call, I fee him roufe himfelf 

To praife o^y noble a^l. I hear him mock 
«• The luck of Caefar, which the gods give men 
«« T'excufe their after wrath. Hufband, I come 

Now to that name my courage prove my title ! 
*• ^ I am fire and air ; my other elements 

I give to bafcr life. So ^have youJonei 

•« Come then, and take the laft warmth of my Kps, 
*• Farcwely kind Charmian *; Iras, long farewel. 

[^^CiJJing thim. 
*^ Have I the afpic m my h'pjs .? Dod fall I 

[r^? -Iras, aftcrjhc had applied the afp.. 
«* If thou and nature can. fo .gently part. 

The ftrpke of death is as a lover s pinch, 
<* Which hurts, and isdeGr'd. Dolt thou lie ftill t 
•< If thus thou vanifhelt, thou teirit the world 

It is not worth leave-taking. [Iras diefi 

Char* DiiFolve, thick cloud, and rain» that i may fay; 
The gods themfelves do. weep. . 

Cieo, This proves me bafe 
If (he fit fl meet the curled Antony, 
He*U make demand of her,, and Ijpend that kifs^ 
Which is^jy heav'n to hive. «• Come, mortal wretch} 
^ With Uiy iharp teeih this knot Intrinficdte 

ifo the Jerpent^ applying it,to,her hreafi\ 
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- Of life at once untie : poor ▼enomous fool, 
*« Be angryj and difpatch. Oh, could'ft thoa fpeaik,. 
That I might hear thee call< great Caefar a£sy 
Unpolicied ? 

Char. O eaftero (kr ! 

CUo. 'Peace, peace! 

* Doft thou not fee my baby at my breaft: 

* That fucks the nurfc afleep ? 
C^r. O break ! O break ? 

C/<fo, As fweeE as balm, as foft as air, as geatle; 

O Antony ! NTay^ 1 will take thee too. 

L^PPfy^ 'ti09iSer afp to her arm^ 
What ftoald I ftay X.Pi^* 

Char. In this wild world ? fo fare thee well. 
Mow, boaft thee, Death, in thy pofieflion lies 

A lafs unparallelFd Downy windows, clofc;;. 

And gtolden Phoebes never be beheld 

Of eyes again fe royaf I yoor crown's awr^ v 

IMI mend it, and then play ' 

Enter the Guards rujhing iui, 
I Guard. here's the Queen ? 
Char. Speak fbftly, wake her not. 

1 Guard. Cxfar hath fent- 

[^Charmian applies th0 af^t. 
Char* Too flowa meflcnger. 
Oh^, come apace, difpatch, I partly feel thee. 

1 Guard. Approach, ho ! all's not well, C«far*s. 

beguird. 

% Guard. There's Dolabella. fent from C«far : calL 
him. 

1: Guard. What wprk is here, Charmian ? is thi«- 
well done ? 

Char. It is well done, and fitting for a prlnce(s 
Defcendtd of fo many royal Kings. 
Ah, foldiers 1 — [Charmian 

Enter Dolabella. 
DoL How goes it here I 

2 Guard. All dead 1 

Dai. Ceefar, thy thoughts 
Touch their elFeds rn this ; thyfeif artcooibgr 
To fee pcrform'a t?he. dreaded a^, which «bcnft 
So fcught'ft to hinder,. 
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Enter Cafar and atiendanti, 

JIL Make way there, make way for Caefarv 

BoL Oh, Sir, you are too fure an augurer ; 
That yoxi did fear» is doije. 

Caf. Braveft at Taft. 
SheievelI'd at our purpofe, and, heing royal,. 
Took her own way* The manner of their deaths !— 
I do not fee them bleed. 

Dol. Who was laft with them ? 

I Guard. A fimple country-maflj^that brought her fig^t. 
This was his bafkjet. 

Citf. Poifon'd then. T 

I Guard. Oh Caefar 1^ 
ThisCharmian liv'd but now, (he Hood and fpake*. 
I found her trimming up the diadem 
On her dead miftrefs ; tremblingly (he fioodt, 
And on the fudden dropt. 

Caf^ Oh noble weaknefs ! 
If they had fwallow'd poifon, 'twould appearC 
By exc^nal fwell.ing ; but (he looks like fleep ^ 
As fhe would catch another Antony 
la her ftrong toil of grace. 

Dot, Here, on her breaft. 
There is a vent of bloody and fomething blown ^ 
The like is on her arm. 

I Guard* This is aa afpic*s trail ; 
An d thefe fig-leaves have fiime upon them^ (uck 
As th' afpic leaves upon the caves of Nile* 

Caf. Moft probable, 
That fo [he dy*d for her phyfician t^Us 
She has purfu'd conclufions infinite 
Of eafy ways to die. Take up her bed. 
And bear her women from the monument t 
S'Ae (hall be buried by her Antony. 
No grave upon the earth (ball clip in it 
A pair fo famous, tiigh events as thefe 
Strike thofe that make them ; and their (lory is 
No lefs in pity, than his gJory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army (hald • 
In foleran (hew, attend this funeral ; 
And then to Rome. Come, DolabcUa, fee 
yi^h ord^r in. this great fBleqanitjr. [Exeunt omner*. 
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CYMBELINE. A Tragedy 



DRAMATIS PERS ON JE. 



Ctm » e l I n e, Kin^ of BritMin, 
Qoten, fin to the ^een hy a 

former husband. 
X^onalos PoOhBrnQs, • Gentle' 

man in love with the Princefi, 

and privately married to her, 
rOiJgms^d under the 
Gaiderius, ^ names of Paladour 
Arviragus, S and Cadwal, fupfo- 
i^fid ftM$ to Belariut* 
BeUriat, « tan'ffi^d Lord, difgrn- 

fed under the mm of Mor- 

PbUaHo, an JtaUan, friend to 

Poflhumns, 
X»ci)imo, fHendto PIAlMri§, 



Catas Lucius, An^affador from 
Rome. 

Piianie, fervant to Pofihuma. 
A French Gentleman friend |# 

Pbilario, 
Cornelius, a DoBor, fervand 

the ^een. 
Two Gentlemen, 
^en^ wife to CynAeHne, 
Imogen, daughter to CymbeUtto of 

a former ^een, 
Helen^ v/oman to Imogen* 
Lords, Ladies, Roman Senators^ 

Tribtmes, Ghofts^ a Soothfayer^ 

Captmns, Soldiers, Mepngm^ 

4md other attendants* 



S C E E, fimethntiU SrHmntfbmHimis in Saly^ 

ACT J. S G E N £ I. 

Cymheline*s palace tn BrUaia^ 



Y 



Enier two Centlrmen, 

I Genh 7^ ^ U do not meet a man but frawnd^ 
Our brows 
No more obey the heavens than ow 
courtiers, 
But feei», as docs the King's, 
a Gent. But what's the matter ? 
X Cent, His daughtec^ and the heir of *s kuigdon»» 
(whom. 

• Tfe ftory 5$ pvtly taken from Boccace's Decaaieroii». dij 
Kuv. j^. lUtic bcfides.Uie names bcin^ hiUoricaV 
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He purposed to bis "wife's foic fon, a widow 
Thai late he married) hath rcferr'd hcrlclf 
Unto a poor, but worthy gentienaaa. 

She's wedded ; 

Her hufbaod baniih^d ; ibe icnpriibn'd : all 
Is outward forrow, though I think the Kiog 
Be touched at very heart, 

2 Gent, None but the King I 

1 Gent. He that hath loft too : fo is the Qcieeik 
That mod defir'd the match . But not a courier 
(Although they wear their faces to the bent 

Of the King's looks) but hath a heart that is 
Clad at the thing they fcoul at. 

2 Gent, And why fo ? 

1 Cent. He that hath miTs'd the Princefs, is a thing 
Too bad for bad report : and he that hath her^ 

(I mean chat marry *d her, alack, good man ! 
And therefore baniih'd), is a creature fuch, 
As, to &ek through the regions o£. the earth 
For one his like, there would be (bmething failing 
In him that ihould compare. 1 do not think. 
So fair an outward, and fuch ilujOT within 
Endows a man but him. 

2 Gent. You fpeak him far *. 

\ Cent. 1 don't extend him. Sir ; within himfelf 
CruHi him together, rather than unfold 
His meafure fully. 

3 Gen. What's his name and birth ? 

I Gent. I cannot delv^e him to the root : his father 
as called Sicilius^ who did join his honour 
Againft the Romans, witb Caiflibelan ; 
But had his titles by Tenantius, whom 
He ferv'd with glory and admir'd fuccefs ; 
So gained the fur-addition, Le^natmt : 
And had, befides, this gentleman in quellion. 
Two other fons ; who, in the wars o' th' time, 
Dy*d with their fwords in hand : for which their father 
(Then old, and fond of iCue) took fuch forrow^ 
That he quit being ; and his gentle lady. 
Big of this gentleman, our theme, deceas'd 
As he was born. The King he takesf the babe 

• i e. largely in his praiic. 
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To his-prote^ioa, calls him Poflhumui% 
Breeds him, and makes him of his bed-chambctt 
Puts to him all the learnings that his time 
Gould make him the receiver of : which he took 
As we do arr, faft as 'twas mmiftred 
His fpring became a harved : 'liv'd in court 
{Which rare it is to do) nooftprais'd, moft lov'4, 
A fample to the young'ft ; to th* more mature, 
A glafs that featurM them ; and to the graver 
A child that guided dotards. For his miftrefs, 
{For whom he now is banifh'd), her own price 
Proclaims, liow ftie cfteemed hino and his virttie^ 
By her eledlon may be truly read, 
"What kind of man he is. 

-2 Ctnt, I honour him, ev*n otit of your report* 
But tell me, is flie fole child to the King ? 

\ Gent, His only child. 
He had two fons, if this be worth youT hearing 
(Mark it) ; the eldcft of them att three years old, 
1' th* fwathing cloaths the other, from their nurfery 
Were ftoln ; and to this hour, no gucfs in knowledge 
"Which way they went. 

2 Gent, How long is this ago f 

1 Gent. Some twenty years. 

2 Gent, That a King's children (hould be fo conveyed 
So flackly guarded, and the fearch fo flow 

That could not trace them ! m 

1 Gent, Howfoe'er 'tis ft range, 

Or that the negh'gencc may well be laugh 'd atj 
Yet is it true, Sir. 

2 Gent. I do well believe you, 

I Gent, We muft forbear. Here comes the Gentlt« 
man, 

The Queen, and Princefs. \Ex€ut^. 

SCENE 11, 

Enter the ^een, Poflhumus, Imogen, and Attendants. 

^een. No, be affurM, yo« (hall not find me, daughter* 
After the flander of moft ftcpmorbers, 
Ill'Cy'd unto you : youVe my pris'ner, but 
Your goalfer lhall deliver you the keys 
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That lock up yoor rtdraint. For yoti, PoftCumus^ 
So foon as 1 can win ch' offended King, 
■I will be known your advocate : marry, yet 
The fire of rage is in him ; and 'twere good 
You lean'd onto his fentence, with whatpatldice. 
Your wifdom may inform you. 

Pqft. Pleafe your Highntfs, 
I will from hence to-day, 

^een. You know the peril, 
rll fetch a turn about the garden, )pi tying 
The pangs of barr'd affedlions ; though the King 
Hath charg'd you fhould not fpeak together. '£JExtt, 

imo, Dtifembling courtefy ! how fine thfs tyrant 
Can tickle where (he wounds ! My deareft hufband, 
I fomething fear my father's wrath, but nothing 
(Always reiisrv'd my holy duty) what 
His rage can do on tne. You muft be gone. 
And I (hall here abide the hourly (hoc 
Of angry eyes ; not comforted to Yive, 
But that there is this jewel in the worlds 
That I may fee again. 

Poft, My Queen ! niy miftrefs! 
O Lady, weep no more, left 1 give catlfe ] 
To be fufpeded of more teodernefs 
Than doth become a man. I will remain 
The loyall-ft hu(band that did e'er plight troth ; 
My refidence in Rome, at one Philario's ^ 
"Who to my father was a friend, to ttit 
Known but by letter : thither write, my Queen ; 
And with mine eyes 1 11 drink the words you fend, 
Though ink be made of gall. 

Re-enter ^eem 

^een. Be brief, I pray you$ 
If the King come, 1 (ball incur I know not 
How much of hisdifpleafure — Yet I'll move him ]^Jfide. 
To walk this way ; I never do him wrong, 
But he does buy my ii^uries ; to be friends^ 
Pays dear for my offences, t^x/Y, 

Pefi. Should we be taking leave, 
As long a term as yet we have to live. 
The lothnefs to depart would grow.— —Adieu I 

VOL. VII, t 
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Im^, Nay, ftay a IUtle-.». .«mi 
Were you but rWing fordi to air yonrfelf, 
"Such parting were loo petty* Look Iterc, love, 
This diamoiKl was oiy tnotber^s ; take it, heart. 
But kfep it tiU you woo aoocher wife, 
AVhen Imogen is dead. 

Poft. How, how, another I 
You gentle gods, give nic but th» i hdve, 
And fear up my embraccmeots fjTom a nii*t 
^Vith bonds of death; Remaio, rcoiaia tho« heine* 

labile fenfe can keep thee on ! and fweet^, faireft, 
As I my poor felf did exchange for you. 
To your fo iafiatte \o§& ; fo in ocrr triiki 
I ftiU win of you. For my fake wear this ; 
It is a manacle of lore, Til plate it 

\Puiting a bnftjdet m ber arm^ 
Upon this faireft pm*ner. 
Jmo, O, the gods ! 
^ When (hall wejfee agam ? 

SCENE III. Enter QjmhcVxnc^ind Lords. 
Poft. Alack, rtieKtngJ— . 

Cymb. Thou bafcft thiirg^avoid ; hence, frOOUMy fight J 
if, after this eommand, thou fraught the ^nrc 
With thy unworthinefs, tfaou dy'ft. Away ! 
Thou'rt poifon to my blood. 

Poft, The gods proteA you. 
And blefs the good remaiodei^ of theeotttt ! 
I'mgpne- , ^Exk. 

Imo^ There cannot be a f mckicpdM^ 
More (harp than this is. 

Cym. O difloyal th?ng, 
Thatfliould*ft repair my youtiii thoU heap*ft 
A yare age on m«i 

I bofeeeh you, Sir,> 
Harm not yourfeif with your vrntion ; 
I*m fenfelefs of yotff wrath ; a touch trtore rttfe * 
Subda<% all pangs, all fears. 

Cym \ Poft grace ? ofoolieiMe.^ 

Imo. Paft hope, afid ia df^aft* ( tharwfff paft gWee. 
I U <. more fhtm^. forcible alluding to thk flrokc of- lighink^. 
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Sc. }• C^mbsUM^ 17^ 

Cym. Thou might'ft have had the Ibic fon of mf 
Queen • 

Imo O, WfftM^ «bat LiiQjghC no* ! I chofc an eagle. 
And did avoida p^tock. 

Cym, Thou look'il a beggar ; would'fl have made 
A feat for bsNfenefi. [my throna 

Imp No, i rathe; add^d 
A luftre to it. 

Cym, O thou vil« one [ 
Sir, 

It is your fault that I have lov'd Pofthqmus r 
You bred him as my play-fellow; aod he is 
A man wonhy any vroman ; over huys me 
Aimed the fuoa he pays. 

Cym. What !-^^^art thou mad ? 

Jmo. Almoft.Sir; Hea^t^n rtftore me I 'would I wir^ 
A- dept heixl's daughier, and my Leo ah tut 
Oar neighbour*fl]fepherd's>(4MEi L 

Cym^ Thou foolifh thing ! 
They were again together j you have done 

Plot after ourcomQaod. Away with her. 
And. pen her up. 

^een, Befcech you patience 5 peace. 
Dear Liady. daughter, peace. Sweat Sovereign', 
Leave us t* ourfelves, and make yourfelf fome comfort 
Out of your baft advice. 

Cym. Nay, let her languifli 
A drop of blood a^.day ; and, being aged. 
Die of this foily^ f fi'.v//. 

Enter Pifanlo. 

Fie, you muft give way. 
Here is your fervant. How now. Sir ? what news ? 
Pif, My Lord your fon drew on my mafter. 
^tegn. Hah ! 
No harm, 1 iruft, is done ? 

Pif, There might have been. 
But that my mafter rather play'd than fought,. 
And haJ no help of anger : they were parted i 
P 2 
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174 



By gentlemea at hand. 

^teen, I'm very glad 0|i*t# 

Imo. Your.foD*s my father's friend, he takes his partj 
To draw upon an exile : O brave Sir J — 
1 would «hey were in Afric.boch together* 
Myfelf by. with a needle, that 1 might prick 
The goer-back. Why came you-from your mailer i ] 

Pif. On his xommand ; he would not fuBFer me . 
To bring him to the haven : left thefe notes 
Of what commands I ihould be fubjed to, 
When't ploas'd you to employ me. ' 

^een» This hath been 
Your faithfuLfervant ; -I dare lay mine honour^ 
He will remain fo. 

P 'tf. I humbly thank your Htghnefs«, 

^eeu. Pray, walk a while* 

Imo, About fome hs^lf hour hence, pray you, ipeak 
with me.— ■ 
You (haU, at leaft, go fee, my Lord aboard^. 
From this .time leave me. {^Exiuntw 

S C E E lY, EpUr. Clottn and tm;a Lords ^ 

1 Lor,d» Sir, I would advife you to fhift a (hirt; thet 
violence, of a^on hath. made you reek as a facrifice* 
Where air comes out, air comes in : there's none a*, 
broad fo wholeibme as that you vent. 

C/ot. my Ihirt were bloody, then to (hift it ~ 
Have 1 hmi him ? 

2 Lord, No, 'faith ; not fo much as his patience. 

L^Jde.- 

1 Lord. liarthica. ? his body's a pa/Fable carcafe, i^ 
he be apt hutt* It is a thoroughfare fqr (leel,^ if it b» 
not hurt. 

2 Lord. His fteel viSki- in debt, it w<;nt o' th' back-, 
fide the town. \j^Jide. 

CI(aU The vUftiln would not ft and me. 

2 Lordm. No,, but he fled /oxiuard ftill, towards your 
face. [^Jfide. 

I Lord^ Stand you ? you have land enough of your- 
own; but,h§.ad.de4 to. your, haying, gave you , ome 
grounds . ^ ' ' 
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Sc. 5* ' Cymhline% jy^ 

2 Lord, As maoy inches as you have oceahs, pu^ies ! 

Clot, I would they had not conac between us* 

2 Lord. So would I, till you had meafur'd how loi\g 

a. fool you were upon the ground. £Jfide* 
Clot. And that (he ihouid love this fellow, and refufe 

roc \ 

If it be a iin to roake a true. eledlioD» (be*^ • 

damn*d. \^AJkle. 

1 Lord, Sir, as I told you always, her beauty and her 
brain go not together. She's a good ihine, but 1 have : 
feen fmali refledHon of her wit. 

2 Lord. She fiiincs not upon fools, left the refleaion > 
(hould hurt her. S^Aftdi. 

Clot: Come, V\\ to my^chaaibec : 'would there had 
been fome.hurt done I 

2 Lord, I wilbuptfo, unleis it had been the fall of : 
an afs, which is no great huirt. 

Qot. You'll go with us.? 

1 Lord, ill attend your Lordfliip.^ 
dot. Nay, coooe let's go iogether^- 

2 Lord, Well, my X^rd. \E^€unt:, 

S G. E N E V*. Imogen's afartmcnt. 

Imo% I would thou grcw'ft unto the ftiores o' th' haven*; . 
And queftioiiMft every fail : if he fhould write. 
And 1 not have it, 'cwere a pa^er loil 
As offer'd mercy is. What was the laft 
1 hat he fpake with thee \ 

Pif,, *Twas, his ^een I hu ^ueen / . 

Imo,. Then wav'd his handkerchief? 

PJfi And kifsJd it. Madam. 

Imo, Senfelefs linen, happier therein thaal t ? 
AAd that was aU ? 

Pi/. No, Ma^and ; for fo Ipng 
As he could make me with this eye, or ear, 
f>sSanffsaih him from others, be 4id keep 
The<dedc, with giov^ or hac, or handkerehieV* 
Still waviag, as the fits and fiirs of's mind 
Could belt exprcfs how flow his ibuliaird on,., 
^ 3. 
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Hew^rvriA "his fliip. 

IviQ» Thou Ihould'ft have made hJai 
As little as a crow, or lefs* ere left 
To after-eye hiai. 

PiJ. Madam, fo, I did. 

Imo. • I would have broke miae- eye-ftflngs-; crack'd 
« To look upon him.; till the diminutioa fern, but 
of 6 fpace had pointed him (h»rp as my needle ; 

• Nay, followed him, till he had melted from . 

• The fmallnefs of a gnat, to air 5 and then 

• Have turn'd mine e.ye^ and wept*— But, gcodPifenicv 
Wvhen (hall we hear from him I 

Pif. Be^ffur'd, Madam^ 
Wthiiis next vantage. 

Imo, \ did not take my leayMf him, but had 
«« Moft pretty things to fay : ere tcoiild tell him,- 

How I wouJd think on^ hioir at certain hours, 

S^ch thoughts, and fucb; orl Qould make bim fwear 

The {he's of Italy fliould not betray . 
** Mine inter eft and liis honour; or have;charg*d hiai» 
** At the fiztti hour of^orn, at noo&y a^t midnight,^ 
«* T«' encounter me with orifons ; (tor then > 
•* I am in J[icaven for him ;) or erci could.,, 
** G'\y% him that parting kifs/wbieh I had fet 
•« B«twixt,two charming words*, comes in my &ther^ 
•* And, iiki^the tyrannqus breathing ofthe Qorcti,< 
^' Shaken ail our. buds from blowing. 

Enter a Lady. ^ 

JLady. The Qncen, Madana, . 
Pefires y<^r highncfs* company* 

Im9% rhofe things I bid you do, get them di/patcb'd. 
1 will attend the Queen. . 

/^//. Madam* lUialU. {ExeunU 

SCENE VI. Changes uRomcm 
' Enter Philario, hichimo, and a JPreacIiman^ 

lach. Believe it. Sir,. I have feen him in Britain ; ho 
was then of a creicen<c note ; expe^ed to prove lo wor- 
thy, as fince he has been, allowed the name jpf. BuC 
Tbcfc woids may be AdU»^ PoJIhunm* 
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I pould then hare look'd on him, without thd help of 
admiration; though -the catalogue of his endowments , 
h^d been tabled by his fii^e, and I to perufe him items m ^ 

Pi^i/. . You fpeak of him when he was lefs furnilh'd 
then now lie is, with that which makes him both with-, 
oijt and within^ ^ 

French. I have feen him in France; we had very < 
many ih^re could behold the fun .with 'as firm eyes as- 

he, 

lath. This matter of marrying his King's daughter, ^ 
(wherein he muft be weighed rather by her value, than 
own), words him, 1 doubt not, a great deal from the 
matter. 

French^ And then his banifhment ■ 

lach. Ay, and the approbations of thofe that weep 
this lamentable divorce under her colottrs, are wonder- 
fully to extend him : be it but to fortify her judgmenf, 
which elfe an eaff battery might lay fiat, for takipg a 
beggar withottt more quality.- But how comes it he ia 
to fojourn with you ? how creeps acquaintance ? 

Phil. His father and I were foldiers together, to whon» 
I havej)cen oftca^bound for ^o. lefs than my life.. 

EnSe§i^ pQftUumus., 

Here comes the Briton. Let him be fo. entertained 
aipongft you, as futts with gentlemen of your know* 
ing, to a IJiranger of his quality* 1 bcfeeph you all, be 
better known to this Gentleman ; whom 1 commend to 
you as a noble friead ot mipe,. How worthy he is, I 
will leave to appear hereakerj rather. thap ftory him in 
his ownhe<tring. 

French, Sir, we have been known togetherin Orleans. 

Pqft. Since when 1 have been debtor to you for cour- 
te£es, which 1 will be ever to pay, and yet pay dill. 

French, Sir, ydu o'er- rate my poor kind nefs. I was 
glad 1 did atone my countryman and you ; it had been 
pity you ihould have been put together with fo mortalu 
purpoic,^ as then- each bore, upon ioDportance of ib 
flight and trivial a nature. 

Poft. By your pardon. Sir, I was then a young tra* 
▼eiler ; rather ihunn'd togo even with what I heard, than 
lA my every a^ion to be guided by others' experiences } 



Digitized by 



I<j9 Cjmbeliftr* Ad t\ 

hut upon my mended judgment, (if I offend not to fa7 
it is mended), my quarrel was not altogether flight. 

French* 'Faith, yes, to be put to the arbitriment of 
fwords ; and hy (uch two, that wouM by all likelihood 
have cooiouoded one the other, or have fallen both. 

lach. Can we with manners a(k what was the differ-^- 
ence ? 

Frejicb. Safely, I think 'Twas a contention in pth» 
bite, which may without contradidtion fuffer the report. 
It was much like an argument that fell out lad night, 
where each of us fell in praife of our country-miflrcSes : 
this Gentleman at that time vouching (and upon war* 
rant of bloody affirmation) his to be more fair* vircu- 
ous, wife, chalbt.condant, qualified, and lefs attempt- 
able than any the rareil of our ladies in irYance. 

lacb. That Lady is not now Jiving ; or thl& Gentle- 
man's opinion by this ,wora.ogt« 

Pofl, She ho|d^ her virtue Hill, ai^^ I my oiind. 

lach. You muft not fo far prefer her 'fore ours of t 
Italy. 

Poji^ Being fo far pfovok'd, as J was Jn France, I . 
would abatQ her nochiqg; though 1 profeis myielf her. 
adorer, not her friend. 

lack. As fair, and as good, a kind of hand in-hand 
comparifon, had be«n fomethiqg coo fair and too^ood 
far any lady in ^ritany* If fhe went before others I 
have.feen, as that diamond of you^'s out4ufters many I 
have beheld, I could believe Ihe excelled many \ but I 
Ivive not feen thc.moA precious diamoad.tbat is^ nor 
you the l^Af^ 

Poji. I prais*d her, as I rated her : fo do I my fton^: 

Jachi What do you eOo^m it M ? 

Pofi. JVlore thftn the world iBujoyy^*. 

lach. Either your uoparagon d mifti^fs is dead, or.- 
; file's outpria*d by a triflft. 

P(lft, Yoaare miftaken* Thcioee may be fold or gi^ 
vcn, if there werc:wealth enou(^rior tbe^purchafe, or, 
merit :for, the ^t. 1 he othf r is not a thiog forifMl^^ 
and only the gift of the god*, 

laeb, Wh ic h the po{J s have gimt^ you . ■ ■* 

Pj>ft, Which, hy their graces, iwill.k«ep. 

J0(ih. You may wenr J^er in title. yguc^i bu^ you: 
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blow, ftrange fowl light upoa neighbouring pondis. 
Your ring may be ftoln too; fo, of your brace of ua- 
prizeable ellimations, the one is but frail, and. the other 
cafual. A cunning thief, or a that*way-accompliih*d 
courtier, would hazar4 the winning both of firli and 
laft. 

Poft. Your Italy contains none fo accompiifti'd a. 
courtier to convince *the honour of my miftrefs. If ia. 
the holding or lois of that, you term her frail, I do no- 
thing doubt* you have fk)re of thieves, notwithftanding^ 
1 fear not my ring. 

Phil. Let us leave h^e, Gcntlemeni 

Poft. Sir, with all my heart. Thi« worthy Signiop^^ 
I thank hvm^ makes no iftranger of me^ we^are famn 
liar at firft^ 

lacb. With five times fo much converfation, I (houM 
get ground of your fair miftrcfs ; make her go back, c- 
ven to the yielding : had I admittancej . and opportii^ 
iHiy to fricndi 

Poft. No, no. ^ 

lacb, I dare thereupon pawn tht moiety of my eftafe- 
to your ring, which, in my opinion, o'ervalues itfome- 
tfaing : but I make my wager rather againft your con 
fidence, than her reputation ; and, to bar your offence 
herein too, i durft attempt it againft any lady in the. 
world, 

Poji, You are a great deal abus*d in too bold a per- 
iuafion; and I doubt not you-'d fullaia what you'll, 
worthy of, by your attempt. 

Jach. What'-s that I 

Poji. A repulfe-, though your attempt^ as you call It, , 
deferves more ; a pun'iihment too. 

Phil. Gentlemen, enough of this^: it came in too 
f^ddenly, let it die as it was born ; and I pray you be^ 
better acquainted. 

lacb' 'Would lhad put my eflate and my neighbour's , 
on the approbation ot what 1 have fpoke, 

Poji. What lady would you chufe to aflail ? 

lach. Your's; who in conftancy, you think, ftands . 
jo fafe. I .will Jay you ten thoufand ducats to your ring, ^ 
lbat, commend me to. the court where your lady is, witb,i 

* ^(onyin.e^ Jot overcome, . 
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BO more advantage tban the opportututj of a fecond 
coBference* I will bring frooi thence that honour q( 
her's, which you imagine fo referv^d • 

Poft, 1 will wage agaioft your gold, gold to it : mj 
ring I hold dear as my finger, 'tis part of it. 

lach. You are afraid, and therein thewifer ; if yoa 
buy ladies' fleih at a million a dram, you cannot pre- 
ferve it from tainting* But I fee you have fome reli- 
gion in you that you fear. 

Poftm This is but a cuQom in your tongut; you bear 
a graver purpoie, 1 hope, 

lack, 1 am the mailer of my fpeeches, and wouhl 
undergo whaty fpoken, I fwear. 

Poft. Will you ? I ftall but lend my diamond till your 
return ; let there be covenants drawn between us. My 
miilrefs exceeds in goodneis the hu^enefs of your un« 
worthy thinking. 1 dare you to ijiis match ^ here's mj^ 
ring. 

Phfl. I will have it no lay. 

lach. By the gods it is one> If I bring you fufficientr 
tcftimony that 1 have enjoy'd the deareft bodily part of 
your miftrefsy my ten thoufand ducats are mine; fo is 
])^our diamond too. If 1 come ofiT, and leave her in fuch.- 
honour as you havetruft in, £he ypur je>yel, this your 
jewel, and my gold, are your's ; provided I have your 
commendation, for my more free entertainment. 

Pojl. 1 embrace thefe conditions ; let us have articles 
betwixt u«: only thus far you (ball anfwer, if yon make 
your voyage upon her, and give me dlredtly to under— 
lland you have prevaird, 1 am no further your enemy ; 
(he is not worth our debate. If fbe remain unfeduc'd, 
you not making it appear otherwife ; for your ill opi^ 
jiion, ^nd th' alfault you have made to her chaftity, yoa . 
ijlall.anfwer me with your fw^rd. 

Jach, Your hand, a covenant ; we will have the(c» 
things fet dpwn by lawful counfel, and ftraight away 
for Britain, Ie(t the bargain (bpuld catch cold, and 
(larve. I will fetch my gold, and have our two wagers • 
rjecorded. 

Poft, Agreed. ^Exeurt Poflhumus aad lachioap*. 

prsnch. WiU this JioW, think you? 
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Sc. 7* Cymlellne. i8l 

PhsL Signior lachlmo will not from It, 
Pray let us follow 'eni. [^Exeunt ^ 

SGEN E VII. Changes to CymheVtni s palace in Britain* 

Eftter ^eetit Ladies^ and Cornelhis nsitth a phiaU 

^een. While yet the dew'« on ground, gather thofe 
Make haftc. — Who has the note of them ? [flowers. 
I Lady, I, Madam* 

^€€n, Difpatch. {^Exeunt Ladies. 

Now, Madcr Doftor, you have brbught thofe drugs I 

Cor, Fleafeth yottr Highnefs, ay ; htfre they are. 
But I befeech your <9f ace, without offence, [Madatn. 
(My confoiencc bids me afk), wherefore you hare 
Commanded otme theie mol^ poisonous com pfounds i 
W hich are the movers of a languiQiing death ; 
But, though (low, deadlf. , 

^ueen, I do wonder, Do<5k)r, 
ThoO aik'ft me (uch a queftioA* Hfive I not befen 
Thy pupil lodg \ haft thou not l!dapn*d me how 
To make perfumes ? diftil \ prefcrve ? yea^ fo. 
That our great Ring hifnfelf do^ w6o me oft 
For my confeftion*! Iiaving thus far proceeded* 
{Unlefs tbou ihtnk*(l me dev-ltih), is't not itoeet 
That I did atnpHfy a>y jadg^ement in- 
Other conclufions ? I will try the forccs 
Of tbefe thy compounds on fuch creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging, (but non^ hum^n), 
To try the vigojar of them, and apply 
Allay ments to their a^, and by them gather 
Their fevVal yirtoe&and-efieifts^. 

Cor. Your Highnefs 
Shall from this prsffiice but make hard yoot heart ; 
Befides, the feeibg theie e£^s will be 
Both noifoflie aiid infe£Hou8, 

^ycen, content thee. 

Enter Plfanio, 

Here conies a flatt'riag raffxl \ upon him • l^df 
Will 1 firft'Work ; hc>S forhis maftrt*^ ftke 
An enemy to my ibn. How now>' Pi^nto I 
Vo&or, youFietrviceforthll time is endt^$ 
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1^ Cjtnhline. A^X^ 

Take your own waf, 

Cor^ I do fufpedb you, Madam. \,^Jtdf, 
But you (hall do no harm. 

j^/fAi. Hark thee, a word.. fTl? Pifamo. 

Cor. I do not like her. She doth think (he has 
Strange lingVing poKons ; I do know her fpirit, 
And will not truft one of her malice with 
A drug of fuch damn^ nature. That (he has 
Will (luptfy and dull the (enfe a while ; 
'Which firft, perchance^ (he'll prove on cats and dogs. 
Then afterwards up higher : but there ts 
No danger in what (hew of death it makes, 
More than the locking up the fpirits a time. 
To be more fre(h, reviving. She is fool'd 
IViCh a moft falfe eifea; and 1 the truer. 
So to be falfe with her. 

^een. No further fervice, Do^r, 
Until I fend for thee. 

Cots i humbly take my 4eave. [i?x^. 

^een. Weeps &e ftill, fay'ft thou? doft thou think, 
in tune, 

She will not quench, and let inflTrudions enter 
"Where folly now poflcfles ? Do^hou work-; 
When thouihalf bring sw word (be loves my fon, 
1*11 tell thee on the tnftant, thou art then 

great asis thymafter; greater; for 
His fortunes all lie fpeechlefs, and his name 
Js at lad gafp. Return he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is : to (hift his being. 
Is to exchange one mifery with another^ 
And every day that comes, comes to decay 
, A day's work in him. What (halt thou expeA» 
To be depender on a thing that leans ? 
Who cannot be new built, and has no friend. 
So much as but to prop him ?— Thou uk'fi up 

[Pifanio looking on 4h€ fhlfA. 
Thou know'ft not what ; but take it for thy labour. 
It is a thing I make, which hath the King 
Five times redeemed from death ; 1 do not know 
What is more cordial. Nay, I pr>ythee, take it ( 
It is an earneft of a farther good 
That I mean to thee. Tell thy miftrefs how 
The cale (iandi with her; do't as from thyfelf. 
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*Sc. Cytaheline. 185 

Think ^hat a change thou chanced on ; but'thinic^-— > 

Thou haft thy miftrefs-ftill ; to boot, my fon ; 

Who (hall ta1c« notice of thee* Til move the King . 

To any (hapc of thy preferment, iuch 

As thou'lt deiire; and then royfelf, 1 chiefly^ 

That fet thee on to 4:his defert, am bound 

To4oad thy merit richly. Call my women~ 

f Pifanio. 
Think on my words. ~ A fly and conftacc knave. 
Not to be fliak'd ; the agent for his mafter ; 
And the remembrancer of her, to hold 
The hand faft to her ford.— I've given him that. 
Which, if he take, ihall quite unpeople her 
Of leidgers for her fwcet ; and which flie, after, 
Except flie bead her humour, fliall be aflor'd 
To Ufte of {o<K 

Enter Pifanio, and Ladi&i* 

"So, fo : well done, well done ; 

1 he violets, cowflips, and the 'primrofes. 

Bear to my dofet ; fait thee well, Pifanio, 

Think on my words. {Exeunt ^een and Laiie$. 

Pif. And fliall d6 : 
IJot when to my good Lord I prove imtru'e, 
Vll choke myfelf j thcrc^s all I'il dD for yo\l. [3?x//. 

S G N £ VIII* Changes to Imogen^s apartments. 

Enter Imogen aUhe, 

Imo. A father cruel, and k ilepdame falfc, 
A foolifli fuitor to a wedded lady. 

That hath her hufband banifk'd ^O, that huAand 1 

My fupreme crown of grief, and thofe repeated 
Vexathons of it. ■ Had 1 been thief«ftoln. 
As my two brothers, happy 1 but moft miferable 
Ss the defire that's glorious. Blefs'd be thofe. 
How mean foe'er, that have their honeft wills, 
W*hich feafons comfort. Who may this be ? fie I 

Enter Pifanio, and lachimo. 

Pif. Madam, a Noble Gentleman of Rome 
Comes firom my Loird with letters. 
Vol,, VII. t . 
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lach. Change you, Madam ? 
The worthy Lconatus is in fafcty. 
And greets your Highnefs dearly. 

Imo, Thanks, good Sir, 
You're kindly welcome. 

lacb. All of her that is out of ddof, moft rich ! 
If (he be furniffc'd with a mind fb rare, ^^Afide* 
She is alone th' Arabian bird ; and I 
Hiive loft the wager. Boldacfs be my friend J 
Arm me. Audacity, from head to foot : 
Or like the Parthian, I fliati fljing fight, 
Rather dircaiy fly. 

Imogen nadsM 

We if one of the noh'efl note, to ^ofe ktndneps lam 
fnefl infinitely tied, Rejiea ufon him ac€9rdittgly, as you 
value your truefi • Lbonatus. 

So far I read aloud : 

But even the ry middle of my heart i 

Is warm'd by ih* reft, and takes it thankfully. — — - 

You arc as welcome, worthy Sir, as I 

Have words to bid you ; and fhall find it fo. 

In all that I cau do. 

lach. Thanks, faireft Udy 

What I are men mad ? hath nature given them eyci 
To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich cope 
Of fea and land, which can diftinguifli 'twixt 
The fiery orbs above, and the twihn'd ftones 

Upon th' humbl'd bc?ch ? and can we not 

Partition make with fpcAacles fo pacicus 

'Twixt fair and'foul. 

' Jmo. W hat makes your Mmtratioo ? 

lach. It cannot be i' th' eye ; (for^sand monkcfs, 

'Twixt two fuch ftie's, would chatter this way, a«i 

Contemn with mowes the other) i: nori^ th'jadgemcntj 

For idiots, in this cafe oi favour, would 

Be wifdy definite, nor i' th' appetite t 

Slutt'ry , to fuch neat ejicellence opEQS*d| 

Should make defire vomit emptincfs, 

Not fo allur'd to feed. 

Jmo. What is the matteri trow f 

lach. The cloyed iriU, • 
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That fatiatie, yet onfttisfy'd dvfire, (thtft tub 
Both fiird and running) ; ravening nril ihe imxAh 
Longs after for the gai'bagc*— 

Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus raps you ? are you well ? 

Jach^ Thanks, Msuiiiai, wcll^-— »^'B^ech yoa, Shv 
\ [To PifaaiO*. 

Defire my man's abode, ^ec% I' did leave him ; . 
He's ilrangc and peeWfli« 

Pif, I was going. Sir, 
To give him welcome. ^^Exit Pifanlo* 

Itno, Continues w«H my Lord 
His health, 'beleech you? 

lach Well, Madam. 

Imo. Is he di^esVi to mh*th ? I hope he is. 

lach. Exceeding pieaiant; none a ilraager there 
So merry and fo gamefome ; he is call 'd 
The Briton Reveller. 

hm^. When he was here. 
He did incline to fadnefs, and oft<-titne» 
Not knowing why. 

lach. I never faw him fad. 
There is a Frenchman his companion, one 
An eminent Monfieur, that, it feems, much lovei^ 
A Gallian girl at home. He furnaces 
The thick fighs firoto him; whiles thcjpHy Briton 
( Your Lord) I mean) laughs from*s free lungs, criesi 
Oh I 

Can my fides hold, to think, that man, who knows 
By hiltory, report, or his own proof, 
What woman is, y^a, what (he cannot chufe 
But mud be, will his free hours languiib out 
Eor aifur'd bondage ? 

Jmo, WiU my Lord fay fo ? 

^ach» Ay, Mad^m, wiih his eyes in flood with laiigli- 
It IS a recreation to be by, [ter. 
And hear him mock the Frenchman* but heav^'n knows, ^ 
Some men are much to blame. 

Into. Not he, 1 hope. 

lacb. Not he- But yet hcav'n's bounty towVds him* 
Be us*d more thankfully. In-hinaJ'df tis much ; [might 
in. you, whom I count his, beyond all talents ; . 
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Whilft Fam bonnd to wondM** I aqa bonn^ 
To pity too. 

Imo. What.do you pky, Si^^ 

lach. Two creatures heartily. 

Imo. Am I one, Si^^ 
You look on me^ what wreck difcern,you io.mi^. 
Deferres your pity I 

Iacf)m Lamentable !; what ! 
To hide me from the radiant, fun^ apd folace. 
r th' dungeon by a fnuff ! 

bno» Lpray you, Sir, 
Deliver with more openncfs your aofwen 
To my demands. Why do.you pity me i 

lack. That others do, 
I was about to fay» enjoy your but- 
It i& an office of the gods to.venge tt« 
Not mine to fpeak on^t. 

Jmo. You do feem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns tne ; pray yoo^. 
(Since doubting things go ill,, ofiteo hurts more 
1 han to be fure they do ; for certainties 
Or are paft remedies, or timely known. 
The remedy's then born), difcovjer to m^ 
"Wh^t both you fpur and flop. 

lach. Had I thi& check 
To baihe my lips upon ; this hand, whofe toucji,.^ 
"Whofe very touch would force the feeler's foid. 
To th' oath of loyalty ; this objedt, which 
Takes pris'ner the wild motion ot mine eye, 
Fixing it only here ; fhouJd I (damn'd then) 
Slaver with lips, as common as the (lairs 
That mount the Capitol ; join gripes with batids. 
Made hard with hourly faliehood, as with labour^;; 
Then glad myfelf by peeping in an eye, 
Bafe ahd unluftrous as the fmoaky light 
That's fed with ftinking tallow ; it were fit, 
That all the plagues of.heU fhould at. one iim^> 
Encounter fuch revolt. 

Imo, My Lord, I fear. 
Has forgot Britain. 

lach. And himfelf* Not I, 
Ificlin'd tp this iiitelJigence, pjonouACC^ 
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The beggary of his change ; but *tli your graces, 
That from my muteft confcicnce, to my tongue. 
Charms this report out, 
Imo. Let me hear no more. 

lach, Oh deared foul ! your caufe doth ftrike my heart 
With pity, that doth make me fick. A l?dy 
Safair, and fatten 'd to an empery, 
Would make the gteat'ft King double ! to be partnered 
V^\l\i tomboys, hir*d wkh that fetf-^xbibitidU 
Which your own coffers yield ! with difeas'd vcn- - 



Which rottennefs lends nature ! fuch boiPd ftuff. 
As well might poifon poifon ! Be revenged ; 
Or (he that bore you was no Queeui and you * 
Recoil from yoar great ftockr 

Imo. Revcng'd ! 
How (hall ! be revcng'd if this be true? 
(^s I have fuch a heart, that both mine ears^ 
Muft not in hafte abufe) ; if it be true, 
How (hould I be reveng*d ? 

I^icb, Should he make me 
Live like Diana*8 prieft, betwixt cold (heets ? ' 
Whiles he is vaulting variable ramps 
In your defpight, upon your pur fe ? Revenge it:— 
I dedicate roylelf to youf fweet plea^bre. 
More noble than that runagate to your bed ; 
And will continue fad to your affe^lon, . 
Still clofe as fUrc. 

Into. What ho, Pifanio ! y ■ 

locb. Let me my Service tender on your lips," 

Irfto* Away ! 1 do condcmn mine ears, that hava- 

So long attended thei5. If thou were honourable. 
Thou would*ft have told this tale* for virtue, not 
For fuch an end thou feek'flr, as bafe as ftrange,- . 
Thou wrong'ft a gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, as thou from honour ; and 
Solicil*ft'here a lady €h^t difdaihs 
Thee aad the devil alike. What ho, Pffknfb I ■ ■ i- 
The King my father fhalPbe made acqctkmted « 
Of thy affault » if he ftiail think it fit, 
A fancy ft ranger in hir court to mart 1 
Ai.in.a Riomilh ftesV| and to expound J 



That play with ail infirmities for gold. 
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Hi? bca(Hy mind to^s ; h€ hath a court 
He Uttle cares for, an4^ a. daughter whom 
He not refpcfls at all. What ho, PifaniaJ: 

lach. O happy Leonajtus, I mayfay-^ 
The credit that thy lady hath of thee 
Defcrves,thy truft ; and thy moft perfeft goodaefi\ 
Her afTur'd credit ! bleflid live you long, . 
A Jady to the wdrthicft Sir that ever 
Country calPd his I and you his miilrcfs, oalf 
For the rooft worthieft fit ! Give roe your pardoa«, 
I have fpokc this, toJcnow if youra^nce 
Were deeply rooted ; and ^half make ypur Lordi, 
That whicfahhe 19, ne-W oV : and he is one. 
The trufd maooerldy fuch a holy^ witch. 
That he inchants focietie^ into hia\ : . 
Half ail men's. hearts are his.^ 

Imo^ You make 'anaends. 

lach. He fits 'moag men like a.defcended god 
He hath a kin^ of .hojnpur .fet? Wm offi . 
More than a mortal feea>ing. Be not angry* 
Moft mighty Princcfs, that I have adveniur'd 
To try your taking of a falfe report; which hatfri 
Honour*d with confircnstion your grea( jiidgmenC 
In the eledion of a Sir^ fa race. 
Which you kpow cannot .err, '1 he. love \ bear hioiy, 
Made me to fan you thus ; bu,it the gods n^ide you» 
Unlike all others, cba^efs. Pray, your pardon* 

/«ri>. Airs well» 5ir.j take my , power . i' tb'couctfor 
your's. . 

lach.. My- humble thank$« I hadalrooft forgot 
T* intreat ypur Gra<;e but in a fmall requeft. ; 
And yet of mpment too, for it concerns 
Your Lorjd; myfelf and other JiQtbkfriccd* , 
Are partners ia the budnefs. 

Imo. Pray, whatis*^.? 

Iqcb. Some dozen Romans of m» and your Lord^, 
(Beft feather of ouc ^ing), have mingled fuois . 
To buy a prcfent for ih^ Eroperpr: 
Which I, the fa^or fpr the^ei^, hav^ done • 
la France ; 'tis plate of rare devicCt apd je,wcU^ 
Qf rich and exquifitc form, their values great { 
Afi4-1 ana.fopac^ing curiou% being ftrapge^^ ' 
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To have tBem in fafe ftowage : may it it plcaf© 70a 
1 o take them in prote^ion ? 

Imo* Willingly 5 . 
And pawn mine honour for their fafety. Since 
My Lord hath int'reft.in tbem^ 1 will keep them. 
In my bed-chamber. 

lack They are in a. trunk. 
Attended by. my men : I will make bold 
To fend them to jjoxx only for this nighty 
I ;muft aboard to-morrow. \ 

I mo. no^ no... 

Iacl>. Yfs, I.befeech you : or I (hall fhort my 
E^y lengthening my return. From Gallia 
I CFois'd the-feas on purpofe» aiid on promiie. 
To fee your Grace. 

lacb, I thank you for your pains |>, 
But not away to*morrow 

lacb. O I muil, Madam*. 
Therefore I (hall befeechyou^i if yoa pleafe 
To greet your Lord with writing^, do t to-pight^ 
I. have ou^ood my time» which is matedal. 
To th' tender of our prefent. . 

Imo, I will write : 
Send your trunk to me, it fliall fafe be kept^ 
Axkd truly yielded you. You're .very welcome. 

4*. G T If. SCR »s R U 

Enter Cbten ^ndjw Lordu 

Ci(ft^ TT7 AS there e«)r man had fuch lock ! wheir. 

VV 1 kifs'd the jack upon an up-caft, to be 
bit away! I- had. an hundred j^nfid on?r; and then a 
imhorefon jack-an-apes muft take^me up for fwearing^ 
as if' I bprrowed . mine oaths of him,^ and .might not^ 
fpend them at my picafure. 

I Ur^. What got he by that ? you hayc broke his 
pate with your bowK 

' 2 Lord^ If his wit had been like hb that broke it^ 
itiiwuld have cno^ 4)ut# , C#^' 
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Clot^ When a gentleman is drfpos'd to fwear, it is > 
BQC for any ftandcrs by to curtaif bi$ oaths. Ha I 
2 Lord. No, my Lord ; nor crop the ears of them. 

dot, Whorcfon dog ! I giye him fatisfa^lion ? 'would 
htf had been one of my rank; 

2 Lord. To have fmclt HMc a fool * ^Jfide.- 

dot, I am not vex'd more at any thing in the earth, — . 
a; pox on't ! I had rather not be fo noble as I am ; tbej 
dare not fight with me, becaufe of the Qaeen my mo*, 
tbcf; every jack- (lave hath his befly-full of fighting, 
sod I muft go up and down like a cock that no bodf 
can match. 

2 Lord. You are a cock -and a capon too ; and yoa ^ 
•row, cock, with your comb on. \^Afide^ 
Clot, Say'ft thou ? 

2 Lord. It is not fit your Lordfhip fhould undertake 
every companion that you give offence to « 

Clot, No, 1 know that ; but it is fit i ihould commit : 
•ffence to my inferiors. 
. a Lord, Ay, it is fit for your Lordlhip only ■ 

Clot. Why, fo I fay. 

1 Lord Did you hear of a flranger that's come ta ; 
court to night ? 

Clot. A ftrangcr, and I not know* on 't \ 

2 Lord. He's a flrange fellow himfelf, and knows ic 
aot. l^^de^^ 

I Lcrd, There's an Italian come, and 'tis thought t>ne i 
of Leonatus's friends. 

Clot. Leonatusii a banifli^ rafcal ; and he's another, 
whatfoever he be. Who told you of this ftranger ? 

1 Lord, One of your Lordfhip's pages. 

dot. H it fit I went to look upon hiim I is there iia .» 
derogation in't i 

2 Lord. Y6u cannot decogsttd, my Loud. 
Clot. Notcafily, I think. 

2 Lord* Yqu sir© a fool granted, therefore your ifliies 
being fooliih do not derogate. [^Jfidt. 

Clot 4 Come, I'ii go fee this Italian:: what I have lo^ 
to day at bowls, I'll win to*night of hioii Come: go« 

2 Lord. 1 11 attend your Lord(hip. \E%U £X^^ 
Th^t iuch a crafty devil as his looiheri. 
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Should yield the world this afs I a woman that 

Bear&all down with her brain \ and this her fon 
Cannot take two froo^ twenty for his hearty 

And leave eighteen. -Aks, poor Princefst. 

Thou divine Imogen, what thou endur*ft i 
Betwixt a father by thy ftepdame govem'd, 
h mother hourly coining plots ; a woocf,. 
More hateful than the tout expulfion is 
Of thy dear hufband, than that horrid a£fc 
Of the divorce hell-made. - The heavens hold firoii 
The walls of thy dear honour ; keep unftiak'd 
That temple thy faic mind, that thou may*(l Hand 
cx^joy thy baniifa'd Lord, and this great land I 

S G E N E II. 

Changes to a magnificent bed- chamber \ in we pqrt cfit it 
large trunk. 

Imogen// dtfcover^d reading in her beJ,aLady aite.fidfng% 

Jn:o. Who'^ there ? my woman HcleA 1 

Lady. Pleafe you, Madam ■ » . ' 

Jmo. What hour is it ^ 

Lady, Almoft midnight, Madam. 

Imo, I have read thr^e hours then, mine eyes are weafc^ 
Fold down the leaf where 1 have left ; to bed — ^ 
Take not away the taper, leave it burning : 
And if thou canft awake by four o* th' clock, 

I pr'ythee, call me flecp hath fcia^'d me wholly., 

[^Exit Lady* 

To your protedHon I commend me, god&; 

From fairies, and the tempters of the night. 

Guard me, 'befcech ye, [^Sleeps. 

pachimo rifes from the trunks 
lach. The crickets fing, and man's o-er-laboui*d fenfc. 
Repairs iifelf by reft : our Tarquin thus 
Pid foftly prefs the rufhes, ere he wakcn'd 
The chaftity he woundjsd, Cythcrca, 
How bravely thou becom'ft thy bed! frefti lily. 
And whiter than the flieets ! that I might touchy 
But kifs, one kifs— rubies, un paragon 'd 
IJpw dc.arly they do t !, 'lis hex brtathing thatc 
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Perf^mei the chamber thns : the flame o' ^per . 
Bows taw'rd her» would under-peep her lids^ 
To fee th* indofei light* now caaopy'd 
Under thoTc wiadowt : white with a^ure lac'd, 

The blue of heaven's own tin^ But my de%a*s 

To note the chamber — I will write all down. 
Such and fuch pidlures— there, the window, — fuch 

Th' adornment oi her bed the arras, figures 

Why, fuch, and fuch-^^md the contents d* th* ftory— 

Ah, but ibm« aatVal notes about her body, 

Above ten tfaoufand meaner moveables, 

Would teftiff , t' inrich my inventory, 

O Sleep, thou ape of death, lie dull upon her ! 

And be her fenfe but as a monument, 

Thus in a chapel lying I — Come off, come off. 

ITaking off her bracfht^ 
As flfpp'ry, as the Gordian knot was h^rd,— — 
'Tis mine ; and this will witnefs outwardly. 
As flrongly as the confcience does within, 
To th' madding of her Lord. On her left'breafl 
A mole cinque fpot ted, like the crimfon drops 
r th' bottom of a cowflip. Here's a voucher, 
Stronger than ever law could make : this fecret 
Will force him'think iSre pick'd the, lock, and ta!en 
The trcafure of her honour. No mor€~-to what end ^ 
Why fliould I write this down, that's ri vetted, 
ScrewM to my mem'ry \ She hath been reading, late^ 
The tale of Tereus; here the leafs turn'd down 
Where Philomele gave up — .»*l.have enough, 
To ih' trunk, again, and (hut the fprPng of it. 
Swift, fwift, you dragons of the night ! that da^Yuing^ 
May bear the raven's eye*- : Modge in fear. 
Though this a heav'niy angel, hell is here. [C/ock ftrikn^^ 
^ae, twQ,^t|>rec : time, time! 

[JJoes int9 the trunk, the fcem dofis^ 



•* Tli;C^ay<;n.*s eye is remarkably large asd gre^ 
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SCENE III. 

Changes to^ another part of the palace fadng Imogen' s apart^ 
' tnents^ 

Enter Clotcn, and Lords. 

I Lord. Your Lordfliip is the moft patient man ia 
lofs, the coldeft that ever turn'.d up acc. 

Clot, It would make any man cold to lofe, 

1 Lord. But not everjr man patient, after the noble 
temper of your Lordfliip ; you arc moft hot and fiiriourf 
when you win. 

Clot. Winning will put any man into courage ? if I 
could get this fooh'fli Imogen, I fliou-d have gold enough. 
'Tis almoft morning, is* t not \ 

1 Lord. Day, my Lord. 

Clot. I would this mufic would come ! I am ddvls'd 
tb give her mufic o' mornings ; they fay it will penetrate. 

Enter Mujtdans, 

Come on, tunc ; if you can penetrate her with your 
fingering, fo ; we'll try with tongue too : if none will 
do, let her remain : bujt TU never give o'er. Firft, a 
very excellent good conceited thing ; after, a wonder^^ 
ful fwect air, with admirabk ricli words to it ; and then 
kt her confider. 

S O N G. 

Hark^ hark ! the lark at heaven's gate fngs^ 

And Phcs^us ^gins arife^ 
Hisjfeedi to njsaier at thofe fprims 

On chaiic^d Jlonuers that lies* : 
And 'winking Mary-buds begin 

To ope their golden eyes, 
IVitb iverx thing tkot pretty bin s 

My Laify fweet, arife: 
Arife^ anife. 

So, get you gone— if this penetrate, ! tvill cofifidet 
your mufic the better : if it do not, it is a vice in hc^ 

• 1. 1. the morning- fuQ dries up thcHlew which lies in tb^ cops of 
flowas* 
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^ars, which horfe-hair and cau*-gnts, nor the voice of 
"Siipav'd eunuch to boot, can never amend. 

\jExeunt Mufieiant* 

Enter ^een and Cymbeline* 

a Lord. Here comes the King. 

Clot. 1 am glad I was up to late, for that's the reafbn 
I*was up (b eaHj ; he cannot chufe but take this fervice 
I have done fatherlj. Good morrow to your Majefty^ 
and to my gracious mother. 

Cym. Attend you here the door of our ftern daughter i 
WiU flie not forth ? 

Clot. I have aflaird her with niufic, but ihe vouch<> 
fiifes no notice. 

Cym^ The exile of her minion is too new ; 
She hath not yet forgot him : fome more time 
Muft wear the print of his remembrance out^ 
JInd then ihe*8 your's. 

^een. You are moft bound to th' King^ 
Who lets go by no vantages that may 
Prefer you to his daughter* Frame yourfelif 
To orderiy folicit8» and be friended 
With aptnefs of the feafon ; make denials 
Increafe your fervices y fo feem^ as if • 
Tou were infpir'd to do thoie duties which 
Vou tender to her : that you in all obey her. 
Save when command to your diiiniffion tend8> 
And therein you are fenfelefs. 

Clot. Senfelefs i not fo. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef. So like you, Sir, Amb^i&dors from l^ome ; 
The one is Caius Lpcius. 

Cym, A worthy feUow, 
Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now ; 
But that's no fault of his : we muft receive him 
According to the honour of his fender ; 
And towards himfelf, his goodnefs fore-fpent on tts 
We inuft extend our notice.* ■ Our dear fon. 
When you have giv'n good morning to your mt^rcfit 

T,^^ the £oo4 offices done by bim to OS heretofore* 
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Attend the Qaeen and us ; we fhall have need 

T* employ you towards this Rotoaa. Come, our Queen. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. 

Clot. If (he be up, I'll fpeak with her ; if not. 
Let her lie ftiil, and dream* By your leave, ho! 

Ilnow her women are about her what, 

If! do line one of their hands ? -'tis gold 

Which buys admittance, (oft it doth), yea makes 

Diana's rangers falfe themfelves, yield up 

Their deer to th' ftand o' th' ilealer : and 'tis gold 

^^'hich mak«s the true man kill d, and faves th« thief; 

Nay, fometimes hangs both thief and true ooan. What 

Can it not do, and undo ? I wiU make 

One of her women lawyer to me, for 

I yet not underftand the cafe myfelf. 

By your leave, {^Kneeks, 

Enter a Lady. 

Lady. Who's there that knocks i 
Clot, A Gentleman, 
Lady No more ? 

Clot. Yes, and a gentlewoman's fou. 

Lady 1 hat's more 
Than fome, whofe tailors are as dear as your's. 
Can juftly boaft of. Achat's your Lordfhip's pleafure ? 

Clot, Your lady's perfon ; is O^e ready ? 

Lady, Ay, to keep her chamber 

Clot, There is gold tor you, fell me your good report* 

Ladj, How, my good name ? or to report of you 
'What I (hall think is good ? The Princeis ■ 

Enter Imogen. 

Clot, Good morrow, faireft: filler, your fweet hand* 

Imo. Good morrow. Sir ; you layout too much pains 
Tor purchafing but trouble ; the thanks I give. 
Is telling you that I am poor of thanks. 
And fcarce can fpare them 

Clot. Siill I iwear, I love you. 

Jmo If you but faidlo, 'twere as deep with me* 
VOL. VII, t ^ 
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If you fw^ar ft ill, your recomp^ce is ftUl 
That 1 regard it not. 
CioU This is no anfwcr. 

Imo. But that you fball not fay I yield, being filent, 

I would not fpeak. I pray you, fpare me 'iaith, 

I (hall unfold equal difcourtefy 

To your bcft kiodnefs : one of your great knowing 

Should learn (being tort) fbrbearancew 

Cht. To leave you in your madneis, 'twere oiy iui : 
I will not. 

Imo» Fools cure not mad folks, 
cut. D© you call mc fool ? 
Imo, As i am n>ad, I do. 
If you'll be patient, I'll no more be mad ; 
That cures us both. I am much ibrry. Sir, 
-Yott put me to forget a lady*s manners 
By being fo verbal : and learn now for all. 
That I, who know my heart, do here pronounce 
By th' very truth of it, 1 care not for yott: 
And ana fo near the lack of charity 
T' accufe myfelf, I hate you t which 1 had rather 
You feitt than make my boaft. 

Cht. You fm againii 
Obedience, which you owe your father. Tot 
The central you pretend with that bafe wretch, 
(One bred of alms, and fofter'd with cold dilhes. 
With fcraps o' th' court), it is no contrail, none : 
Aiid though it be allowed fn meaner parties, ' 
(Yet who than he more mean ?) to knit their fouls 
(On whom there is no more dependency 
But brats and beggary) in ftlf-finger'd knot ; 
Yet you are curbed from that enlargement by 
The confcquencc o* th' crown ; and mull not foil 
The precioui^ note of it with a bale Have, 
A hilding for a livery, a fquire^s cloth ; 
A pantler ; not fo eminent.** 

Jnio^ Prolane fellow i 
Wert thou the foa of Jupiter, and no more 
But what thou aft beAdes, thou wert too bafb 
To be his groom: thou wertdignifyM enough^ 
Ev'n to the point of envy, if 'twere taade 
Comparative for your virtues, to be ftyKd 
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The under-hangtnan of his realoa ; and hated 
For being prefcrr'd fo well. 

Clot. The fouth-fog rot him ? 

Imo He never can meet more mifchance, than come 
To be but nam'd of thee. His meaneft garment^ 
That ever had but clipped his boJy, 's dearer 
In my refpe^l, than all the hairs above thee, 
Were they all made fuch men, Hownovv, Pifaniof 

Enter Pifanio* 

Clot. IHs garment? now, the devil m.., 

Imo. To Dorothy, my woman, hie thee prcfcntly. 

dot. His garment ? 

Imo. 1 am fprighted with a fool, 
Frighted, and angred worfe — Go, bid my woman 
Search for a jewe], that too cafaally 
Hath left mine arm-^it was thy mailer's, ^Shrew me» 
If I would lofe it for a revenue 
Of any King in Europe. 1 do thinks 
I faw*t this morning ; confident I am., 
Laft ni^ht 'twas on my arm ; I ktfTed it; 
X hope It be not gone, to tell my Lord 
That I kifs aught but him. 

Pif. 'Twin not be loft. 

Imo. I hope fo; go, and fearch. XJ^xit Plfanto* 

Clot. You have abus'd me ■ 
His meaneft garment / 

Into. Ay, I faid fo. Sir ; 
If you will make't a'n action, call witnefs to't. 

Clot. I win inform your father. 

Imo. Your mother too ; 
She's my good lady ; and will conceive, I hope. 
But the word of me. So 1 leave you, Sir, 
To th* wofft of difcontent, [ExiU 

Clot, ril be reveng'd. 

His meaneft garment ? — well. {JExit. 

SCENE V. Changes to Rome. 
Enter Pofthumus, and Phiiario. 

Pofl, Fear it not. Sir ; I would I were Co fure 
To win the King, as I am bold her hooonr 
R 2 



Digitized by 



198 Cymhline* Aft z» 

Will remain hcr's, 

Pifi What means do you make to him ? 

Pqfi. Not any, but abide the change ot time ;. 
Quake in the prefent winter's ftate, and wifli 
That warmer days would come ; iu thefe fcar*d hopes 
1 bartty gratify your love ; they failing, 
I muft die much your debtor, 

PJ^L Your very goodnefs, and your company^. 
Overpays all I can do. By this, your King 
Hath heard of great Augufliw ; Caius Lucius 
Will do's coramiffion throughly. And I think 
He'll grant the tribute; fend th' arrearages. 
Ere look upon our Romans, whoTe remeoibraacc; 
Is yet frefh in their grief. 

Pofi- I do believe, 
(Stacid though I am none, nor like to be)i 
That this ihall prove a war; and you IhaU hear 
The legions, now in Gallia, fooner landed 
In our not- fearing Britain, t^an have tidings 
Of any penny tribute paid* Our countrymca * . 
Are men more order'd,. than when Julius Casfar 
Smil'd at their Jack of fkiU, but found their courage- 
Worthy of frownmg at. Their difciplinc. 
Now mingled with their courages, will make know-a. 
To their approvers they are people fuch 
As mend upon the world. 

SCENE VI. EnUrUch\axoi 

Phil, See, lachimo. 

Poft, Sure, the fwift harts have poded you by laody J 
And winds of all the corners kifs'd your fails, 
To make youc veffel nimble, 

Pi^/. Welcome, Sir. 

Poft. I hope the bricfnefs of your anfwer made 
The fpeedinefs of your return. 

lach. Your lady 
Is of the faireft I e'er look'd upon. 

Poji, And, therewithal, the bsft t or let her beauty 
Look through 'a cafement to allure falfe hearts^ 
And be falfe with them. 

lach. Here are letters for you 

* i» t» to thoft who try ihcnj. 
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Pofi Their tenor good I truft. 
lack 'Tis very like. 

Poji. Was Caius Lucius la the Britain court* 
When you were there ? 

lach. He was expeded then. 
But not approached. 

Poft. All b well yet. 
Sparklet this ftone as it was wont, or is't not 
Too dull for your good wearing \ 

lach. iflVeloftit, 
I fhouldhave loft the worth of it in gold* 
ril make a journey twice as far, t* enjoy 
A fecond night of fuch fweet (hortnefs, whicb 
Was mine in Britain ; for the ring Is won. 

Poft. The flone's too hard to come by* 

lach. Not a whit. 
Your lady being fo eafy. 

Poft Make not. Sir, 
Your lofh your fport : I hope you know that we 
Muft not continue friends. 

lacb Good Sir, we mud. 
If you keep covenant. Had I not brought 
The knowledge of your miftrefs home, I grant> 
We were to queftion farther; but I now 
Profefs myfeU the winner of her honour, 
Together with your ring ; and not the wronger 
Of her, or you, having proceeded but 
By both your wills. 

Poft. If you can make't apparent 
That you have tafted her in bed ; my hand« 
And ring is your's. If not, the foul opinion 
You had of her pure honour, gains, or lofes 
Your fword or n^ne ; or mafterkfs leaves both 
To who (hall find them. 

lacb. Sir, my circumftances 
Being fo near tne truths as I will make them^ 
Mud firft Induce you to believe ; whofe ftrength 
1 will con^m with oath, which I doubt not 
You'll give me leave to fpare, when you ihall find 
You need it not, 

Poji Proceed. 

lash. Firil| her bcd<hamber n 
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(Where I confefs I flcpt not ; but profefs, 

Had that was well worth watching), it was hang,'d 

With tapeftry of filk and filver ; the ftory 

«* Proud Cleopatra, when fhe met her Roman, 

** And Cydnus fwelPd above the banks, or for 

The prefs of boats or pride. — A piece of work 

So bravely done, fo rich, that it did ftrive 

In workmanlhip, and value ; which I wonder'4 

Could be fo rarely and exa<5lly wrought^ 

Since the true life on't was 

Pcft. This is true ; 
And this you might have heard of here, by me> 
Or by fome other. 

Jach. More particulars 
Muft juftify my knowledge. 

Pcji. So they muft. 
Or do your honour injury. 

lach The chimney 
Js fouth the chamber ; and the chimney-piccr» 
Chafte Dian, bathing : never faw I figures 
So likely to report themfelves ; the cutter 
Has as another Nature done : outwent her» 
Motion and breath left out. 

Poft. This is a thing 
Which you might from relation likewife reap j 
£eing, as it is, much fpoke of. 

Iach> The roof o' th* chamber 
With golden cherubims is fretted : th' andirons 
(I had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of filver, each on one foot ftanding, nicely 
Depending on their brands. 



hat's this t* her honour ? 
Let it b^ granted you have feen all this, 
Praife be to your remembrance, the defcription 
Of what is in her chamber nothing favcs 
The wager you have laid. 

lacb. Then, if you can XPttlling out the hracshi. 
Be pale, I beg but leave to air this jewel ; fee ! 
And now 'tis up «igain ; it nuifl be married 
To that your diamond. 1*11 keep them. 

Poft. Jove I 
^Ace more let me behold !t : b it ihat 
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Which I left with her ? 

lacb. Sit, I thank Jier, that : 
She ftripp'd it from her arm ; I fee her yet. 
Her pretty aaion did outfell her gift, 
And yet enrich'd it too ; flic gave it mc, 
And faid, (he priz'd it once, 

Pojl. May be (he plack'd it off 
To fend it me. 

Jach. She writes fo to you ? doth (he ? 

Poft. O, no, no ; *tis true. Here, take this too % 
It is a bafiliik unto mine eye, 
Kills me to look on't : let there be no honour. 
Where there is beauty ; truth, where femblance ; love. 
Where there's another man. The vows of women 
Of no more bondage be, to where they're made. 
Than they are to their virtues, which is nothing ; 
O, above meafure falfe ' 

Phi, Have patience, Sir, 
And take your ring again : *tis not yet won ; 
It may be probable fhe loft it ; or. 
Who knows, one of her women, being corrupted. 
Hath ftoln it from her^ 

Poft. Very true. 
And fo I hope he came by't; — back my ring;' ■ ■ • 
Render to me fome corporal fign about her, 
More evident than this ; for this was ftole. 

lach. By Jupiter, I had it from her arm. 

Poft. Hark you, he fwears ; by Jupiter he fwears. 

»Tis true nay, keep the ring— 'tis true ; Vm fur« 

She could not lofe it *, her attendants are 
All honourable: they iuduc*^ to fteal it ! 

And, by a ftranger 1 no, he hath enjoy'd her. 

The cognifance of her incontinency 
Is this ; (he hath bought the name of whore thus deaf 
There, take thy hire, and all the fiends of hell fly. 
Divide themfelves between you I 

Phi, Sir, be patient ; 
This is not ftrong enough to be bclicv'd. 
Of one perfuaded well of.- 

Poft. Never ulk on't ; 
She hath been colted by hiait 

Ja€b% If you feck 
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For farther fatisfying, under her bresft. 
Worthy the prcfliDg, hes a mole, right proad 
Of that moft delicaic lodging. By my liie 
I kifs'd it ; and it gave me prefent hunger 
To feed again» though falL Yott do rememho? 
This ftain upon her r 

Pojl. Ay, and it doth confirm 
Another (lain, as big as hell can hold. 
Were there nO more bnt itr 

la^L Will you hear OAore ? 

Poft. Spare your arithmetic 
Count not the tarns : once, aad a auUion i 

lach rUbefVorn 

Pofi* No fwearing : 
If you will Iwear you have not doftc't, yott lyc. 
And I wrtt kiU tlkce, if thou doll deny 
Tbou*ft made me cuckold. 

lach I'll deny nothing. 

Pqfi. Of that I had her here, to tear her limb-meaM 
I will go there, and do't i* th* court, before 
Her father Ml do fomethiag L^^^» 

Phi. Quite befides 
The government of patience I You have won ; 
Let's follow him, and perVcrt the prefiint wrath 
He hath agakift hfmielf. 

Jach. With all my heart. lExeunil 

S C E N £ VII. lU-enUr Pofthumus. 

Pefi^ * It there no w^y for me& to be, but womea 
« Muft be half workers ? we are baftards all ; 

• And that moft venerable man, which I 

« Did call my fadiei', was I know set where, 

• When 1 was ftampt. Some cotner with his tools 

• Made me a counterfeit ; yet my naother foem'd 

• The Dian of that time ; fo doth my wife 

• The nonpareil of this; -Oh venge^ace, veageanc^ I 

« Me of my lawful pleafure fhe reftrain'd, 

« And pray'd me, eft, forbearance; did it with 
« A pudency fo rofy, thefweet view on't 
^ « Might well have warm*d old Satmrn****that I diottghl 
her 

; As chafte as mifann'd fnow« Oh^ dli the denU. 1 
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* This yellow lachimo in an hour — ^was't not? ■ - 

* Or lefs : at firft ? perchance he fpoke not, but 

* Like a full-acom'd boar, a churning on, 

« Cry*d, Oh! and mounted ; found nooppofitioa 

< From what he k)ok*d for (hould oppofe, and (he 

< Should from encounter guard. Could i find out 

« The woman's part in me for there's no motion 

« That tends to ^ice in man, but 1 affirm 

« It is the woman's part ; be't lying, note it, 

I The woman's 5 flattering, hcr's ; deceiving, hcr's ; 

* Lull,, and rank thoughts her's,her's ; revenges, her's; 

* Ambitions, covetings, change of prides, difdain, 

* Nice longings^ flanders, mutability : 

* All faults that may be nam'd, najr, that hell knows^ 
« Why, her's, lA part, or all f but rather all For 

even to vice 

* They are not conftant« but are changing ftill ; 
« One vice, but o\ a minute old, for one 

* Kot half fo old as that. I'll write againft them» 

« Deteft them, curfe them ■ ■ y et 'tis greater (kitf, 

* In a true hate, to pray they have their will ; 

* The very devils cannot plague them better.. [^Euu 



ACT m. SCENE !• 

Cymhelinis palace^ 

Sntety in Jfate^ Cymbefine, ^een^ Clotcn, aud Lorit^ 
at one d$or ; and at another^ Caius Lucius and A$t 
tendantSm 

Cjm, O W faj, what would Auguftus Caefar with 

i\| us ? 

hue* When Julitis Caefar (whofe remembrance yet 
Lives in mens' eyes, and will to ears and tongues 
Be theme, and hearing ever) was in this Britain, 
And conquer.'d it, Caffibelan, thine uncle, 
(Famous in Caefar's praifes, no whit lefs 
Than in his feats delcrving it), for him. 
And his facceOlion, granted Rome a tribute. 
Yearly three tbonfand pounds j which by thee lately 
Isleft untender'd. 
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' ^efn. Andy to kill the msrvail, 
Shall be fo ever. 

dot. There be muij Cselars, 
Ere Aich another Julius : Britain is 
A world by 'tfeli ; and we will nothing pay 
For wearing onr own noCes. 

^een. That opportenity, 
Which then they had to take from*8, to refame 
We have again. Remember, Stv, my Liege, 
The Kings your anceftors ; toj^ether with 
The nat'ral bravVy of your ille, which ftandi« 
As Neptunc*s park, ribbed and paled in 
With rocks unfcaleable, and roaring waters; 
With faads that will not bear your eoemies* boats. 
But fuck them op to th' top maft. A kind of con^oeft 
Csefar made here ; but made not here bb brag 
Of, cMfuCf and >Grao» sad overcame. Widi lhaisie 
(The firft that ever touch'd hia) he was carried 
From off oor coaft, ^iee beaten ; and his finppiB^ ' 
(Poor igpsorant ^ banbks) on oor terrible feas, 
Like egg'ibcll movM opoo tbetr forges, eracic 
As eamy 'gaiaft oor rocks. For }oy ^wltereoff 
The fam'd Caffibelan, who was once at point 
(Oh, giglet Fortune !) to mafter Cafar*s fword^ 
Made Lud*^ town with rejoicmg fires hrighs. 
And Britains drut with courage. 

Clot. Come, tb«re*sfio BM^retrtbote to bepald. Oa^ 
kingdom is (Ironger than it was at that time ; and, as f 
fkid, there b no more fueh Csfars ; other of them maf 
Iiave crook'd nofes, but to own fuch ftrait arms, ifone. 

Cym. Son, let your mother end, 

Chi. We have jrct aoaoy among as can gHpe as bari 
as CaiUbelan ; 1 do not fay, I am one ; bur I have a 

hand Why, tribute ? Why fitould we tribtKe ? 

If Cx(ar can hide the fun from us w^th a blanket, or 
put the moon in his pocket, we will pay him tribute 
for light; elie« Sir, no more tribt^te, pray you now« 

Cym. You fouft know. 
Till the injurions Roman did eitort 
This tribute frooi us» we were free. Ctefar's ambitio^t 
Which fweU*d fo much, chat il did aJmoft ftjretx:k 

• iinorant for •/ M 
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The fides o' th' world, againft all colour, here 
Did pot the yoto upon's; which to (hake oflF, 
BecoQoes a warlike people ( which we reckon 
Oorfelves to be) to do. Say then to Cstlar, 
Our ancedor was that Mulcnutius, who 
Ordain'd our laws, wbofe ufe the {^otd of C«far 
Hath too much aiangltd ; whofe repair and franchift 
ShaU, by the power we hold, be our good deed, 
Though Rome be therefore angry : that Mulmuttus, 
Who was the fit ft of Britain which did put 
His brows within a goldea crows, and call'd 
Himfelf a King^ 

LuCi I'm forry, Cymbeline, 
That I am to pronounce Auguftus Ci^at 
(C^far, that hath more kings his fervants, thas 
Thyfelf domellic officers) thine enetcy. 
Receive it frona me then.— War and confofioa 
In Caefar's name pronounce i 'gainil thee : look 
For fury, not to be refined. Thus defy*d, 
1 thank thee for myfclf. 

Cym, Thou'rt welcome, Caius; 
Thy Csiar knighted ipe; a»y youth I fpent 
Much under him: of him I gathered honour. 
Which he to feek of me again perforce. 
Behoves me keep at utterance 1 am per£s<ft. 
That the Panonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their liberties are now in arms : a precedent 
Which not to read, would ihew the Britons cold I 
So C2sfar Oiall not find cbcm* 
Luc^ Let proof ipeak» 

dot* His Majedy bids you welcome. Make paftime 
with us a day or two, or longer : if you feek us after* 
wards on other terms, you (hall find ui in our fait wa- 
ter girdle s if you beat us out of it, it is your's : if you 
fall in the adventure, our crowi &all fare the better 
for you ; . and there's an end* 

Luc^ So, Sir. 

Cytn. I know your mailer's plea(ure> and he mine : 
All the remain is, welcome, [Extuut^ 

* u <M,extreme diAance, 



Digitized by 



Cymheline* 



SCENE II, Enter Pifanlo, rtading a letter. 

Pifm How ? of adultery ? wherefore write you not, 
\^hat oionfters have accus'd her? Leonatus ! 
Oh maftcr, what a ftrange infedioii 
Is faU'n into thy ear ? what falfc Italian 
(As poisonous tongu'd, as handed) hath prevail'd 

On thy too ready hearing ! . Difloyal ? no; 

She's puni{h'd for her truth ; and undergoes 
More goddefs-likc than wife like, fuch affaults 
As would take in fome virtue, *« Oh, my mafter ! 
Thy mind to her's is now as low, as were 
Thy fortunes. How ? that I (hould murder her ? 
Upon the love and truth, and vows, which I 
Have made to thy command I — I, her ! — her blood ! 
If it be fo to do good fervice, ^ever 

Let me be counted ferviceable How look I, 

That 1 (bould feem to lack humanity, 

So much as this fad comes to ? Do't ^the letter^ 

IReading^ 

That I have fent her, by her m)n comviand 
Shall give thee opportunity^— V^mn'd paper ! 
Black as the ink that's on thee : fenfelefs bauble ! 
Art thou a fceJary for this a<S^, and look'ft 
So virgin-like without ? Lo, here fhe comes. 

Enter Imogen. 

I'm Ignorant in what I am commanded. 

Imo How now, Pifanio ? 

Ft/, Madam, here is a letter from my Lord. 
^ Imo. VVhoI th) Lord ? that is my Lord Leonatus: 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that aftrolnger. 
That kn^ the ftars, as I his charadters : 
He'd l^y the future open You good gods. 
Let what is here contained relifh of lore. 
Of my Lora's health, of his content ; — yet not^ 
That we too are afunder ; let that grieve him ! 
Some griefs are medicinable ; that is one of them, 
For it doth phyfic love of his content. 

In all but that. Good wax, thy leave. — Blefs'd be 

You bees, that make thefe locks of cotinfel ! LoverSj^ 
And men in dangerous bonds, pray not alike. 
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Though forfeitures you caft in prifoo, yet 
YoucTalp young Cupid's tables : good news, gods ! 

Readsngm 

Jufttce^ and your father* s <usrath^Jhould he take me in hh 
dominion t could not be fo cruel to me; but you, oh^ the dear" 
eft of creatures y nvould even renew me luithyour eyes. Take 
notice that I am in Cambria, at Mti/ord-haven ; nuhat 
your onvn love ivill out of this, advife you, follow. So he 
nuifhes you all hafpinefs, that remains loyal to his vonv, 
and yours increajtngin love, Leomatus PosthOmus^ 

** Oh, for a horfe with wings ! hear'ft thou, Pifanfo ? 

He is at Milfbrd haven : read, and tell me 
** How far Vis thither. If one of mean affairs 

May plod it in a week, why may not I 

G4ide thither in a day ? then, true Piianio, 
" Who long'ft like me to fee thy Lord ; who long'ft, 
(Oh, ^et rae *bate), but not like me ; yet long'ft — 
« But in a fainter kind.- ! oh, not like me ; 
•* For mine's beyond, beyond — Say, and fpeak thick \ 
Love's counlcllor-fhould fill the bores of hearing 
To th' fmoih'ring of the fenfe— How far it is 

To this fame bleffed Milford : and, by th' way> 

Tell me how Wales was made fo happy, as 
«« T'inhcrit fuch a haven. But, firft of all. 

How may we fteal from hence ? and for the gap 
•* That we (hall make in time, from our hence going 
•« Till our return, t'cxcufc : but firft, how gei Keiice ? 
** Why (hould excufc be born or ere begot ? 
•« We'll talk of that hereafter. Pr'ythee, fpeak, 
•« How many fcore of miles may we well ride 
•* 'Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pif One fcore twixt fun and fun, 
Madam, 's enough for you ; and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's execution, man/ 
•* Could never go fo flow. I've heard of riding wageri^i 
Where horfes have been nimbler than the fands 
That run i' th^ clock's behalf. But this is fool'ry. 
Go, bid my woman feign a ficknefs ; fay, 
Siie'U home t' her father ; and provide me| prcf^nti 
A riding fuit *, no coftlier than would fit 
A Franklin's houfev^fe. 

JToL, VII. t S 
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Pif. Madam, you'd bcft cohfitJcr. 

Imo, I fcie bcfort mc, man ; nor bcre, n©r Kere^ 
Kor what enfues, that have a fog in them, 
That I cannot look thro*. Away, 1 pr'ythee, 
Do as I bid thee ; there's no more to Uy ; 
Attcflibic is none but Mitfond viray; lExeanf, 

SCENE III. 

Changes ^ to a f^rejl 'wtth a cave^ in Wales. 

EnUr Belariu», Gnlderius, and Arviragus. 

BcL « A goodly day ! not to keep boufe, with foch 

* U bofe roofs as low as ours : fee, boys I this gate 

' Inflru^s you how t'adore the beav^iis; atnd bows yo«k 

* To morning's holy office. Gates of ntonarchs 

' Are arckM fo hrgh, that giants may jet throiigh, 

* And keep their impiotts turband^ on, without 

* Good morrow to the fun. Hail, thou fair heaven I 

* AVe hcufe i' th' rock, yet uic thee not hardly 
: A Sf. prouder livers do. 

Guid, Hail, heav'n ! 
j^rv. Hail, hcavn! 

BeL * Now Ibr our m6untaki->rport» up to yond hilli 

* Your legs are young. 1 11 trade thele fkts. Collider 

* When you, above, perceive me like a crow. 
That it is place which ie^ns and iets off ; 

' And you nCiay then revolve what tales I toid yov» 

* Of Cburts, of princes, of the trhHcs tn war ; 
« 7 hat fervice is not fervrce, fo being done, 

* But being fo aUowM. To apprehend thus, 

* Draws us a profit from all things we iee ; 
« And often, to our comfort, ihatl We fiod 

* The (harded beetle in a fafcr hold, 

« Than is the full- wing'd eagle. Oh, this life 

* Is nobler than attending, for a check ; 

* Rieher, than domg nothing, for a baubk ; 

* Prouder^ th^ ruilliog ra isnpaid for fUk. 

« Su€h gain the cap of htm, that naakes them finei 

* Yet keeps his bodt uncrols*d ; no iifc to ours. 
Gutd. 'Out of your proof you ^eakj we^ J^ocr, 

unfledg*d, 

\ Have never winged from view 0' th* fitd y nor ktow 



Digitized by 



Sc. 3. Cymh^Une. aoj 

• What air's fr<Mii home. Haply this Hfe is bcft, , 

• If quiet life is beft ; fweeter to you, 

* That have a fliarper known ; well correfpoading 
« With your ft iff age: but unto us, it is 

* A cell of ignorance ; travelling a- bed ; 

• A prifon, for a debtor that not dares 

* To ftride a limit. 

Arv. « What ftiould we fpeak of, 
' When we are old as you ? when we Ihall hear 

* The rain and wind beat dark December ? how, 

* In this our pinching cave, {hall we difcourfe 

« The fi-eezing hours away ? We have feen nothing % 

* WeVc bcaftly ; fubtle as the fox for prey, 

* Li{^e warlike as tlie wolf, for what we eat, 

• Our valour u to chafe what flies ; our cage 

< We naake a choir, as doth the prifon'd bird, 

* And fijjg our bondage freely. 
jBW. « How you fpeak ! 

• Did you but know the cities ufarles, 

• And felt them knowingly; the art o* th* court, 

< As hard to leave, as keep ; whofe top to climt^ 

• It certain falling ; or fo flipp'ry, that 

• The fear's as bad as falling : the toil of war ; 
« A pain that only fcenas to fcek out danger 

• 1* th' name of fame and honour ; w.hich dies i' th* 

* And hath as oft afland Vous epitaph, Qfea^rch, 

* As record of fair a^t; nay, many time, 

« Doth ill delerve, by doing well) what's wo r/e, 

• Mud curtTy at the cenfure. ♦* Oh, boys, this ftory 

The world may read in me : my body's mark '4 

" With Roman fwords ; and my report was once 
" Firft with the bcft of note. Cymbeline lov*d me % 
'* And when a foldicr was the theme, my name 
" Was not far off : then was I as a tree, 
** Whofe boughs did bend with fruit. But, m one night, 
*' A ftorm, or robbery, call it what you will, 
** Shook down my mcliow hangings, nay, my leaves \ 
♦* And left me bare to weather. 
Gutd, Uncertain favour I 

BeL My fault being nothing, as I have told you oft^ 
But that two villains (whofe falfe oaths prevailed 
Before my perfect honour) fwore to Cymbeline^ 
S 2 
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I was.confed*rate with the Romans : fb 

Followed my banifhment ; and, this twenty years. 

This rock and thcfe deraefnes have been my world ; 

"Where 1 have liv*d at honeft freedom ; paid 

More ptoas debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of' my time "But, up toth' moaatains \ 

This is not hunters' language ; he that ftrikes 

The vcnifon firft, (hal^ be tlic lord o' th.' fcaft ; 

To hicB the other two Ihall minifler. 

And we will fear no poifon, which attends 

In place of greater (latc% 

VU meet you in the valleys. {^Exeunt Guid. and Arvlr. 
How hard ic is to hide the fparks of nature I 
Thefe boys know little they are fons to the King ; 
Nor Cymbeline dreams that they re alive* 
They think they're mine, tho' trained up thus meanly. 
I' th' cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hit 
The roof of palaces ; and nature prompts them 
hi (imple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick • of others. This Paladour, 
(The heir of Cymbeline and Bntain, whom 
The King his father call'd CuiJerius), Jove I 
*• When on my three- foot ftool I lie, and icli 

1 he warlike feats I've done, his fpirits fly out 
*« Into my ftory : fay, thus mine enemy feU, 
*• And thus 1 fet my foot on's neck — even thea 
" The princely blood flows in hts cheek, he fweats, 

SCftains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in pofture 

That ads my words — The younger brother Cad- 
(Once Arviragus)>. in as like a figure [waU, 
Strikes life into oxy fpeech, and fliewsmuch more 
His own conceiving. Hark, the game is rous'd — ^ 
Oh Cymbeline ! heav'n and my confcience know 
Thou didft unjudly banilh me : whereon. 
At three and two years old, I dole thefe babes ; 
Thinking to bar thee of fu:ce(Son, as 
Thou reft*li me of my lands. £uriphile» 
Thou wafl their nurfe.; they take thee for their mothert 
And every day do honour to thy grave ; 
Myfelf Belarius, that am Margan call'd, 
T hey take for natural father* fhc game's up. 

* ^rkk^ for euffcm^ hbit4 
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SCENE IV. Enter Pifdnio and Imogen. 

Imo» Tboa tpld'ft nae, when we caooc from horfe, 
the place 

Was near at hand. Ne'er long'd my mother fo 

To fee me firft, as I have now Piiao'io, 

"Where is Poflhumus I What is in thy mind» 

That makes thee ftarethus ? wherefore breaks that figh- 

From th* inward of thee ? one but painted thus^ 

Would be interpreted a thing pcrplex'd 

Beyond feif-explication. Pat thyfelf 

Into a 'haviour of lefs fear, ere wildnefs 

Vanquilh thy flaider fenfes What's jihe matter ? 

Why tender*ft thou that paper to me, with 

A look untender ; if 't be fummer-news, 

Smile to before; if winterly, thounced'ft 

But keep that count'nance ftiU. My buibahd's hand ? 

That drug-d^mQ*d Italy hath outcraftied him» 

And he's at fome hard point. Speak, man ; thy tongue 

May take off fome extremity* which to read 

Would be e*en mortal to mew 

Pif Picafc you, read ; 
And >oa (hall find me, wretched man, a thing 
The moft difdatn'd of fortune. 

Imogen reads m 

Thy mftrefst Pi/anh^ haU pla^d the firtimpct in my 
hed i the t^imaniet uahereor He bleeding in me, £ 
^ J^tf^ «^ ^ woi funnifes^ but from proof as jlrong 
as mi griefs and as certain as I expe£i my revenge That 
part tBoUi Pifamo^ m^fl a6l for we, if thy fuith be 
not tainted with the breach of her s^ let thine o*wn hands 
take aivay her Uje, 1 fluaU ^iw tkee opportunity at Mil* 
ford'haven. She haihi my letter for the purpofe / Uisheret 
if thou fear to fit ike, andto maAe nu certain it is done^ thou- 
mnt the pander tahser difhouour^and equally tome diftoyal. . 

Pif * What (hall I need to draw my fwprd ? the paper 

* Hath cut her ihroac already No. *tis flai.der j 

' « Whofe edge is (harper than tlie fwQrd, wholie tongue: 
< Outvcnoms all the worms of Nile j whofe breath 
« Rides on the ppftipg winJ s, and doth belye' 
AH corners of the world. Kings, Queens^ and (tates^. 
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MaidSy matronSi Day, the fecrets of the grav&,. 
« This viperous flander enters. What chear. Madam ^ 
Jw. * Falfe to his bed f what is it to be fklfo ?- 
7 o lie in watch there» and Co think on him ? 

• To weep 'twixt clock and clock ? if fleep charge na-- 

< To break it with a fearful dream of him, [cufc^ 
^ ^nd cry myfelf awake ? that falfe te's bed I 

Pif. Alas, good lady I 

IfMo^ I fatfe ? thy confcience witnefs> Iachim0|— ; 
Thou didft accufe him of incontinency, 
Thou then look'dft like a> villain ; now methinks 
Thy favour's- good enough. Some jay of Italy 
(Whofe meether was her painting)- hath betray 'd him :: 
Poor 1 am ftale, a garment out of fafhion ; 
And, for Tm richer than to bang by th' waUi, 
1 mud be ript : to pieces^ with me- : oh> 
Mens' vows- are womens' traitors.— All good feemilig; 
By thy-revolt, oh huftand, (ball be thought 
Put- on for villainy : not borSi Wherc't grows 
]|ut worn, a bait- for ladies. 

P-f/I MadaiPf hear me— — 

Imo < True honeft men being heard, like falfe Mntzs^ 
^ Werftja his time -thought falfe : and Siaon's weepmg • 

• Did fcandal many a holy tear ; todt pity 

• From. moft< true. wretchednefs, So thou^ Pofthumust, 

• Wilt lay the leaven to all proper men ; 

• Goodly, and gailanti iball be faKe and perjor'd, 

< From thy, great fail* Come, fellow^ be thou hcn«(^». 
Do thou thy,- maker's bidding : when tboa feeft himi«. 
A little witnefs my obedience^ Look 1* 

1 draw the fword myfeiO take it, and hit< 
The innocent manfion of my love, my- hearty-. 
Fear not ^ 'tis empty of all things, but grief ^• 
'1 by mailer is not there ; who was indeed* 
The riches of it^ Do bts bidding, ftrike 
Thpu may*!) be valiant in. a bctter.cattie«, 
But now thoa,feem'ft a coward.. 

Pif. IJcnce , vil? indrument ! 
Thou ihalt Aot.damn my hand, , 

Jf»o^ Why, I muft die ; 
And, if I do not by thy hand; thou art* 
S<tfcFvam ot thy maftcr^s, 'GaiAft.felf:a$o|^Ittftr 
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There is a prohibition fo divine. 

That cravens my weak hand * : come, here's my heart,. 
(SomeliungVaforc't) — foft, foft, we'll no defence; 

{Opening her hreafin 
Obedient a& the fcabbard i^— What is here? 
The fcriptures of the loyal Lconatus 
All turned to herc%. ? away» away, 

[Pulling his letters out of her hofom^ 
Corrupters of my faith ! you (hall no more 
Be ftomachers to my heart : thus may poor fools 
Believe falfe teachers : tho' thofe that are betrayed. 
Do. feel tlra^treafon (harply, yet the traitor 
Stands in worfe ca& of woe. And thou, Pofthumus^ 
That fet my. difobedience.'gainfl;.the King, 
And mad'ft me put into contempt the fuits* 
Of princely fellows, (halt hereafter find. 
It is no ad of common paiTage, but 
Aftraia of rarenefs: and 1 grieve myfelf^ ^ 
To think,, when thou (halt be difedg*d by her 
Whom now thou tir'ft on, how thy memory 
Will then bepang'd by me.— Pr'ythee, difpatchr. 
The lamb intreatb the butcher. Where's thy kaifje t 
Thou art too (low t0:dathy mailer's bidding,. 
When I de(iree it too* 

Pif O gracious Lady ! 
Since I receiv'd command ta do this.bti(ine(s,^ 
1. have not flept one wink. 

IfHOm Do't, and to bed then. 

Pif I'll hreak.minc eye-balls.firftt. 

Imo. Ah, wherefore then 
Didft undertake it I why hail thou abus'd' 
So many miles, with a pretence f this place? 
Mine adion ? and thine own ? our horfes* labour 
The lime inviting thee ? the perturbed court. 
For my being ablent \ whereunto 1 never 
purpofe return. Why h4{l thou gone fo far^ 
To be unbent, when thou had ta'en thy ftand^, 
Th' eledled deer before thee.? 

Pif, But to win time 
To lofe fobad employ menti in Che which^ 
l.havc con(idcr*d ot acpurfe ; good lady^. 

^t«^^ makesme a cowntd^. 
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Hear me with patience. 

Imo. Talk tny tongue weavjr, fpealp, 
iVe heard I atn a Arumpet ; and mine ear 
(Therein faJfe ftrqck) can take no greater wound^ 
Nor tent to bottom that. But fpealu 

Pif. Then, Madana, 
r thought you would not back agatft» 

Imo. MoAlike. 
Bringing me here to kiU me. 

Pif, Not fo neither; 
But if I were at wife as honeft, then 
My purpofe would prove well j it caimot hc| 
But that my mafter is abus^'d ; Ibme viUaio, 
And Angular in his art, hath done you botk 
This curfed injury. 

Imo> Some Roman couctezan ■ 

Pif, No, on my life. 
]f 11 give him notice you are dead, and ieiid falmi 
Some bloody dgo of it : for 'tis commanded 
1 fhoiild do fo. You (hall be mifs*d at couft»^ 
And that wilf weH confirm it. 

hto. Why, good fellow. 
What lhall I do the while ^ where 'bid^? how Yt^ l' 
Or in my life what comfort, when I am 
Dead to my hu(band ? 

Pif If youMI back to th'^courl-— 

Imo. No court, no father ; nor no more ado 
With that harfli, noble, fimple, nothing, Cloteo.;; 
That C loten, whofe love-foic hath beeo to me 
As fearful as a fiege; 

Pif If not at court,. 
Then not in Britain muA you ^'de. 

Imo, Where then ^ 
Hath Britain att the fun that fl>iRes ? day, tMght^ 
Are they not bm in Britain ? V th' world's volome' 
Our Britain (eems as of it, but not' in it ; 
In a great poo"* a rwan*9 neft. Pr'ythee chiak. 
Thcre^s living out of Britain* 

Pif \ m moft glad. 
You think of oiher place ? th* am^flador^ 
Lucins tht Rpm^A. coraestu M^lford-haven 
To-morxow., Now,, if you couM wep a ifxm. 
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Dark as your fortune is, and but difgutfe 
That, which, t* appear itfelf, nvuft not yet be,. 
But by felf danger ; you (houkl tread a courfe 
Pretty, and full of view • ; yea, haply, neap 
The refidence of Podhumus ; fa nigh,, at Icaft, 
That though his adlions were not viQble, 
Report (bould render him hourly to your ear^ 
As truly as he moves. 

Imol Oh! for fuch means. 
Though peril to my modelly, not death on* t 
I would adventure. 

Pif, Well then, here's the point. 

* You muft forget to be a woman ; change 

' Command into obedience ; fear and nicene(j 
^ (The handmaids of ail women, or, more trulyv 

* Woman its pretty felt) to waggifti courage; 

* Ready in gibes, quick- anfwer'd, fancy, and 

* As quarrellous as the weazd : nay, you muft 

* Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek ; j , 
« Expodng it (but, oh, the harder hap ! 

< Alack, no remedy) ta the greedy touchy 
« Of common-kiffing Titan; and forge^t 

* Your labour fome and dainty trims, whereia 

* You made great Juno angry. 
Jmo. Nay, be brief. . 

I fee into thy end, and am almoft 
A man already. 

Pi/* Firft, make yourfelf but like one 
Fore-thinking this, I have already fit, 
(* l is in my cloak-bag), doublet, hat, hofe^ all" 
1 hat anfwer to them. 'Would you in their ferving,. 
And with, what imitation you can borrow 
Jfcom youth of fuch a. feafon, ^fore noble Lucius 
Prefent yourfelf, defire his fervice,. tell him 

herein you're happy; (which will make him fo^ 
if that his head have ear in mufic), doubilefs 
"With joy he will embrace you ; for he's honourable. 
And, doubling that, molt holy. Your means. abroad 
You have me, rich ; and 1 will never fail 
Beginning, nor fupply. 

imo. 1 hou rt all the comfort, 

* i^e, Ukcly to |>rov.« fu«;cf?fttl^ 
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The gods win diet me with. Pr*ythee, away. 
There's more to be confider'd ; but we*U evea 
All that good time wiU give us. This attempt 
I'm foldier to, aod will abide it with 
A prince's courage. Away, 1 pr'ythce. 

Pff. Welly Madam, we mud take a (hort farewei ; 
Lefti being miffi'd, 1 be fufpeAed of 
Your carriage from the court. My noble miftrefs^ 
Here is a box ; I ha J it horn the Queen, 
What's in't is precious : if you're fick at fea. 
Or ftomach-qualm'd at land, a dram of this 
Will drive away diftemper— -To fome (hade* 
And fit y(S\x to your manhood ; may the godt 
Pired you to the beft 1 

Im. Amtn. I thank thee, l^Exiuni fs^raify^ 

SCENE V. Changes to the palace of CymheUne. 

inter Cytnbclloc, ^eertf Cloten, Lucius, Lords, tuuL 
Attendants. 

€ym. Thus far, and fo farewei, 

Luc. Thanks, Royal Sir. 
My Emperor hath wrote ; I muft from hence j 
And am right forry, that I muft report ye 
My matter's enemy. 

Cym. Our fubjeils. Sir, 
Will not endure his yoke ; and fdr ourfelf 
To (hew lefs fovcreignty than they, muft needs 
Appear unking-like. 

Luc. So, Sir. I defire of you 
A conduct ovei; land, to Milford-haven, 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and you ! 

Cym* My Lords, you are appoipced for that office-;. 
1 he due of honour in no point omit.. 
So, farewcl, Noble Lpcius. 

Luc. Your hand, my Lord. 

Clot, Receive it friendly ; but froni this time forth* 
I wear it as your enemy. 

Luc. Th' event 
Is yet to name the winner. Fare you well;^ 

Gym, Leave not the worthy Lucius,, good my Lords^ 
TiU he have,cro£s'd the Severn. Happineft ! 

[Exit Luciusi inc. 
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^neen^ He goes hence frovimmg j but it honours us. 
That we have giv'n him caufe. 

Clot. 'Tis all tlie bcttler 5 
Your yaiiint Britons hare thmr wKhes ia itt 

Cym. Lucius hach wrote already to the Emperor^ 
How it goes her^. It fits us therefore ripely^ 
Our chariots and our hof^ledaeu be \n readi&eA^ ; 
The powers that he alreadv hath in Gallia, 
Will Toon be drawn tO head, frona whence he moves 
His war for Brttarn. 

^een, 'Tis not fleepy bufidefs ; 
But nQu(l be looked to fpeedily, a&d Wrongly. 

Cytn. Our expedatrons that it (hofiM be thus» 
Hath made us forward. But, my gi&fftle Qaeea» 
Where is oor daughter ? She b^th D0t appeared 
Before the Roman, nor to us hath tendered 
The duty of the day. She looks^as like 
A thing more made of malice, than of duty ; 
We've noted it. Call her before u$^ for 
We've been too light in fuflfcrancc, i^^fi « Servant » 

^een. Royal Sir, 
Since the exile of Podhumus, moft retired 
Hath her life been ; the cure whereof, my Lordf 
*Tis time muft do. 'Bcfeech your Majefty, 
Forbear fliarp fpceches to her. She's a lady 
So tender ot rebukes, th^ words are R'Tokes^ 
And ftrokes death to her. 

Re enter the Servant • 

Cj^, Where is file, Sh*? how 
Can her contempt be aiifwer'd i 

Ser, Plcafc you, Sir, 
Her ciiambcrsare all lock'd, atwl there's »o aafwcr 
That will be given to th* loudeft notle we make. 

^een. My Lord, wjien laft I went to vifit her. 
She pray'd me to excufe her keeping clofe j 
Whereto conftrain'd by her infirmity, ' 
She fiicmld that duty leave unpaid to yoU, 
Which daily die was bound 10 profer : this 
She wiih'd me to make known ; but our great court 
Made me to blame in memVy. 

Cym. Her doors locked I 
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Not fcen of late ? grant heav'ns, that which I fear 
Prove falfe! [^x//. 

^een. Son, I fay, follow the Kirig. 

Clot. That man of her's, Pifanio, her old fervant, 
I have not feen thefe two days. {^Exsf^ 

^uetn. Go, look after \To the Servant. 

Pifanio, thou that ftand*ft fo for Pofthumus !— 
He hath a drug of mine ; I pray his abfence 
Proceed by fwallowmg that ; for he believes 
It is a moft precious. But for her 
Where is flie Rone \ haply defpair hath fiez'd her; 
Or, wing'd with fervour of her love, (he's flown 
^ To her defir'd Pofthumus ; gone fhe is 
To death or to dilhonour ; and my eud 
Can make good ufe of either. She being down» 
1 have the placing erf" the Britifli crown. 

Re-enter Cloten. 

How now, my fon? 

Cht. 'Tis certain flie is fled ; 
Go in and cheer the King, he rages, none 
Dare come about him. 

^een.AW the better; may 
This night fore-ftali him of the coming day ! 

lExif^eeftm 

Clot. I love and hate her ; — ^for (he's fair and royal^ 
And that ihe bath all courtly parts more exquiflte 
Than lady ladies ♦ ; winning from each one 
The beft ihe hath, and (he of all compounded 
Outfells them all : I love her therefore.— —But, 
Difdaining me, and throwing favours on 
The low Pollhumus, flandersfo her judgment. 
That what's elfe rare is chok'd ; and in that point 
1 will conclude to hate her, nay indeed 
To be rcveng*d upon her. For when fools 
ShaU 

SCENE VI. £«/tfr Pifanio. 

Who is here ? what ! are you packing, firrah ? 
Come hither ; ah I you precious pander, villain. 
Where is thy Lady ? in a word, or elfe 

* hdy is a plural verb, and ladlts a nouo governed of it. 
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Thou'rt ftraightw^y with the ficncfe. 

\Dra'mhg hh fiaord^ 

Pif, Oh my good Lord ! 
Clot, Where is thy Lady ? or, by Jupiter, 
I will nQt a{k again, Clofe villain, 
I'll have this fecret from thy heart, or rip 
Thy heart to 6nd it. Is fhe with Pofthumas ? 
From whofc fo many weights of bafencfs cannbt 
A dram of worth be drawn. 

Pif, Alas, my Lord, 
How can (he be with him ? when was fbe mifs'df 
H« is in Romef. 

Clot. Wh^re is Ae, Sir ? <:onfie nearer % 
No farther halting ; fatisfy me home 
"What is become of her. 

Pif, Oh, my all-worthy Lord J 

Clot. All-worthy villain 1 
Difcovcr where thy miftrcfs is, at once. 
At the next word ; no more of 'worthy L(fri, 
Speak, or thy filence on the inftant is 
Thy condemnation an^d thy dtath. 

Pif. Then, Sir, 
This paper is ihe hiftory of my knowledge 
Touching her flight. 

Clot. Let's fec't ; I wiU purfae her 
Xv'n to Auguftus' throne. 

Pif. Or this, or periOi. ) 
She's far enough ; and what he learns by tins, C Afide% 
May prove his travel, n^c her danger. j 

Clot. Humh. 

Pif. Ml write to my Lord.flie's dead^ Oh, ^ 

Imogen, i Afid^^ 

Safe may 'ft thou wander, fafe return again { j 
Clot. Sirrah, is this letter true ? 
Pif. Sir, as I think. 

CUt, It is Pofthumus's hand, I fcnow't. Sirrah, if 
thou wotild'fl not be a villain, but do me true fervite ; 
undergo thoie employments wherein I jfhould have 
caufe to ufe thee, with a fcrious indullry ; that is, what 
villany foc'er 1 bid thee do, to perform it dircdly and 
truly ; 1 would think thee an honeft man; thou (hoaldH 

Vol. VII. t T 
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neither want my means for thy relief, nor my voice for 
thy preferment. 

Pi/. Well, my good Lord. 

C/ot. Wite thou fervc me ? for fmoe patiently and 
4ConftantIy thou haft ftuck to the bare forlone of that 
beggar Pofthnmos, thou canft not in the courfe of gra- 
titude but be a diligent follower of mine. W^lt thoa 
fcrve me ? 

P/f. Sir, I will. 

C/ot, Give me thy hand, here's my pnrfe. Haft any 
of thy late malter-s garments in thy poSfTeffion ? 

Pi/l 1 have, my Lord, at my lodging the fame fait 
he wore when he tock leave of my Lady acd miftrefs. 

Clct, The firft fervice ihou doft me, 4cuh that fuit 
hither; let it be thy firft fervice, go. 

PJf, I {hall, my Lord. lExif. 

Clot. Meet thee at Milford-havcn? (I forgot to 

a(k him one thing, I'll reroembcr't anon), even there, 
thou villain Pofthumus. v^ll 1 kill thee, I would thefc 
garments were come I She (aid upon a time, (the bst- 
ternefs of it I now bekh from my heart), that (he held 
the very garment of Pofthumus in more refpedl than 
my noble and natural perfon, together with the adorn* 
ment of my qualities. With that fuit upon my back 
^will I rayifh her; iirft kill him, and in her -eyes^ ■ 
(there ftiall (he fee my valour, which will then be a tor. 
ment to her contempt). He on ih^iground, my ipeech 
Afinfultment ended on hi« dead body ;^ a nd when 
my luft hath dmed, (which, as I<ifty, to vex her, I wiH 
execute in the deaths that (he fo prais'd), to the court 
m kick her back, foot her home again. She hathxle* 
fpifed me rejoicingly, and I'll be merry in my revenge* 

Ent^ Pifanio *wit6 a fust of-cloatbs. 

Be thofe the garments ? 
Pjf. Ay, my Noble Lord. 

<HQt» How long is*t fiace ftiewnt to Miiford bavea ? 

Pif. 5>he can fcaree be there yet. 

Clot^ luring this^pparel to my chamber ; that is the 
fecon J thing that 1 have commanded thee, 1 he third 
is, that thou wilt be a voluntary mote to my defigo. 
Be but duteous, and true prcfernknt (hall toider iifclf 
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to thee. My revenge is now at Milford, 'wquU I had 
wings to follow it I come and be true. [Exlt^ 

Pif Thou bidd'ft me to my lofs ? for true to tilee. 
Were to prove falfe ; which i will never be 
To her that is moil true. To MiUord go, 
i^nd find not her whom thou purfti'il. Flow, flow. 
You hcav'nly blefliags, on her I this foot's fpeed 
Be crofs'd with llowncfs; labour be his nsecd I lExif^ 

SCENE VII. C6an£es to th e forefl and cavf. 

Enter Imogen in bcyr eltuithi^ 

Tmo. 1 fee a man's life is a tedloas one : 
I've tirM myfelf ; and for two nights together 
Have made the ground my bed. " 1 Ihould be fick, 
** But that my refolution helps roe. Milford, 

When from the mountain-top Pifanio (hew'd thcc, 
«* Thou waft within a ken. O Jove, I think 

Foundations fly the wretched ; fuch, I mean. 

Where they (hoald be relieved . Two beggars told me 
*♦ r could not mifs my way. Wifl poor folks lie, 
•« That have afflictions on them, knowing 'tis 
«* A punifliment or trial ? yes ; no wonder, 
" When rich ones fcarce tcU true. To lapfe in fulncfs, 
" Is forer than to ly^ for need ; and falfchood 

Is worfe in Kings than beggars. My dear Lord-! 
«« ThouVt one o' th* falfe ones; now I think on thee,. 
^ My hunger's gone ; but ev'n before, t was 
At point to fink for food. But what is this ? 

\Seetng the cave* 

Here ij a path to't *is fome favage hold ; 

' Pwere beft not call ; I dare not call ; yet famine, 

Kre it clean overthrow nature, makes it valiant. 

" Plenty and peace breed cowards ; hardnefs ever 

" Uf hardinefs is mother. Ho ! who's here ? 

If any thing that's civil fpeak ; if favage. 

Take 'or*t end f —ho 1 no anfwer ? then I'll enter. 

Beft draw my fword ; and if mine enemy 

But fear the fword like me, he'll fcarcely look oii't. 

Grant fuch a foe, good Heav'ns I \She goes into the. cavci- 

• «vi7, for human creature. 

\ L e. take my,lifccrc ^n^mc end it* 

Ti 
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Enter Belarms, Guiderius, and Arvlragus. 

BtL Yoa« Paladour, have proT'd heft woodmaD, and 
^re maUer of the fead ; Cadwal and I 
Will play the cook and fervant ; 'tis our match t 
Ttic (Weat of mduftry would dry, and- die. 
But for the end it Works to. Come, our ftomachs 
Will make what's homely favoury ; Wearinefs 
Can fnorc upon the flint, when refty flpth 
Finds the down pillow hard. Now, peace be hercy 
Poorhnufe, that keep'il thy felf ! 

Cuid, iVn thorongWy weary, 

j4rv. I*m weak with toil, yet ftrong in appetitCk 

Qtu'd, Thtre is cold meat i* tK* cave, w.e*U bronze on 
Whilft what we*ve kill'd be cookM. lth2Lt^ 

Bci, Stay, come not in ■ n [JLQQkingiru 

But that it eats our vidluals, I fli3uld think 
••It were a. Fairy, 

Guid. What*! the matter. Sir ? 

Bei, By Jupiter, an angel 1 or, if notf 
^n earthly paragon, Behpld dirmwCs 
No elder than a boy, ■ ■! 

Enter Imogen. 

Jmo. •• G.ood mafters, harm me not ; 
" Before I enter'd here, I cali*d ; and thought 

T' have begg'd, or bought, what I have took : good 
troth, 

•* Lhave (loin nought, nor would not, though Vd found 
*• Gold ftrew*do* th' flpor. Here's money for my meac^ 
«• 1 would have left it on the board, fo foon 
•* As 1 had made my meal ; and parted thence 
•« Wixh prayers for the ptoyidcc. 
Guid, Moneys youth ? 

Arv» «« All gold and Giver rather turn to dirt ? 
As 'tis no belter reckoned,, butof thjfe 
•• Who worfhip dirty goJs. 
Iwo^ •• I fee you're angry: 
K now, if you kill me for my fault, I Ibould 
Have dy*d, had 1 not made it* 
Bei, W hither bound ?^ 
/w. To Milford-havettt 
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Bci. What's your name ? 

Im9, Fidele^ Sir ; 1 have a kinfman who 
Is bound for Italy : he hnbarks at Milford ; 
To whom being going, ahnoll fpeat with hunger, 
I'^m faira in this offence. 

Bel. Pr*ythee, fair youth. 
Think us no churls, nor meafure our good minds 
By this mde place we live in. Well encountcr'dl 
'Tis almofl night, you (hall have beaer cheer 
Ere you depart, and thanks to (lay and eat it. 
Boys, bid him welcome. 

CuicL Were you a woman, youth, 
f^ould woe hard, but be your groom in honedy ; ; 
l*d bid for you as I would buy. 

Arv^ 1 11 make't my comfort. 
He is a man : I'll love him as my brother ; 
i\&d fttch a welcome as i*d give to him, 
After long abfence, fuch is your's. Mod welcome^^! 
Be fprightly, for you fall 'mongil friends. 

Imo. 'Mongft friends. 
If brothers. — 'Would it had been fo, that they ^ 
Had been my father's fons ! than had my price C /jj^^/^.. . 
Been lefs, and fo more equal balancing j . 

To thee, Pofthumus. 

Bel. He wings at fome diftrefs.- 

Guid. 'Would I could trcc'c 1 

jirv» Or whate'cr it be. 
What pain it coall, ,what danger, gods! 

Bel, Hark, boys., [IVhiff cringe 

Imoi Great men, . 
That had a court no bigger that this cave, % 
That did attend themfelves, and had the, virtue 
Which. their own confcience ieal'd them, laying by 
That nothing-gift of deterring multitudes, 

Gould not outpeer theie twam. Pardon me. godsi I 

l*d change my fex to b& companion With them. 
Since Leonatus is talie. 

Bel. It (hall be fo: | 
Boys, we'll go drefsour ^uoU Fair youth, comein^ ; 
Dhcourfe is htavy idHio^^ when we V4 iupp^, . 
We'll mannerly demand thee ot ihy ilory, . 
SiKfar fts thou wile fpeak. 



Digitized by 



Cuid, I pra^, draw near. 

j^rv. The night to th' owl, and mom to th* lark, left 

welcome ! 
Iffi^, Thanks, Sir, 

Jrv. \ pray, draw ncar.,«^ ^Exeuni^. 

A q T IV. S, C E H E I.. 
7ke fore^ in Waks^ 
Enter Cloten ahnt, 

TAm qear t.0 lb' place where they fhoulJ meet, if Pir- 
filnio have mapp'dit truiy. Ht>w fit his garments^ 
ferve roe ! why fhould his roi(h'efs, who was made bjr 
him that made the tailor, not be fit too ? the rather^ 
(faving reverence of the word)i becaufe 'tis faid a 
woman 's .Qtnefs comes by fits. Therein t muft play the^ 
workman ; 1 dare fpeak it to n^yfelf, (for it is not vain-^ 
glory for a man and'his glafs to confejr in his own cham^ 
bcr) ; I. mean, the lines of my body arc as well drawi\. 
US his ; no kfs youngs n^ore ftrong, not beneatii him ii^^ 

♦ draw near. 

SCENE. Vlil; Changes to Rome^ 

Enter tvfo Roman Senators, and Tribune^^ 

1 Sen. This is the^enor of the Empcrar's w^it ; ^ 
That fincc the common men ar« now in aOioiin 
'i^iAO the Pannnniaos and Dalmatians, 
And that the legions now in Gallia are 
Full weak tojiindcrtake our war .againdr 
The ftlPn; off Triton?; thap we do incite 
The gtntry to this bunnefs. He creates 
Lucius' Frocon&l ; and to you, the Tribunes'^ 
For this imaicdiate levy, he commends 
Hli abrolotCrCommifCon. Long Hve Cse(ar j' 

Tri. Is Luqius Qc^iVal ^p^the fojrccf f • 

a Sen, Ay. 

Trl. Remaining now m Gallia ^, 

I Sen, \^ith thofe legions 
"Which I have fpoke of, whereunto yow levy- 
Mufi be fuppliant. The words of your commifliMl^ 
"Will tic you to the numbers aqd the tidlje 
€>f their di/patch. 

XtL Wc will difcharge our dutvv 
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fortunes, beyond him in the advaatage of the timcj a- 
bove him in birth, alike converfanc in general fervices^ 
and more remarkable in fingle oppofitions ; yet this ill 
pcrfevarant thing loves him in my defpight. What mor- 
tality is ! Podhumus, thy head, which is now growing 
upon thy (boulders, fhall within this hour be oflf, thyi 
miftrefs inforc'd, thy garments cut to pieces before her 
face ; and all this done, TU fpum her home to her fa- 
ther ; who may happily be a little angry for my fo rougSl 
ufage ; but my mother, having power of his teitinefs, 
ihall turn all into my commendations. My horfe is ty 'd: 
up fafe : out, fword, and to a fore purpofe ! Fortune 
put them into my hand 1 This is the very defcription of 
tbc'it meeting' place^ and the fellow dares not deceive me» 

[:Exit. 

SCENE IK Changes to the front of the cave*. 

Enter Bclarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Imogen, 
the cave ^, 

BeL You are not well : remain here in the cave;. 
We'll come t' ) ou after hunting, 

Arv. Brother, ftay here : \To. Imogtai 

Are we not brothers ? 

Imo. Sajnan^nd man fhould be;: 
But clay and clay differs in dignity, 
Whofe duft is both alike. I'm very fick. 

Guid. Go you to hunting* l!ll abide with him* 

Imo. So (ick I am not, yet I am not well ; 
But not fo citizen a wanton, as 
To feem to die ere fick : fo pleafcyou, leave mc ; 
Stick to yojUr journal cpurfe ; the breach of cuftooi < 
Is breach of all. Tm ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not fociable : I'm not very fick. 
Since 1 can reafon df»it. Pray you trud me here^. 
i;il rob none but myfelf \ and let me die> 
Stealing fo poorly, 

Cuid, I love thee : I have fpoke it ; 
How much the quajHtty, the weight as much^ , 
ii% I do love my^^ather. 

BiL Wbat^ how ? bow I' 
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Jrv. If It be fm fo fay fb, Sir, I yoke rac 
In mj good brother's Hiult. 1 know not why 
If love this youth « aod I have heard yf>uf«y». 
Love reafons v^ihoat reafom The bier at door^ . 
And a demand who is*t ibaii Sc, l*d fay» 
My father, not thh joatb. 

^el. O noble drain ! 

wot thineis of nature, breed of greatnefs ! 
Ifm not their father ^ yet who this ihould be, 
Poth miracle itftlf, lov'd before mel 

'Tis the ninth hour o' th* raora* 
jirv. Brother, fareweU 
Jmo* I wilU you fport. 

Your health fb pleafe you» Sir, 

Thefe are kind creatures, Gods, what lyes IVe-. 
O^r courtiers fay, all's favage but at court :f [heard ! 

1 am lick fliD, heart-^ck Pvfanio, 

ril now taftc of thy drug. [^Drinks out of the phiaL . 

Gutd. i could not llir htm : 
He faid, he was gentle, but unfortunate ; 
Dkflumefily a^aed, but yet hooeft. 

Arv. Thus did he anfwer me; y«t faid bereftfierv 
Lmight know more. 

BeL To th^ field, toth' : 
We'll leave you for this time ; go iu aod refti . 

Arv. V^'e 11 not be. long away. 

BeL Pray be not (kk, 
For you tnuil be our houfewife* . 
. Imo, Well or ill, 

I am bound to you. Imogen U the savtm' 

Bel. And fhaU be ever. 
This youth, howe'er diftreis'd> appears to have had^ 
Good anceltors. 

♦ " breed of grftfiicrs! ' 
Cowards fatl)er cowariis, and ba^ rKmgs firrtfae htifk l : 
Nature hatii meal and bcaa ; contempt and grjice. 
I'm not, &c. 

f ■ ■ ■ but at cfxxH: 
£)(l>cri'.nce, nh, h 7« then dUprovHI report,' ■ 
Th» am|*<r!ous feas Uccd toiooAcrs; iof the difl), . 
Poor tributary rivers as Iwoct fifi). 
I am -fick ilill, 



Digitized by 



Sc. 3. Cjfnheline. 22| 

Arv, How angcl-like he fings I 

Guid. But his neat cookery \ 

Arv» He cut our roots in charaiflers ; 
AnJ fauc^dour broth, as Juno had been ficfc* 
And he her dieter: 

Arv, Nobly he yokes 
A fmiHng with a figh. * 

6'«/V, I do note, 
That grief and patience, rooted in him both, 
Mingle iheir fpurs together. 

Arv Grow, Patience ! 
And let the (linking cider, Grief, untwine 
His periling root from the increafing vine ! 

Bel. It is great morning. Come, away : who's there ? 

S C E N E HI. Utii$r Cloten. 

cut. I cannot find thofe runagates ; that villaia 
Hath mock*d me.- 1 am faint, 

BeL Thofe runagates ! 
Means he not us ? I partly know him ; 'tis 
Cloten, the fon o* th* Queen ; 1 fear fomc ambulh— — ^ 
1 faw him not thefe many years, and yet 
1 know *tis he : we're held as outlaws ; hence, 

Cuid, He is but one ; you and my brother fearch 
What companies arc near : pray you, away : 
Let me alone with him. \Exeunt Belarius^/^ii Arviragus. 

Clot, Soft ! what are you, 
That fly me thus \ fome villain mountaineer. «<-~- 
I've heard of fuch. W hat flavc art thou \ 

Quid. A thing 
More flavifh did I ne^er, than anfwering 
A flave without a knock. 

CUt» Thou art a robber, 
A law-breaker, a villain ; yield thee, thief. 

Cu/d, To whom ^ to thee ? what art thou ? have 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big I [not I 

• a figh,^ ts if the figh 

Was tbat it was, for Qot being fuch a fmile : 
The fmile mocking the figh, that it would fly. 
from fo divine a temple, to commix 
Sir ith wtndf that failors r^il at* 

QM 1 do note, 
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Thy words, I grant, are bigger : for I wear not 
My dagger in my mouth. Say, what thou art, 
AVhy I iliould yield to thee. 

Clot. Thou villain bafe, 
Know'ft me not by my cloaths ? 

Guid. No, nor thy tailor, rafcal, 
Who is thy grand&ther ; he made thofe cloaths^ 
Which, as it Teems, make thee. 

Clot. Thou precious varlet 1 
My tailor made them not. 

Gutds Hence then, and thank 
The man that gave them thee. Thou art fome fool; 
I'm loth to beat thee. 

Cht, Thou injurious thief, 
Hear but my name, and tremble. 

Cuid. What's thy name \ 

Clot^ Cloten^ thou villain. 

Cuid^ Cloten, then, double villain, be thy name^ 
I cannot tremble at it ; were it toad, adder, fpider^. 
*T would move me fooncr. 

Clot. To thy further fear, 
i^ay, to thy mere confufion, thou (bait know 
I'm fon to th' Queen. 

Guid^ I'm forry fort ; not fteming 
So worthy as thy birth. 

Clot* Art not afraid ? 

Gtiid. « Thofe that I revVencc, ihofc I fear ; the wift i 
• At fools I laugh, not fear them. 

Clot. Die the death ! 

When I have fl.iin thee with my proper hani, 

I'll follow thofe that even now fled hence. 

And on the gates of Lud's town fet your heads. 

Yield, ruftic mountaineer. \Jigk*% Exeunf. 

SCENE IV* Enter Bdarius and Arviragus. 

BeL No company's abroad. 

Jrv. None in the world ; you did miftake him, fure* 
Bel, 1 cannot tell ; long is it fmce I faw him, 
But time hath nothing blurrM thofe lines of favour 
Which then he wore ; the fnatches in his voice. 
And burft of fpeaking, were as his y L'm abfolutft^ 
'Twas very Clotcn. 
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Jrv. In this place we left rhcm ; 
I wifli my brother make good time with him. 
You fay he is fo feU. 

Bel, Being fcarcc made up, 
I mean, to man, he had not apprehanfloo 
Of daring terrors; for defcft of jadgmciit 
Is oft the cure of fear. But fee thy brother. 

Enter Guiderius, w/M ClotenV had, 

Cuid, This Cloten was a fool, an empty purfc. 
There was no money in't ; not Hercules 
Could have knocked out his brains, ior he had none : 
Yet I not doing this, the fool had borne 
Aly head, as I do his. 

Bel, What haft thou done ? 

Guid. I'm perfedl what ; cut off one Clotcn's head. 
Son to the Queen, after his own report ; 
\Vho call'd me traitor, mountaineer, and fwore 
With his own fingle hand he'd take us in ; 
Difplace our heads, where, thanks to th' gods, they 
And fet them on Lud's town. Tg*"^^* 

Bel. We're all un Jone ! 

Gutd. Why, worthy falhcr, what have we tolofe, 
But what he fwore to take, our lives ? The law 
Proteds not us ; then why flioiil J we be tender^ 
To let an arrogant piece of fle(h threat us ? 
Play judge, and executioner, all himfelf? 
For we do fear no law. What company 
Difcover you abroad ? 

Bel, No fingle foul 
Can we fet eye on4 but, in all fafe reafon. 
He muft have fome attendants. Though his honour 
Was nothing but mutation, ay, aiuJ that 
From one bad thing to worfc ; yet not his frenzy. 
Not abfolute madncfs, could fo far have rav*d,. 
To bring him here alone. Although, perhaps, 
It may be heard at court, that fuch as we 
Cave here, haunt here, are outlaws, and in time 
May QfKike fome (Wronger head ; the which he hearing, 
(A. k is like him), might break out, and fwcar. 
He'd fetch us in ; yet is't not probaWc 
To come alone, nor he fo undertaking. 
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Nor they fo fuffermg ; then on good ground we fear, 
If we do fear, this body hath a tail 
More perilous than the head. 

j^rv. Let ordinance \ 
Come, asthegodsforelay't; howfoe*er. 
My brother hath done well. 

Bel. I had no mind 
To hunt this day ; the boy Fidelc's ficknefs 
Did make nty way long forth. 

Guid, With his own fword, 
Which he did wave againft my throat, I've ta'ea 
His head from him : I'll throw^t into the creek 
Behind our rock; and let it to the Tea, 
And tell the fifhcs, he's the Queen's fon Clotcn. 
That's all I reck, C^*''- 

BeL I fear 'twill be reveng'd : 
•Would, Paladour, thou hadft not done't ! though valour 
Becomes thee well enough. 

jlrv. 'Would I had done't,. 
So the revenge alone purfu'd me ! Paladour, 
1 love thee brotherly, but envy much 
Thou'ft robb'd me of this deed. I would revenges, ^ 
That poflible firength might meet, would feek us thro', 
And put us to our anfwer. 

BeL Well, 'tis done: 
We'll hunt no more to-day, nor feek for danger 
Where there's no profit. Pr'ythee to our rock. 
You and Fidele play the cooks : I'll ftay 
Till hafty Paladour return, and bring him 
To dinner prcfently. 

Arv, Poor fick Fidele I ^ ^ 
I'll willingly to him : to gain his colour, 
Td let a marilh of luch Clotens* blood, 
And praifc my felf for charity. 

Bel. O thou goddcfs. 
Thou divine Nature ! how thyfelf thou blazon'ft 
In thefe two princely boys! they are as gentle, 

• As zephyrs blowing below the violet, 

« Not waggiog his fweet head ; and yet as rough 
« (Their royal blood enchaf'd) as the rud'ft wrnd, 

• 1 hat by the^top doth take the mountain-pine, 

; 4nd make him Hoop to th' vale.-— * J is wonderful^ 
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^ That an iavlfible ^ inlUnd (hould frame them 

• To royalty unlearn'd, honour ^untaught, 
« Civility not feen from other; valour, 

« That wildly grows in them, but-yields a crop 

• As if it had been ibw'd. Yet ft ill 'tis ftrangc 
What Cloten's being here to us portends. 

Or what his death will bring us« 

Re-enter Guiderius, 

Cuid. Where's n\y brother ? 
1 have fcnt Cloten's clot-pole down the flream. 
In embafly to his mother ; his body's hoftage 
For h\i return. {^Solemn mujc. 

BeJi My ingenious inftrument 1 
Hark, Paladourl it founds: but what i)ccaiion 
Math Cadwall now to give it motion ? hark I 

Cfuid, Is he at home ? 

BeL He went hence even now. 

Oufd. What does he mean f Since death of my dear'ft 
It did not fpeak before. All folemn things [mother, 
Should anfwer fofemn accidents.. The matter ? f— ^ 

SCENE V. 

Enter Arviragus, ivitb Imogen dead, tearing her in 
his arms. 

Bet, Look here he comes ! 
And brings the dire occafion in his arms. 
Of what we blame him for. 

jlrv, * The bird is de^d 

• That we have made fo much on 1 I had rather 

• Have (kipt from fixteen years of age to fixty, 

• And turn'd my leaping- time into a crutch, 
< Than have feen this. 

Guid. * Oh fwceteft, faireft lily 1 

• My brother wears thee not oce half fo well, 

• invtJibU for blind, 

t The matter ! — 

Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toys, 
1$ jollity for apes, and grief for boys. 
Is Cadwall mad ? 

5 C E N £« &c. 

VoL.yii* t ^ 
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As when tbou.grew'ft thyfclf. 

Bel. * O Mchincholy ! 
^ Who ever yet could Touod thy bottom ? find 
^ The ooze, to (hew what coaft thy fluggilh carrack 

• Might eas'licft harbour in ? Thou bleffed thing I 

• Jove knows wjiat man thou mij^ht'ft' have made ; but 

• Thou dy'dft, a moft rare boy of melancholy I [ah I 
How found you^hlm ? 

j^rv. * Stark, as you fee : 
^ Thus finilingr as fomc fly had tickled Humber ! 
^ Not as Death's dart, being laughed at : his right cheek 

• Rcpofing on a culhion. 
Ouid, « Where ? 
Jrv. « O' thj floor; 

^ His arms thus kagu'd ; I thought he (kpt ; acid fat 
•« My clouted brogues from off my feet, whofe r^ide^efs 
« Anfwer'd my fteps too Joud# 

Gaid. «« VVhy.'he but fleepi; 
^< If he be gone, he'll make his graven a bed ; 
^< With female fairies will his tomb be. haunted 

And worms will not come near him. 

y^rv. With faireft flowVs, 

Whilft fummer lafts, and I live here, Fidele, 
^< 111 fweeten thy fad grave; Thou «fhilt not-iad: 
«« The flow'r that's like thy face, Filc'Frtorofc ; nor 
** The azur'd Hare bell, iike-thy veins. ; ' no, cor 
« The leaf of Eglantine, which, not to ilander, 

Out-fwceten'd not thy breath. The ruddock wouU^ 
«« With charitable bill, (oh bill, fore-fliaraing 

Thofe rich left heirs, that let their Others lie 

Mithoist a naonumcntJ) bring thee all this.; 

Yea, and furr*d mofs befides, when flow 'r& are aonc^ 
^* To winter-gown thy corfe.— — — 

CuU, Pr'ythee havic'dbnc ; 
And do not pfay in wench-iike words wiih that 
Which is fo ferious. Let us bury him. 
And not protra^ with admiration what 
Js now due debt. To th' grave. 

j^rv. Say, Where (hall's iay him ? 

Outd. By good liuriphile, our mother. 

u^r'v, Be't fo : 
AsidJcttts, Paladour, though now our voices 
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Have got tbe^axkallb cf ack» fmg him ta tb' groand^ 
As once our mother : ufe like note, and words. 
Save that Furipbile muft be Fidde. 

Guid^ CadwnlU 
I cannot fing : Til w«ep\.and word it with thee j 
«* For notes of forrow out of tune* arjc worfo 
«• Than priefts and fanes that lye. 

Arv. We'll fpeak it then. 

Bel, Great griefis. I fee naed'icine the jefs. For Cloten. 
Is quit forgot. He was a.Qaecn*>s foni boys; 
And though he came our enemy, remember. 
He has paid for that : the mean and mighty, rotting 
Together, have one duft; yet Reverence 
(Thataogeiof the wor}d) doth make dilHn^lon 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princely 
And though you took his life, as being our foe. 
Yet bury him. as a.prince. 

Cjuds Pray,, fteich.himJiither. 
TherfUes' body isras good, as Aj<i;X> 
When neither are alive* 

Ar.v. If you*U go fetch him, 
We'U/ayourfongthcwhilft. Brother, begin. [^x/VBel. 

Ouidn Nay, CadwaB, wemuft lay.hisi^adloth* eail 
Ky father hath, a reafon for't. 

Arv. * ris true. 

Giiid* Comr^ thtn, and remove Km* 
So„bcgio» 

9 O n G. 

Gttid. * FeAr> no more the he^at 0* tb* fuu^ 

• N^f the furioui 'Winter s r ages $ 
* Thou thy 'worldly tajk haft done^ 

• Home art gone, and to' en thy 'wages : 
Gpiden lads . and igirls. all mvft^ 

As cbimney-JhueeperSi come to duft ^ 

Arv. * fear no more the frt'wn 6* th* greai$\ 

« Thou an paft thetyranfs ftrcke^s 
' Car^ no more to clothe and eai ; 

• To thee the reed is as the oak. 
TJie fcep^re, learnings phyftc, tnnft 
AjJ/oUgnu iJyet\ and come to ditffj^ . 

U 2. 
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Guid. * Fear no more the lightning-jtajh* 

Arv. Nor th* ail-dreaded thunder-flonem 
Guid; • Fear no Jlander^ cenfure rajh. 

Arv. • Thou haflfim(h*d joy and moan% 
Both. All lovers youngs all lovers mufi 

Conjign to thee ^ and come to duft, 
Guld. No exorciferharm thee! 
Atv, Nor no witchcraft charm thee I 
Gaid. Chojiy unlaid^ forbear thee I 
Arv. Nothing ill come near thee I 
Both, ^uiet confi^mmation have 

Unremoved be thy grave ! 

Enter Beiarius 'mth the body of Clotea. 

Guid, We've done our obiequics : come* lay hloa 
down. 

BeL " Here's a few flow'rs, but about midnight more ; 
«« The herbs that have on them cold dew o' th' night, 
«• Are ftrcwings fitt*ft for graves. — Upon their faccft-— 
«• You were as flow'rs, now withcr'd ; even fo 
•« Thefe herblets fliaU, which ve upon you ftrow. 
«« Come on, away, apart upon our knees 

1 he ground that gave them firft, has them again : 
Theirpieafure here is paft, fo is their pain. [^ExcunK 

S G ^ N £ VI. Imogen a*waking, 

Imo, < Yes, Sir, to Milford-haven, which is the way ? — 

« 1 thank you — by yond butb ?— Pray, how far 

thither ? ■ 

• 'Ods pitikins— can it be fix mile yet ? 

« I've gone all night 'faith, I'll lie down and £leep« 

• But, loft ! no bedfellow.— Oh gods and goddefles \ 

[^Seeing the body., 
« Thefe flow'rs arc like the pleafures of the world ; 
« This bloody man the care on't 1 hope 1 dream ; 

• For fiire I thought I was a cave-keeper, 

< And cook to honeft creatures. But 'tis not fo ; 

• 'Twas but a bolt of nothing, ihot at nothing, 

« Which the brain makes of fumes : our very eyes 

< Are fometimes like our judgments, blind. Good faiths 

• I tremble ftill with fear ; but vi there be 
« Yet left in heav'n as fmaU a drop of pity 
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* As a wren's eye, oil • a piUrt of it f 

« Thedrcaools hcftf ftUl; ev^'n when I wake, it fs 

* Without me, as within me ; nbt imagined, felt^ 
A headlefe man l — —the garments of Fofthamus? 
rldiow^ the (Ifitpe oTs leg^ thi& is* his hand, 

I^t foot Mercurial, his Martial thigh, 
T'hr br&wns. of Her^ul^ t but* hii Joxnalr face^ ■ ■* - 
Mhcther inJieavmi ! — how I — 'tis* gone ! — ^Pifanio !-~- 
Atl curfes madded Hecaba gave the Greeks,i 
And mine to boot,: be darted on theef ! thou, - 
'TwaithoBi coofpiiriDg- with that devil Gioten, 
Haffe here cut off mj: Lord*- To write and read. 
Be henceforth treaoh^roua !— ~Damn'd Pifanio 
Hath with his forged letters.^ — ^damn'd Pifiinio ! 
From this the braveft yeffel of the world 
Stmck^tfae m«tf»-to{:l ! Oh'Po^umusi alas^ 
Whereisithy head ? ^^^^lere s that i ah me, ti^ere^tfaat ? 
Ptiaoio^ m{^t have'kUrd thee at the heart, 
And left thyrheadioxl. Bow^fhoaid thifi be, Pifanio 
'Tis he andiClotem MaHoe^and lucre in theoi 
Have laid this woe here; OK^ ,'tis^ priegnant, pregnant I : 
rhe drug he gave me, whiclv he faid was precioas ^ 
And cordial to me, havei^dot found' it 
Muctfa^rous to thl feofes ? that, confines 'i^ home : 
This is Pifaniot'srdteedi. and^Cloten's^ Oh. ! 
Give colour'to^my pale cheeki with thy blood) . . 
That WRB tbe/hork-ider may feckn. toithofe 
Which chance to us^> Ohy.my-Lerd I my? Lord! ! 

S. C. E H E Vllr' 
Eater Lucius, Captains, and a S'oothfayer^^ 

%U To the«^ tike iegipn* garrifoo'd io Gallia, „ 
After your will, hiMfecrofs.'d«tbe fea, attending - 
You herd <ati*MiK»r^-«hliveo^». wkii yoiir (hipg t 
Thef^ are in rea]iliaieis;« • 

Luc. But:^vi^t f£om £Lome 

Caf t Tfhc iictocefhwh-itifWd Up jtihe^ coi>fineF$i s 
And gentlemen of Italy,^ meft^ willwg fpirits» 
That promife noble fertiter; awl' they Jcocse ^ 
Under^the>ooiidn^H>^botdfiaahiiM, . 
S jitmt's brolhcrfc » 
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Luc. When cxpeft you thccn ? 

Cap. With the next benefit o' th' wind* 

Luc, This forwardneis 
Mak^s our hopes fain (.'otnmand our prefent nmnbers 
Be mufter'd ; bid the Captains look to't. Now, Sir, 

[To the Soothfaycr. 
What have you dream'd of late, of this war's purpofe ^ 
' Sootb, Laft night, the very gods ihew'd me a vifiotu 
(1 fad' and pray*d for their inteiiigence). 
I faw Jove's bird, the Roman eagle, wing*d 
From the fpungy fouth, to this part of the weft> 
There vani& in the fun-beams ; which portends. 
(Unlefs my (Ins abufe my divination) 
Soccefs to th' Roman hoft* 

Luc* Dream often f<>» 

And never falfe I Soft, ho, what trunk is hcp^ 

Without his top \ the ruin fpeaks, that fometime 

It was a worthy building. How ! a page ? 

Or dea<i, or (keping on him ? but dead rather :. 

For nature doth abhor to make his couch 

With the defunft, or fleep upon the dead^ % 

Let*s fee the boy's facCi^ 

Capt, He'saHve* my Lord. 

Lue. He-D then inftruft us of this body. Young oae^ 
Inform us of thy fortunes \ for it feems 
They c»avc to be demanded. Who is this 
Thou mak*ft thy bloody pillow I who was he 
That» otherwife thaa noble nature did». 
Hath alter'd that good pi<5lure ? what's thy intereft 
In this fad wreck \ hew came it, and who is it \ 
What art thou ? 

Imo. I am nothing ; or if not. 
Nothing to be were better. This was my oiafier^ 
A very valiant Briton, and a good. 
That here by mountaineers lies flain : aW ! 
There are are no more fuch mafters. \ may wand«c- 
From eaft to Occident, cry out for ftrvice. 
Try many, alf good, ferve them truly, nevec 
find fuch anQther roafter. 

Luc. 'Lack, good youth \ 
Thou mov'ft nalefs with thy complaintdg, than* 
Thy ojafter bleeding : fay his nam«, good friend'*. 

inifi,. Bichar4 du CbatMf, if I do lye, aad da 
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No harm by it, though the gods hear, I hope \^AJide. 
They'll pardon it. Say you, Sir ? 
. Luc* Thy name ? 
Imo» Fidele^ Sir, 

Lucs Thou doft approve thyfelf the very fame ; 
Thy name well fits thy faith ; thy faith, thy namcw 
Wilt take thy chance with me ? I will not fay 
Thou (halt be fo well mafter'd, but, be fure. 
No Icfs belov'd. The Roman Emperor's letters^ 
Sent by a conful to me, (hould no fooner. 
Than thine own worth, prefer thee: go with me# 

Imo* ril follow. Sir* But firil, an't pleafe the g0(b^ 
ril hide my mailer from the flies as deep 
As thefe poor pickaxes can dig ; and when 
With wild wood- leaves and weeds I ha' ftrew'd his 
And on it^faid a century of pray'rs ' Cg^^^^^^ 

(Such as I can) twice o'er, Pll weep and figh; 
And, leaving fo his fervice, follow you» 
So pleafe you entertain me. 

Luc, Ay, good youth. 
And rather father thee, than mailer thee. 
My friends. 

The boy hath taught us manly duties : let us 

Find out the prettied dazied-plot we can. 

And make him with our pikes and partifans 

A grave ; come, arm him * : boy, he is preferr'd 

By thee to us, and he (hall be interred 

As foldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine eyes. 

Some falls are means the happier to arife. \Exeunt^ 

S G £ N £ Vin. Changes ioCymheUne's palace. 

Enter Gymbeline, Lordst and Pifanio. 

Cym. Again; and bring me word how 'tis with her t 
A fever with the abfence of her fon ; 
Madne6, of which her life's in danger ; heav*ns ! 
How deeply you at once do touch me ! Imogen, 
The great part of my comfort, gone 1 my Quee^ 
Upon a defperate bed, and jn a time 
When fearful wars point at me 1 her fon gone^ 
So needful for this prefent ! it (Irtkes me pad 

^ 'U,€^ take hi<n U£ ip lOMt armii 
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The hope of comfort. But for thee, feHbw, 
Who needs muft koow of her deptartarej and 
Doftfeem fo igdorant, we'll force it Irom thee. 
By a (harp torture. 

Pif. Sir, oiy life is yoor^s, 
I iet it at yourwU : but for^ nay miftnefk; 
I nothing know where (he rccnatos^; ^hyv gouo; 
Nor when (he purpofes retoni«, 'Beiaeeh yoor Hlgb^ 
Hold oie your loyal fervant. ^ [neftt , 

Lowd, Good. my Liege, 
The day thatc(h9 w9s miffing, he was here ; 
I <lar« b(» bonnd ht's^troe^ and (hall perform 

parts of hirfabjeaba loyally. Fon Gioteot- 
There w^ntfr no diligence in ifeekipg. hiar^ 
And will no- doubt 1^ found. 

Cym, The time i»^tr«ut>le(bcne:; 
"We'll Sp you fbr a feafdo, but oiir jesiioiify^ 
Dp's yet depend , 

L§rd. So pleafe your Maj^y, 
The Roman legions, all frdm Gallia drawn^ . 
Are landed on your.coa(l:,> with lange (upplyr 
Of Roman gentlemen, by th' fcnate fent. 

Cym- Now for the^omifisjhofimy'^oa attdiC^eni?^ 
I ^m amaz'd v^\k oMter* 

Lord. Gpod^mx Uegev^ 
Your preparation can affront naieft 
Tbaa what you*^h«wp of; Gom&mose^ fats noose ymSce. 
readiy^ 5 

The want isi but to poc tbife^(^Krevs: in. motioo^. . 
Tha^ long, ta reov^ 

Cym. 1 thank you ; let's witbdiraw, 
And meet'the time; as-it^ feefc$>u»i W^^ft^PUot .» 
What caaii-oa^Iii&ty ami^y tiSy but 
We grieve at cbanees herev — -rrAway^ 

\E%tmt OymbeUae oadtLMPdi., 

Pif, Tv^ted 'iM^ letter fTOBB.n»y joiaftw'y .fiaoc ' 
I wrctf»Wn9iimK3!^}fo-was»(h»,. 'TiS/ftraj»gf,;.. 
Nor hear 1 from nory "Ouftfefft^i wbMid pi^onfMfe. 
To yieldcme ofbpn aiding^. . ^ki$hQ^ kftow I* . 
What is becide^tot^ClbieiK; bos remaia« 
Perplcx'd in all . The heavens ftill muft work ; 
Wherein Tmfalfe, I'm honeft : not tfue, tO bfe-'truc^c. 
Thefc preftnt wars (h^U fin4 1 love my country, 
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£v'n CO the note o' th' King, or Til fait m them : 
All other doubts,, by time let them be clear'd ; 
Fortune brings in ibme boats that are not fleer 'd. [£x/># 

SCENE IX. Changes to thef^refl. 

Enter Belartus^ Guiderus, and Arviragus* 

Cuid, The noife is round about Us. 
Bel. Let us from it. 

j4tv. What plcafure. Sir, find we in life, to lock it 
From a^ion and adventure I 

Gutd. Nay, what hope 
Have we in hiding us \ this way the Romans 
Muft or for Britons flay us, or receive us 
For barbVous and unnatural revolcers 
During their ufe, and flay us after. 

Bel. Sons, 

We*il higher to the mouutains, there fecure m. 

To the King's party there's no going ; newnefs 

Of Cloten's death (we being not known, nor mufter'd 

Among the bands) may drive ns to a render * 

Where we have liv'd ; and fo extort from us 

That which we've done, whofc anfwer would he deatk 

Drawn on with torture, 

Guid. This is, Sir, a doubt 
(In fuch a time) nothing becoming you. 
Nor fatisfying us* 

Arv. It is not likely. 
That when they hear the Roman horfes ncigh» 
Behold their quarter'd fires, have both their eyes 
And ears fo 'ploy'd f importantly as now. 
That they wiU wafte their time upon our note 
To know from whence we are, 

BeL Oh, I am known. 
Of many in the army ; many years. 
Though Cloten then but young, (you fee), not wore hina 
From my remembrance. And, befides, the King 
Hath not deferv'd my fcrvicc, nor your loves. 
Who find in my exile the want of breeding; 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopck& 

• « render ^ for a confejjltn. 
t ^ employed* 
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To hare tht: coarterjr yoor cradle promk*d ; 
But to be dill hot ruirumr's tsmiings, and 
The (hrmktng flaves of winter* 

GuiJ. Than be fo, 
Better to ceafe to be. Pray, Sir, to th* armf. 
I and roy brother are not known ; yourfdf 
So out of thought, and thereto fo o'ergrown^ 
Cannot be queuion'd, 

^rv» By this fun that fiilnes, 
rU thither ; what thing is it, that I never 
Did fee man die, fcarce ever look'd on blood. 
But that of coward hares, hot goats, and venifon t 
Never belb^d a horfe fave one, that had 
A rider like myfelf who ne'er wore rowd, 
Nor iron on his heel ? I am afham^d 
To look upon the holy fun, to have 
The benefit of his ble0*ed beams* remalniffg 
So long a poor unknown. 

^7a/V. Byhcavhrs, I'll go; 
If you will blefs n^e. Sir, and give me leave, 
ril take the better»<are : but if you wtll noti^ 
The hazard therefore das fall on mc, by^ 
Th: hands of Romans ! 

j4rv. So fay I, Amen. 

BeL No reafon I (fince of your lives you fct 
So flight a valuation) Ihould refer ve 
My crack'd one to more care. Have with you, boys : 
If in your country- wars you chance to die,, 
lhat is ray bed too, lads; and there i*ll lie. 
Lead, lead ; the time fecms long : their blood tbtnV^ 
fcorn \^^Jtde^ 
Till it fly oat, and flicw them princes born. [^Exeunt » 

A G T V. S C B N I; 

fitld hetiMten the BritiJJj and Romatt cawpf^ , 

Enter Pofthumus, 'witb a bloody hanakercbief. 

Poft. "X/EA. bloody cloth, 1*11 keep thee ; for I wifli'd 
j[ Thou Ihould'it be coloured thus. You mac* 
ried ones. 

If each of you would take this courfe, how-manyi 
Muft murder wives much better th^Q thetjifeWcj* . 
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For wrying but a little ? Oh, Pifam'o ! 

Every good fcrvant ciocs aot all coniinands; 

No bond, bat to do juft one^ - Gods ! if yon 

Should have ta*en vengeance on my faults, i never 

Had Jiv'd to put on this ; fo had you faved 

•The Noble Imogen to repent, and ftruck 

Me, wretch, more worth your vengeance. But, alack, 

You fnatch fome hence for little faults ; that s love. 

To have them fall no more:— you fome permit 

To fecond ills with ills, each worfe than other, 

And make them dreaded, to the doers* thrift. , 

But Imogen's your own : do yourbeft wHIs, 

lAnd make me blefs'd t'obey ! I am brought hither 

Among th' Italian gentry, and to £ght 

Againft my Lady's kingdom ; 'tis enough. 

That, Britain, I have kill'd thy nnftrefs. Peace f 

riLgirc no wound to thee. Therefore, good heav'ns^ 

Hear patiently my pnrpoTe. Til difrobe mt 

Of thefe Italian weeds, and fuit myfelf 

As do's a Briton peafant ; fo Til fight 

Againft the part I come with ; fo I'lL die 

For thee, O Imogen, for whom my life 

Is, evVy breath, a death ; and thus unknowUi 

Pitied, Doi'' hated, to the face of peril 

Myfelf 1 11 ded'ftate. Let memake men know 

>Iore valour in me than my habit (hews ; 

G6ds, put the^ftrength o* th' Leotfati in mcl 

To (hame the.guife o' th' world, I will begin 

1 he falhion, lef^ wrthottt^ and more within. [^x/V^ 

Enter Lucms,iIacbimo,vr»i/i/ Roman army at one door; 
and Briti/h mrmy at another Leonatus Pofthumus 
following like a -poor foUier. T hey march over, and go 
out. Thm enter. again in Jkirmijh lachimo and Pofthu- 
mfos; heiim^Mi/heti and difarmeth lachimo, and then 
''{oaves {)im. 

lach. *Thc heavineft and gurit wtchin my bofom 
Takes off my manhood \ I^^bdly'd a hdy. 
The princefs of this country ; and the airon't 
Revengingly enfeebles tne : orxould this-evrte^ 
A very drudge of nature, liave (^bdu^'d'ae 
In my profeffion 1 Knighthood^ and honours bem> 
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At I wear mine, ^re titles but of fcoro. 

If that thy gentry, Britain, go before 

This lowt, as he exceeds oar lords, the odds 

Is, that we fcarce are men, ^nd you are gods. [Exit, 

The battle continues ; the Britom fly ; Cymbeline is taken ; 
then enter to bis refine^ Belarius, Guiderius, andht* 
virag^us* 

Bel Stand, ftand \ we have th'ad vantage of the ground; 
That lane is guarded : nothing routs us, but 
The villany of our fears. 

Guid. Ary. Stand, ftand, and fight, 

Enter Pofthumus, and feconds ibe Britons, They re/cut 
Cymbeline, and exeunt, ^ 

Then enter Lucius, lachioio, ani Injogen. 

Luc. Away, boy, from the troops, and fave thyfclf; 
For friends kill friends, and the diforder's fuch 
i^s war were hoodwinked. 

lach, 'l^is their frelh fupplies. 

Luc. It is a day turn'd ftrangely. Or betimdi . 
Let's reinforce, or fly. [Exeunt* 

SCENE II. Another part of the field of battle. 

Enter pofthumus, and a Britijh Lord. 

Lord. Cam*ft fchou from where they made the dand ? 
Pof. I did : 
Though you, it feems, came from the fliers. 
Lord. I did. 

Pojl, No blame be to you. Sir ; for all was \o% 
But that the heavens fought : the King himfelf 

• Of his wings deftitute, the army broken, 

' And but the backs of Britons feen ; all flying 

• Through a ftraight lane, the enemy full- hearted, 

• Lolling the tongue with flaughtcring, having work 

• More plentiful, than tools to do't, ftruck down 

' Some mortally, fome flighdy touch'd, fome falling 

• Merely through fear, that the flraight pafs was dammed 
« With dead men, hurt behind, and cowards living 

J To die with lengthened lhame. 
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Lord,, Wliere was this lane \ 

Pcfl. Clofc by the battle, ditchM and wall'd with 
Which gave advantage to an ancient foldier, [tttrf* 
(An honeft one, I warrant), who cLcferv'd 
^ Jong a breeding as his white beard came to» 
in doing this Tor's country > 'Thwart the lane. 
He, with two ftripplings, lads, more like to run 
The coontry bafc, than to comtnit fuch flaughtcrj 
\Viih faces @t for malks, or rather fairer 
Than thofe for prefervation cas!d, or fhamc 
^lade good paiTag^, crj'd to thofe that fled> 
Our Britain's harts dje flying, not our pien ; 
To darJuiefs fleet fouls that fly backwards i Hand ; 
Or we ^ce Hpmans, and will give you th4t 
'Like ^eafls w^itch you (bun beaftly, and may fave 
But to look back in frown : (land, Aand.— ^Thefe t|irce> 
Three thoufand confident, in a.<3 as many ; 
(For three perfocfners are the file, when all 
The reft do no<;hing), with ^his word, $t(tnd^ fiandt 
AccomiDodated by the place, (more charming 
With their pwn noblenefs, which could have.turn*d 
h diftafl* tpa lance), gilded pale looks ; 
Part fhame, part fpirit renewed ; that feme f turn'd 
But by eicample, (oh, a fin jn war, [cowards 
Damn*d in the firQ beginners 1) '^gap to look 
The way that they did, and to grin like lions 
Upon the pikes o' th' hunters. Then bdgaa 
A ftop i' ctaftr, a retire ; ^i^on, 
A rout confufion-ihick. Forthwith they fly 
Chickens, the way which th^y ftoop'd. eagles: fljves. 
The ftrides they viflort made ; and now our cowards. 
Like fragments in hard voyages, became 
The life o' th' nised ; leaving fouQd the b^ck door open 
Of the u.nguarded hearts, l^av'ns, how tJ\ey wpuad 
Some flain before, ^fome dying ; fome, their friends 
O'crborne i' the former wave ; ten, chas'd by one, 
Are Eow each one the Haughterman of twenty ; 
Thofe that Would die or ^re refift, are growa 
The mortal bugs o' th' field. 

Lord. This was ftrange chance \ 

• Shame, for modefly. ^ . 

t Some, for that fart whkb. 
VoL.Vll. . t X 
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A narrow lane! an old man, and two boys ! 

Poft, Nay, do not wonder at it ; you are made 
Hathcr to wonder at the things you hear, 
Than to work any. * 

Lord, Farewel, you are angry. \ExH. 

Poft. This is a Lord oh noble Mifery, 

To be i' th'^eld, and afk What news of ine ! 
To-day, how many would have given their honours 
To*ve fav'd their carcafes ? took heel to do't, 
And yet 'died'loot I, in mine own woe chartn*d f, 

Could not find Death where I did hear him groac, 
«« Nor feel him where'he flrutk. This ugly monftcr,— 
*• Tis ftrange he hides him in frefh cups, foftbcds. 

Sweet words ; and hath more minifters than we, 
•« That draw his knives i' th' war — — WeU, I will find 
For being now a favourer to the'Briton, X^*°^^ 
No more a Briton, I've refum'd again 
The part I came in. Fight I will no more. 
But yield me to the verieft hind, that (hall 
Once touch my (boulder. Great the flaughter Is 
Here made by th' Roman ; great the anfwer be, 
Britons muft take. For me, my ranfom's death ; 
On either fide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neither here I'D keep, nor bear again, 
•But end it by fome means for Imogen. 

Enter tw Briti(h Captains^ andjoliiers. 

1 Capt. Gr^at Jupiter be prais'd, Lucius is taken 1 
*Tis thought the old man and his fons were angels. 

2 Capt. There was a fourth man, in a filly babi^ 
That gave fh' affront with them. 

• Tbtn to woA airy. Will you rhime upon't ? 
And vent it for -t mockery ? here is one : 
'** T«o boys» an old man, (twice a boy), a lane 
" Prcfcrv'U the Britons, was the Romans* banc." 

Lord. Nay, be not angry, Sir, 

Tofi, 'Lack ! to what end ? t 
Who dares not fland his foe, PlI be his friend ; 
.For if he*II do, as he is made to do, 
1 know he'll quickly fly my fricndfiiip too. 
'You have put me into rhimes. 

Lor A, Farewel, «irf. 

^ Mcafting that liis woe fccmcd-as a charm which protc£ftd him. 
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1 Copt. So 'lis reported ; 

But none of them can be found. Stands who^s there h 

Poft. A Roman 
"Who had not now been, drooping here, if feconds 
Had anfwer'd him. 

2 Capt^ Lay hands on him \ a dog I 
A leg of Rome ihall not return to tell 

What crows have peck'd them here ; he brags his fervice. 
As if he were of note ; bring him to th* Kmg. 

Enter Cymbelinc, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Pifa* 
nio, andKom-AH captives. The captains prefent Poft- 
humus to Cymbeline, 'wko delivers him over to a Coaler^ 
/^f ter <wJ}ich all go out, 

SCENE 111. Changes to a prifon. 
Eater Pofthumus, and two Coalers. 

i^G^aL YovL (hall not now be ftoln, you ve locks upon^ 
So graze, as you find pafture. Ty^^u I. 

2 Goal, Ay, or ftomach. lExeunt Coalers^ 

Bojl. Moft welcome bondage! for thou art a way^ 
I'think to liberty ; yet am 1 better 
Than one that's fick o* th' gout^ fmce he had rather 
Grone fo in perpetuity, than be cur'd 
Ry th' fure phyfician, ^Peath ; who is the key 
T' unbar thefe locks. My confcience I thou art fettered' 
More than my (hanks, and .wrifts ; you good gods, giv^ 
The penitent inftrument to pick-that bolt ; [me.^ 
Then free for ever, Isft enough I'm forry > 
So children tcmpVal fathers do appeafe ; 
Gods are more lull of mercy. — — Muft 1 repent 
I cannot do it better than in gyves, 
Defir'd,. more, than conftrairv'd ; to fatisfy, 
Td off my freedom; Vis the main pait ; lake 
No llriaer render * of me than my all. 
1 know you are more c4ement than vile men. 
Who of their broken debtors take a third, 
A fixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement ; that's not my dehre 
For Imogen's dear life, take mine ; and though » 
Tis not fo dear, yet 'tis a lile 5 you coin'd it. 
! Unier^ for /w«/ff. 

X.2 
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'Tweea man and m^n, they weigh n6t ev^ (lamp, 

Tkough light, take pieces for the figafc's fafci ; 

"Yea rather, mine being yours : and f6, great powerSi 

If you will take this audit, take this life, 

Alii cancel thofeold bonds. Oh la^Ogea ! 

ril fpeak to thee ia fi^ence.: ^ {;He Jfeipi. ^ 

[• Here follow a vt/ton-, a ntafyue^ tnd a prtphtcy, which interrnpt 
I he fable without the Icaft nectfuty, and unmearurabty lengthen tbiS- 
'^Ci. I tbinic it plainly foUlcd in aiietv&ttdf for nitre thow, aod 



, Sofemn mvfic. Enter ^ as in an apparition, SiciltpsXcooitu?, father 19^ 
fofthuinus an cJd tnan^atthed like a varr'tor, leading in b'S bmd an 
awiint matron, bis wife, and mother ts Pofthtimiis« tititb mufic before 
thm Then, after other mvfic, follow the two yomg Lconati, htothtn 
to Poahurou*. with wounds as they died in the wmu Jbej arck 
Fonhumus round as be lies flseping, 

Sid. No more,, thou Thunder maner, fliCw.. 

Thy fpitc on mortal flies : 
With Mars fail out, with Juno chidc,^ 
That thy aiultcrits 
Rates and levins^cs. ■■ 
Ha*h n.y poor boy done aught but wtlli 

Whofc tace I never faw > 
I Jy'd, whii{> in the wcmb he (laid, 

Attending Natn:c"s la-v. 
Whofc fad)cr, Jove ! (as men report, 

Thou oi pl.ans* father art), 
Thou HiouldMl have been, and fli'cldcd him. 

fiom his earth vexing fhiart. 
Motk Ludna lert .noC me her aid» 

Bui tQok me in thy thro.s ; 
1 bat from me my Pofihumus ripf. 
Came crying 'mongd his focs, 
A. thing of piiyj — 
Sirj, Gtiit Nature, like his anccftry. 
Moulded the ftufi; fo fair; 
1 hat he defer v'd the praifc o' th' worldj^ 
As greft Siciiius, heir. 
^ Bf 0. W henr once he was mature for man,. 

In Britain where was he, 
That.coidd ftand up his pari^Ilej, 

Or riva! object be 
Ifi ey^of Imogcni that bcft 



parently not of Sbakefpcar J 



Co^d d^cejm hi§ di^njty 




SCENE IV. Cymhellne's tent. 

Enter Cymbeline, Belarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Plfa- 
nio, and Lords* 

Cym. Stand by my fide, you whom the gods have 
Prefervcr's of my throne. Woe is ray heart, [made 
That the poor foldier that fo richly fought, ' 

M9th, With marriage therefore wa* he mock'd, . 

To be exil'd, aod thrown 
Bsoni Leonatas' feat, and cad 

From her his deared ooef 
Sweet Imogen I ■ 
ScUi. Why did you faffcr lachimo, \ 

Slight thing of Italy, 
To taint his noble heart and brain . 

With needlefs jcaloufy, 
Aod to become the geek and fcorn 

O' th* other's villainy ? 
% 3ra, For this, from ftiller feats we came,? % 

Our parents, and us twain,- 
That, (Iriking in our country's caufe, 

Fell bravely, and were (lain j 
0«r fealty, and Tenantia*' right. 

With honour to maintain. 
1 Bro, Like hardiment Pofthumus hath % 

To Cymbeline perform'd ; 
Then, Jupiter, thou King of godf, . ' • 

Why haft thou thus adjourn 'd . 
The graces for his merits due. 

Iking all to dolours turn'd ? : 
iSici. Thy crydal window opc ; look out; : 

No longer exerciie, 
l^n a valiant race^. thy harlh .\ 

And potent injuries. • 
Motb. Since, Jupiter, oui ^on if good. 

Take off hi&.miferies. 
Sici, Peep through thy marble manfioD, help I 

Or we, poor gholls, will cry . 
To th' Ihining fy^d of the reft, - 

Againft thy deity. 
\ Srotb, Help. Jupiter, or we appeal. 
And from thy Juftice fly. 

l^ex defcends huhtnder and lightning Jtltmg upon an eagU: he throw 
a thunder-holt. Tbegk^s fall on their knees. 

Jttp. No more, • you petty fpirits of region low. 
Offend oar bearing | ho(h 1— how dare you, ghoft^ 

X 3 
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(whofe rngs fiiamM gilded arms, whofe caked bread* 
Siepp'd before (hields of pr(K>f ), cannot be fou^^^. 
lie lliill l>e I^ppy that can Bnd him, if ^ 
Our Grace can wake biai fo« 

Accti(« ihc.Thuntkrrcr, wh'^fc b^^U, yon fcnon\^ 

Sky planted* batters all rebelling coaOs ? 
Ptor fhaiou'S RlyCum, hence, and. reft 

Upon yottf never>wubcring banks cf ihv/cn^ 
Be rot «ith monal .acck^ems^op9t-cft ; 

No care of }ours it is, you know, *tJ$ oors^ 
Whotp beft I love, I crofs ; to make my gift, . 

The more delay delighted.. Be cdntcn^ 
Your low laid fan our.godhea4 wilT uplift : 

His comforts thrive, his tiiMs well ire f^eot; ; 
Our Jovial ftar reign 'd ^lt his birth, and .-in 

Our temple was be married : . rife, and £nle ! . 
He (hall be Lord of L^dy Imogen, 

And happier much by his a^€b«i made^ 
This tablet lay upon his breal), wherem [jaifi^ J/H^^a iMi 

Oiir pieaAire his full forCMBe d»th confine ; 

And fo, away; ^no faither \*ith yom dia 

Expfefs impatience, let> you up rainek 

Mount, eagle, to my palace cry OalKne. [i^W. 

pcki. He came in thunder,, hiscelefiitl hvmtk 
Was fulphurous to fmcll; the holy eagle 
StoQp*<i a$ to foot us i his.a&e«fio«its 
Morefwcet the near blefs'd fic'dj; his ray^l Mtd^-. 
Prunes the immortal uing, and.cloyi his beak^ 
4 1 when h'S god is. pleas*d. 

^.7. Thanks, Jupiter ^' 

SUi, The msrbie payemeikt. clo(es». he i« ta|erV^ • 
His radi£nt roof : away, and tobcbkft^ 

Let us with rare perform his great heheifl. [^ofof 

Pofl. [v'akihg.'} Sleep*, thou had becn.&gntdfirfl^ and hf^ffi^ 
A i&ther to me? and thou ha&creaced . 
A mother and two brothers. But, oh korul 
Gone--thcy went hence foon 9» they wcrcbb m ; 
And fo I am awake— Poor wretcbft, that depend . 
Qn Great ncfs* favour, dream as I have dose ; 
"Wike, and 6r.d.noihing,— But,, alas,, l-ffeffvc! ^ 
K^any dteamnotto find, .neither dfiinve^. 
And yet are (kep d in fivours; fo am 1 
That have this golden chance, and know noC twhy^; 
>v hat fairies haunt this ground? a book! obrarcoixl- 
%c not, as to our f angled world, t garment 
>jobler I bin that it covers. Let thy e^:€tM 
So^lHiilow, to be mod unlike Qur coostUl^^ . 




BeL I never faw 
Such noble fury id fo poor a thing ; 
Such precious deeds in one that pronais'J noughe 
Bat beggary and poor luck. 

. «'WlT«n asthe IiboV^rtficIf^ (hail, to himfcif unknown, without Ack- 
'•^ ing 6n<!, and be em^racVl a piece of tender air; and when, from 
<*• a lately cedar Hiall beiopt branches, which, b^iiigdead many years, 
•* (h^U after revive, jointed to the old ftock, and freftly g«ow, then 
(hall PoUhumus end his niiferics> . Britain beiartunatc, and fljurifli 
in peace and plenty," 

'Tis ftill a dream ; or elfe fuch fluff; as madmen 

Tongue, and brain not— —do either both, or nothing——* 

Or fenielefs fpeaking, or as fpeaking facb 

As (enfe cannot untie, fiut what it is. 

The a^ticn of my .life is like k, which 111 

If but for fympathy. 

Enter Coaler, 
GoaU Come, Sir, are you ready for death I 
Poft, Over-Foafled rather ; ready lon^; »ff>. 
Goal. Han^g is the word. Sir; if you be ready for that, jou are 
well cook*d. 

Pofi, So if it prove a good repaft tQ the fptOators, the difh pay« 
^e (hot. 

Goal* A heavy reckoning for yoo. Sir; bat the comfort is, yon 
(ball be called to no more payments, fear no more tavern- bills, wtuch 
ate often the iadnefs. of parting, a$ the procuring df mirth ; you come 
in fiiint for want of meat, depart reeling with too m'iich drink ; forry 
that you. have paid too muck, and f'^ rry that you are paid too Oufii^ ; 
purfe and brain both eni^, the bvain cbe beavier, for being too light;, 
the pwrie too tight, bing drawn of heavind^. Oh, of this contra* 
didion you flnll nov ,l« quk; oh, the chafity of a penny Qord, it 
films up thouTands in a trice : you have no true dohlor aqd oedi^or 
but it; of what's pad, is, and fcopaCt the difcharge; your.neck. 
Sir, isfct), bo«k, vkd eoattier; ib the a^ittance £oUows. ^ 

Pcft, I am merrier to -dk, than thou art to live. 

Goal, Indeed, Sir, he that deeps, feeU^not the tooth ach : but a. 
ofean that were to floff yoht fleep, ai^ ahangccfflo to help him to bed, 
I thiak he would chanlge places miti his officer : for, look you. Sir, ypu 
know not which way you fijaU go, 

Poft, Yes. indeed, do 2, &llow» ^ 

Gial^ ¥pttr death bafrcyet in's heftd then; Iibatve net faenhiin 
p^dbrM: you muft either bediredcd ^y lb«ie that take upoft them to 
know; or to take upon yourfelf that wbidi I am ibre you io no6 
know; or kiotp the after in^ity on your own .peril; «n4 how yota 
QttU i^d In your journey's cud, I think yoii^ii 4iever return tellr 
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Cym. No tidings of him ? 

Pif. He hath bedo- fearch'^ among the dead and h- • 
Bat no trace of him. C^ng^ 

Cym. To my grief, I am 
The heir of his reward ; which I will add 
To ybu, the liver, heart, andbram of Britain ; 

[To Bel. Guid, ami Arvirag.^ 
Bf whom, I-granc, flit lives. Tis now thctimei 
To a(k of whence you are> Report it. - 

Bel, Sir, 

In Cainbria are we bora, and gentlemen i 
Farther to boaft, were neither true nor moded^ . 
Vnlefs I add, we're honeA. 

Cym. Bow your knees ; 
Arife my knights o' th' battle \ I ceeate joa 
Companions to our perfon, and will fit you - 
With dignities becoming your eftates. 

Enter Cornelius, and ladles 

Tjcre's bufinefs in thefe faces : why fo fadly ; 

Greet you our vidtory ? you look like Romans* , j 

Apd not p* the court of Britain^ 

Cor. Hail, great King ! 
To four your happinefsi I muft report 
The Queen is dead. ^ 

, Pd/7. I tell thce^ fellow, there are. none wint eyes, to dircft'tln«B* 
the way I ^jn going, . but fuch ai wink, and will not ufe them. 

Goal, What an^ infinite mock is this, that a man ihould have tbt* 
ben ufe of cyeti tofef the^way of blindoefs! I am furc hapgiog's^ 
Cbe way of winking. 

Enttr a Mtjftnger. 
Mejf. Knock off* his manacles, bring your prifoner ttHhe King.' 
P«//. Thou bring-'ft good news ; 1 am called to be made free. 
GdaK I'll hang'd then. 

Ptjk Thcii.(halt be then freer than Agoaler; no bolts for the deadj 
[Exeunt Pofthumus and MefffnSf^' 

Coal. Vnldi a man would marry a gallows, and beget young gil>-> 
bets, I ncTer law one fo prone. Yet, on my confdcnce, there art 
▼erier knaves dciire to live, for all h« be a Roman ; and there be ibnc 
•f them too that die againft their wills fo (hoald I, If I were occ# 
I would we were aU of one mind, and one mind gocnl ; O there were 
defolationof goalersand gallowies. 1 ipeak^gal^ my pKfeot profit,- 
biit my wiib hatb a preferment in'c^ l^Jtift 
S C £ N £, ^r. 
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Cym* Whom worfe than a ph^fician 
Would this report become ? but 1 condder 
By med'cine lire may be prolong'dV yet death 
Will ieize the do<5tar too. Bow ended fhe ? 

Cor. With horror, madly dying, lik? herfelf ; 
Who, being cruel to the worW, concluded 
Moa cruel to herklf. Whsu lh« coofef^'d, 
I wiU report, fo pleafe you : thefe her women 
-Can trip me, if I err ; who, with wet cheeks. 
Were prefent when fhe finith'A 

Cym. Pr'ythM) fky* 

Cor* Firll, ihe confcfs*d ft© ntver lot 'd you : ocly 
A Sealed greatneff got bj you, not you : 
Married your royatky/ wat wi£ie to your plac« % 
Abhorr'd your perfoffi* 

Cym. She alone knew this 
And, but ibefpokc itdying, I would not 
Believe her lips in opening it. Proceed. 

Cor, Your daughter, whom ihe bore in hand to 
With fuch integrity, il^ did confeiii 
Was as a fcorpton to her fight ; whofe life. 
But that her flight prevenu J it, Ihe ha4 
Ta'cn off by poiiR>n« 

Cym. O moft delicate fiend h 
Wao is*t can read a woman ? is there more ? 

Cor. More, Sir, and worfe. She did confefs (he 
For you a mortal mineral ; which, being took. 
Should by the minute feed on life, and ling'rtng 
By inches wafte you. In which time (he purpos'dj, 
By watching, weeping, tendance, klfling, to 
C^'ercome you with her (hew \ yes, and in time, 
(When (he had fitted you with her craft), to work 
Uer fon into th' adoption of the crown : 
But failing of her end by his (Irange abfencei 
Grew ftjimclers, dcfperate ; open 'd» in defpight 
Of heaven and men, her purpofeif ; repented/ 
The ills flie hatch'd were not eflfcafd : ip, 
Oefpairing, dy*d. 

Cjm, Heard joxx all this, her women I 

Lady. We did, fo pieafe your Highne(s« 

Cym. Mine eyes 
Vfccre.aot. in fault, for (he was bejiutifp^,:. 
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2^ Cymhlheg Aft 

Mine cars, that heard her flattery; nor my heart. 
That thought her like her fcctning. It had been vicioust 
To have miftruftcd her. Yet, oh my daughter I 
That it was folly in me, thou may'ft fay, 
iUid prove it.ia thy feeling, Heav'n mend all ! 

S C E N E V. 
EnUt Lpcius, lachimo. And other Roman prtfoners 
Pofthumus behind^ and Imogen* 

Thou com'ft not, Caius, now for tribute ; that 
The Briton's have raz'd .out, though with the loft 
Of many a bold one ; whofe kinfmen have made fuit. 
That their good fouls may be-appeas^d with fl^ughter- 
Of you their captives, which ourieif have granted. . 
So think of your eftate. 

Luc. Confidw, Sir, the chance of war ; the day- 
Was your's by accident : had it gone with us. 
We ihould noti when the blood was cold, have threatned^ 
Our prifoners with the fword. But fince the gods 
Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 
May be called ranfom, let it come. Sufficseth, 
A Roman with a Roman's heart can fuffer. 

Aujfuftus lives to think on't. And fo much . 

For my peculiar care. This one thing only, 

I^will intreat 2 My boy, a Briton born« 

Let him be ranfom'd ; never maftcr had . 

A page fo kind, fo duteous, diligent. 

So tenjder over his occaQons, true. 

So feat, fo nurfe-like ; let his virtue join 

"With my rcqueft, which. Til make bold, your Highne&i 

Caonot deny : he hath done no Briton harm, 

Though he hath ferv'd a Roman. Save him, Sir> 

And fpare na blood befide. 

Cym. l*vc furely feen him ; 
His favour is familiar to me. Boy, 
TJiou hail loojL'd tbyfelf into my grace* 
And art mine own. 1 know not why, nor wherefore^. 
To fay, Live, boy : ne'er thank thy mafter, live ; 
And aik of Cymbeline what boon thou wilt, 
Fitting my bounty and thy (iate, I'll give it.: 
Y,ca,,though thou do de^ianda p|»foAcr,^ 
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The Boblcft ta*cn. 

Imo. I humbly thank your Highncfs. 

Luc. I do not bid thee beg my life» good lad^*; 
i^nd yet I know thou wilt. 

Im9. No, no, alack, 
There's other work in hand ; I fee a thing 
Bitter to me as death ; your life, good mafler, 
Muft fhoffle for itfclf. 

Luc. The boy difdains me» 
'He leaves me, fcorns me : briefly die tTiefr joys. 
That place them on the truth of girls and boys \ 
'Why-ftands he fo perplex'd ? 

Cym. What Would*ft thou, boy ? 
-I love thee more and more : think more and more 
AVhat'^beft to a(k. Know'ft him thou look'ft on ? fpcalc> 
Wilt have him live ? is he thy kin ? thy friend? 

Imo, He is a Roman ; no more kin to me, 
Than 1 to your Highnefs 2 who, being born your vafla^ 
Am fomething nearer. 
, Cym. Wherefore cye'fthim fo ? 

Into. rU tell you, Sir, in private, if you pleafe 



Cym, Ay, with all my heart. 
And lend my beil attention* What*s thy name ? 
Imo. FideUf Sir. 

Cym. Thou art my good youth, my page ; 
m be thy mafter : walk with me, fpcak freely. 



Bel. Is not this boy reviv'd from death? 

y^rv. One fand another 
Not more refembles, than he th' fweet rofy lad, 
Who dy'd, and was Fidele. What think you f 

Guid. TIvs fame dead thing alive. 

Bel, Peace, peace, fee more ; he eyes us not : for* 
Creatures may be alike : were't he, Tm furc [bear , 
He would have fpoke t*us. 

Guid, But we faw him dead. 

BeL Be filent : let's fee further. 

P{f. Tis nymiftrefs • ' [Afid^ 

Since (he is living, let the time run on» 

To good or bad. [Cymbel, and Imo, come firward* 

(ym. Come, Rand thou by our fide. 




[Cymbel. and imo. walJt ajide% 
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Mak« thy demand aloud. 



Sir, ftep you forth, 



[To lachtfBO. 
Give anfwer to this boy, aad do tt freely ; 
Or, by our greatnefs, and the grace of it. 
Which is our honour, bitter torture fball fhiin. 

Winnow the truth from faifehood On ; (jpeak t« 

Imo. My boon is, that this gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this ring. 
Poft. What's that to him ? 
Qm. That diamond upon your finger, fay. 
How came it your's ? 

lach. Thou'lt torture me to leave unfpdkcn tha^, 
%Vhich to be fpoke would torture ihec. 
Qm* How ? me ? 

Iac6. I am glad to be conftrain'd to utter what 
Torments me to conceal. By villany 
1 got this ring ; 'twas Leonatus* jewel 
Whom thou didft banifb : and (which more may ^ieve 
As it doth me) a nobler Sir ne'er liv'd [thee, 
*Twixt iky and ground. Will you hear more, my Lord ? 

Cjm* All that belongs to this. 

JacA. That paragon, thy daughter. 
For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe fpirits 

Quail to remember, give me leave, i fgint. 

[Snvow* 

Cym. My daughter, what of her ? renew thy ftrcngth ; 
3*d rather thou ihould'ft live while nature will. 
Than die ere I hear more : drive man and fpeak^ 

Inch. Upon a time, (unhappy ^yas the cIock 
That ftruck the hour) ; it was in Rome, (accurs'd 
The manfion where) ; 'twas at a feaft, (oh, would 
Our viands had been poifon'd ! or at leaft 
Thofe which 1 heav'd to head) : the good Poffthumus— 
{ What fliould I fay ? he wa[s too good to be 
Where iU men were ; and was the be(l of all 

Amongft the rar'ft of good ones) fitting fadly, 

Hearing us praife our loves of Italy 

For beauty, that made barren the fwell'd boaft 

Of him that beft could fpeak ; for feature-*, laming 

The Ihrine of Venus, or ftraight-pight Minerva, 

f oftwes beyond brief f nature ; for condicicj}^ 

• Teatun for frofortian of farfu 
t »• ^ Inckborato, hafty. 
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A (hop cf all t!i« qttalities th^ man 

Loves woman for ; be fides that hook t>f wiviogv 

f airnefs, which ftrikes the eye- ^ 

Cjfm. 1 ftand dn fire. 
Come to the matter. 

la^. All too foon I fliall, 
Unlcfs thou TTouldftgne^e quickly. -u^This Pofthamu^ 
(Moft like a Noble Lord in love, and on« 
'1 hat had a royal lovef ) took his hint ; 
Ai?d, not difpraifidg whom we prais'd, (therein 
He was as calm as virtue), he began 
His miftrefs* piaure ; which by his tongue being made, 
And then a mind put in% either our brags - 
Were crack^d-of kitchen- truIJs, or his dclcripdoQ 
Prov'd lis unfpcaking fots. 

Cym. Nay, nay, to th* putpofe. 

laa Your daughter's chaftity ;^ there It heglmt 

He lpak« of her, as Dian had hot dreams. 
And flic alone were cold: whereat I, wretch ! — ^ 
Made fcruple of his praife ; and wag'd with him 
Pieces of gold, 'gainft this which then he wore 
Upon his hoaour'd finger, to- attain 
In fuit the place of^s bed, and win this ring 
k7 adultery. He, true Knfghe, 

No leflcr of her hoiaour confident 
Than 1 did truly find her, ftakes this ring ; 
And would fo, had it been a carbuncle 
Of Phabus' wheel ; and might fo fafely, had it 
Been all the worth of 's car. Away to Britain 
Poft I m this defign : well may you. Sir, 
ReoKmbernw at court, where I was taught 
By your chafte daughter the wide difference 
Twixt amorous and viHanous; Being thus quenck'd 
Of hope, not Jongjog, mine Italian brain 
Gan in your duller Britain operate 
Moft vilely : for my vantage excellent; 
And, to be brief, my pra<5tice fp prevailed. 
That 1 returns with fimukr proof enough 
To make the Noble Lcon^tUB mad. 
By wounding his belief in her reaown, 
With tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 
Ot chamber-hanging, piilure^, this her bracelet ; 
Vo*,. VII. t Y 
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f(Oh, cunomg ! how I got ic)» nay, fome marks , 
*Of fccrct on her perfon ; that he could not 
But think her bond of chaftity quite crack'd, 
II having ta'en the forfeit 5 whereupon, 
JVfethinks 1 fee him now ■ 

Pofi. Ay, fo thou do'ft, \Coming forwMrd^ 

Italian fiend ! ah me, mod credulous fool, 
Egregious murtherer, thief, any thing 
That's due to all the villains pad, in being. 

To corpe oh, give mc cord, or knife, or poiibn^ 

Some upright jufticcrl Thou, King, fend out 
JFor torturers ingenious ; it is I 
That all th' abhorred things o' th' earth amend. 
By being worfe then they. I am Pofthtimus 
That kiird thy daughter ; — villain-like, i lye ; 
That caus'd a lefTer \^illain than myfdf, 

facri legions thief, to do't. The temple 
Of virtue was (he, yea, and (he herfeif ■ 
Spit, and throw (tones, cad mire upon me, fee 
The dogs o' th' dreet to bait me : every villain 
Be caird Poftbumus Leonatusy and 

Be villany lefs than 'twas I Oh Imogen ! 

My Queen, my life, my wife ! oh Imogen, 
Imogen, Imogen ! 

Ir»o» Peace, my Lord, hear, hear— — • 

Pqfi. Shairs have a play of this ! 
Thou fcornful page, there lie thy part, 

\_Strikin^ hsr^ Jhe falls. 

Pif. Oh, Gentlemen, help, 
Mine, and your roiftrefs — Oh, my Lord Podhumus 1 

You nc*er kill'd Imogen till now— help, help. 

Mine honoured Lady 

^Cym. Does the world do round ? 

Poft. How come ihefe dagger's on me f 

Pif, Wake, my midrefs ! 

Cym» If this be fo, the gods do mean to (bike me 
To death with mortal joy. 

Pif How fares my midrefs ? 

Imo. O, g6t thee from my (ight : 
Thou gav'd me poifon : dang'rous fellow, hence I 
Breathe not where princes are, 
X^ym. 1 he tunc of Imogen J 
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Pif, Lady, the gods throw ftoncs of fulphur on me> 
If what I gave yoa was not thought by me ^ 
A precious thing : I- had itfrooi the Queen. 

Cym» New matter ftill ? 

Into. It poiroQ*d me; 

Cor, Oh gods ! 
Meft out one thing which the Qijeen confefs'd,.. 
Which muft approve thee honeft. If Pifanio 
Have, faid fhe, giv'n his miftrefs that confedion^. 
Which I gave him for cordial, fhe is ferv*d 
As I would fervc a rat, 

Cym. What's this, Cornelias ? 

Cor, The Queen, Sir, very oft importuned 
To temper poifons for her ; ftill pretending 
The fatisfa<aion of her knowledge, only 
Id killing creatures vile, as cats and dogs 
Of no eftcem ; I, dreading that her purpo/e 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ftuff, which, being ta*en, would feize-- 
The prefent power of life ; butj in fliort time. 
All offices of nature fliould again 
Do their due fun<5lions. Have you ta-en of it 

Imo, Mod like I did, for I was dead. 

BeL My boys, there was our error. 

Guid. This is, fure, Fidele, 

Imo. Why didyou throw your wedded lady from you 

[To Pofthumus.. 
Thlnk> that you are upon a mock and now 
Throw me again, [Thro'wmg her arnti about bis nfckl 

Poji, Hang there like fruit, my foul, 
Till . the tree die I 

Cym, How now, my fleflii my child ? 
What, mak'ft thou me a dullard in this a<5l ? 
Wilt thou not fpeak to me ? 

Imo, Your blcffing, Sir. [Kneeling^ 

Bel, Tho' you did love this youth, I blame you notf. 
You had a motive for't. [To Guid. Arvtr^. 

Cym, My tears that fall, 
Prove holy water on thee ! Imogen, 
Thy mother's dead. 

Imo, I'm forry for't, my Lord, 

•^r#» afitrcc, a ftage-play. 
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Cym. Oh, (he was naught ; add Iod^ of her k was» 
That we meet here fo (Irangely ; but her Am 
Is ^one, we know not how, nor where. 

/>//. My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, I *1I fpeak truth, Lord Cloten, 
Upon my Lady's milling, came to rac 
With his fword drawn. ?oam*d at the mouthy and fwofe. 
If I difcover'd not which way (he weat» 
It was my inllant death. By accident 
I had a feigned letter of my mafter^s 
Then in my pocket; which direded her 
To feek hioi on the mountains near to Miiford 9 
Where, in a Irenzy, in my maftcr's garments. 
Which he inforc'd from me, away he polls 
With unchafte purpofe, and with oath to violatt 
My Lady s honour : what became oi kim, 
I further know not. 

Guid. Let tne end the ftory ; 
I flew him there. 

Cym. Marry, the gods forcfend ! 
\ would not thy good deedi Ihould from my I'tps 
pluck a hard feniencc : pr'ythce, vaiidnt |outh, 
Peny't again. 

Guid. I've fpoke it, and I did It. 

Cym. He was a prince. 
• Guid. A molt incivil oQe. The wrongs |ie did nw^ 
Were nothing princc^Iike ; for he did provoke me 
With language that would make me fpum-ihc fea> 
Could it fo roar to me. I cut o(F's head ; 
And am right glad he is not ftanding here 
To tell this tale of raioe, 

Cym, I'm fOrry for thee ; 
By thine o^n tongue thou art coademn*d, atxd muft 
Kodure our lavv: thouVt dead. 

Im^, That headlefs mail 
I thought had been my Lord, 

Cyffi, B!nd the offen ier, 
And take him from our prefence, 

Bel, Stay, bir King, 
This man is better than the man he flew. 
As well delcended as thyfelf; and hith 
More oi thee merited^ than a band cf Clp;ena . 
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Had ever fear for. Let his arms alone ; 

[To the Guardr- 

Tbey were not born for bondage. 

Cym. Why, old foldier, 
Wilt thou undo the worth thou art unpaid for, 
By hailing of our wrath ? how of dcfcent 
As good as we ? 

Arv, In that he fpake too far, 

Cym, And thou (halt die for't, 

Bel. We will die all three ; 
^t I will prove, that two on's are as good 
As I've giv*n out of him. My fons, 1 niuft 
For my own part, unfold a dangerous fpeech. 
Though happly well for you, 

jirv. Your danger's ours. 

Cuid, And our good, his^ 

j?^/. Have at it then, by leave. ' fr/Vw 
Thou hadft, great King, a fubje<5b who was called Bda^ 

Cym. What of him ? a banilh'd traitor. 

Bel. He it is that hath 
Affam'd this age ; indeed a banifh'd man^ 
1 know rot how a traitor, 

Cym» Take him hence. 
The whole world fhallnot favehim, 

Bel, Not too hot, 
Firft, pay me for the nurfing of thy fons; 
And let it be conHfcate all, To fooa 
As rve received it. 

Cy^f. Nurfing of my fons ? 

BeL I am too blunt, and fancy ; hfere's my knee/. 
Ere I arifc, I will prefer my fons. 
Then fpare not the old father. Mighty Sir, 
Thefe two young, gentlemen, that call me y^M^r, , 
And think they are my fons, arc none of mine; 
They are the liTue of your loins, my Liege, 
And blood of your begetting.. 

dym. How? myiffue? 

Bel. S6 fure, as you your father's. I, old Mor^arj;', 
Am that Belarius whom you Tome time banilh'd 
Your pleafure was my near offence, my pynithment t 
Icfclf, and all my treafon,. That I fuffer'd, 
A^ast^ll the iiarm 1 did* Thele gentle princes^ 
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(For fuch and fo ihcy arc) thefe twenty years 
lUve 1 trala*d up ; luch arts chey have, as I 
Couli put into them. Sir, my breeding was, 
As your Grace knows. Their nurfe Euriphile, 
Whom for thc-threft I wedded, dole thefc childrea 
Upon my banifhmcnt. 1 movM her to't; 
If.tv'nj; receiv'd the piinifliment before, 
For that which 1 did then. Btaten for loyalty,. 
Excited me to reafoo. Their <]ear lofs> 
'i be more of you 'twas ieic, the more it fliap*d 
Unto niy end of Aealin^ them. But, Sir, 
Here are your Tons agam ; and I mud lofc 
Two of the fweet'ft companions in the world. 
The benediv^ion of thefe covering hctiv'ns 
Kali on their heads like dew ! for they are worthy 
To in-lay heav'o witli ftars. 

Cym, Thou weep'ft, and fpeak'ft. 
The fervice that you three have done, is more 
Unlike than this thou teU'ft. 1 loft my children ■ ■ ■ - 
If thefe be they, 1 know not how to wilt 
A pair of worthier fons. 

BeU Be plcAs'd a while 

This Gentleman, whom I call Paladour^ 
Moft worthy Prince, as your 's, is true Guideriu*.. 
'I bis Gentleman, my Cadnva//, Arviragus, 
Your younger princely fon be, ^ir, was lapt 
In a nioft curious mantle, wrought by th' hand 
of his Queen- mother, which, tor more probation^, 
I can with eafe produce,^ 

Cj?^\ Guiderius had 
Upon his a neck a mole, a fanguioe ftar; 
It was a niaik oi' wonder. 

Bel This Is he ; 
Wlio hath upon him ftill that nat'ral ftamp^^ 
Jt was wife natureVend, in the donatioa« 
jT o be his evidence now. 

Cym Oh, what am I ? 
A mother to the birth of three ! ne'er mother^ 
Kcjpic'd deliverance moie ; blefs'd may you be « 
'1 hat, after this ftrange Itar ting from your otba^ 
y<iM may reign in them now! Oh Imogen,,. 
Thi/u'U lull by this a kingdoou. 
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Imo. No, my Lord: 
I've got two worlds by't. Oh, my gentle brothera^ 
Have we thus met ? oh, never fay hereafter, 
But I am trued fpeaker. You call'd me brother,. 
When I was but your fiftcr ; I, you brothers^ 
W hen ye were fo indeed. 
Cym, Did you e*er meet ? 
j4rv. Ay, my good Lord. 
Cuid* And at firft meeting lov'd^; 
Continued fo, until we thought be dy'd. 
Cor. By the Qtieen's dram (bcfwallow'd. 
Cym. O rare iulVmdt ! 
When (haii i hear all through? this fierce abridgmeott. 
Hath to it circumftantial branches, which 
Di{lia(5lion fiiould be rich in, — Where ? how liv'd you ? 
And when came you to ferve our Roman captive ? 
How^ parted with your brothers ? how firft met theda ? 
Why tied you from the court ? and whither ?— Thcfcf 
And your three motives xo the battle, with 
1 know not how much more, ihoald be demanded ; 
And all the other by-dependences 
From chance to chance : but not the time, nor placCf . 
"Will lerve'long interrogatories. See, 
BoClhumus anchors upon Imogen ; 
And (he, like harmlefs lightning, throws her eye 
On him, her brothers, me. her inafter ; hitting 
Each object with a joy. The counter change 
Is fev*raily in all. Let's quit this ground. 
And fmoke the temple with our facrifices. 
Thou art my brother ; fo we'll hold thee ever, 

XTo BelanoH 
Into, You are my father tdo, and did relieve mc^ 
To fee this gracious feafon ! 

Cym. All o'erjoy d. 
Save ihefe in bonds : let them be joyful too»^ 
£or they lhall taite our comtort. 

Into, My. good mafter, 
1 will 7Ct do you fcrvice.. 
Luc. Happy be you I 

Cypi. The forlorn foldier, tliat fo nobly fooghtj^ 
He would have well become this place, and giac'di 
Xhc thankin^s of a King^, 
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» Pqft. *Tls I am, Sir, 
The foldicr that did company tbefe three, . 
In poor befecming : 'twas a fitment for 
The parpofe 1 then foUow'd» That I was he, 
Speak, lachimo, I had* you down^ and might 
Have made your finiih. 

lach^ I am down again. \Kneelu 
But now my heavy confcicnce finks n»y knee, 
And then your force did,. Take that life, 'befeech ypu». 
Which i fo often owe : but, your ring firft ; . 
And here the bracelet of the truefl: princefs 
That ever fwore her f<iith» 

Poji, Kneel not to roe. 
The power that 1 have on you, is to fpare you ; . 
The malice towYds you, to forgive you. Live, , 
And deal with others better! 

CyfJt, Nobly doom*d : 
We'll Jearn our freenefs of a fon*in-law ; 
Pardon's the word to all « 

Arv, You help'd us. Sir, 
As you did mean indeed to be our brother ; 
Joy'd are we that you are. 
Pojl. Your fcrvant, princes. ♦ 

• Toji. Your fenrant, prioces. Good my Lord of Roae^ . 
Call forth your Soothfaycr, As I flcpt, mcthought 
Great JiJpitcr, upon Ids eagle backM, 
Appear'd to me, with oihcr fprightly (hews 
Of mine own kindred. "When I wakM, 1 found : 
This label oo my bofom ; wbofe containing . 
Is fo from fenfe inhardnefs, that. I can 
Make no collection of it. Let him (hew . 
JHis (kill in the conllruAion. 

itfT. Philatmonus, ■ ■ ■ 

Sooth, J Icre, my good Lord. 

hue. Read, and declare the meaning.^ 

Reads. 

" When as a lion's whelp (hall, to himielf onkoown, without (cek^ 

ing find, and be embraced by a pice: of tender air; and when, from 
** a Oately cedar (hall be lopt branches which, being dead many yearsj 

(hall after revive, be jointed to the old (lock, and frefhly grow, then 
'* (hall Puflhumus.ciid his roiieries, i^rltaiu be furtucate, «od djud(h,- 

in peace and plenty," 

Thou, Leotoatus, art the lion's whelp ; 
The fit and apt conllruCUou of diy name, . 
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Cym, My peace we will begin ; and, Calus Lucius, 
Although the vi^lor, we fubmic to C^iar, 
And to the Roman empire ; proraifing 
To pay our wonted tribute, Irom the which 
We were difTuaded by our wicked Queen ; 
On whom beav'n's juftice (both on her and hcr's) 
Hath laid moft heavy hand. 

Sooth, The fingers of the powers above do tuotf 
The haFcnony of this peace : the vifion 
Which I made known to Lucius ere the ftrcTke 
Of this yet fcarce-cold battle, at this inftant 
Is full accomplini'd. For the Roman eagle. 
From fouth to weft on wing foarirg aloft, 
l^eiTcxi'd herieJf, and in the beams o' th' Ain 
So vani(h*d ; which forfe-lhew'd our princely eagle, 
Th* Imperial C«far, (hould again un?tc 
His favour with the radiant CymbelLaCf 
Which (bines htrc in the weft. 

Cym. Laud we xht gods ! 
And let the trooked fmx^aks climb to their noftrik 
From our blefs'd altars ! publtfti we this peace 
To all our fub^e^. Set we forward : let 
A Roman and a Britilh eciiga wave 
Friendly together ; fo through Lud's town march f 
And in the temple of great Jupiter 
Cur. peace well ratify. Seal it with feafts. 
Set on, there : never was a war did ceafe^ 
£re bloody hands were waihM, with fuch a peace. 

[^Exeunt amttts* 

Being Lconatus, doth import ib much. 

"The piece of lender air, thy virtuous daughter, [Ta'C yrrJbclillCi' 

Which wc call MoUii Aer ; and Mollis Acr 

"We term it Mulicr: which Mulicr^ I oivine. 

Is this moft conftant >vifc; who, even now. 

Ad river in^ the IcUcr of thcorac'c. 

Unknown toy.jo, -unfough», were cliptaboat 

>yjth this moll tender ain 

Cym, This has fomc Iccming, 

Sootb, The iofry cedar, Royal CjmbeHne, 
Pcrfoniitcs thee ; and tliy lopi branches point 
Thy two fjns fonh : who, by Bclariu*. itolii. 
For luany years thougiit dead, arc now rcviv'd^ 
To the majclKic ccJar join'd ; whofe ifliic 
JTromiics btitain peace aud pLnty. 

Q«. My peace wc will b^gin, 
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TROILUS and CRESSIDA*. 



DRAMATIS PERSON iE. 



Troilai, 
Paris, 

D«phobu$, ^ Trojmul 
Hclenus, 
iEnets, 
Pandaruf, 
Antenor, 
A baftard fin of Pfitm* 
Agamemnon, " 
Achillet, 



J 



Ajax, 
Menclans, 
Ulyflef, 
Neaor, 



V Grtehs. 



'■•5 



Creelu 



Diomedes, 
Patroclus, 
Therfilcs, 
Calchas, 

Helen, totfe it Menelaus, in kve 

vfitb Paris. 
Aadromache, "wife to HeRor. 
Caf&ndra, inughter to Prianh i 

propbeteft, 
Creilida, daugbter to Cakbau fit 

hve "witb Troilus, 
Alexander, Crejfi/1a*s man, 

» page to Troths. 
Trojan and Greek Soldiers, vith 
otber 4tHndaais, . 



^ C E N Troy ; and tbe Gre^n tamp hefort i/. 



♦ TfcJs (lory tws op^nally written by LolHus an old Lombard au» 
thor, and fmcc by Chancer. It is alfo found in an old EngliHi 'Hory- 
book of tlic three de(lru£tions of Troy ; from wihich many of the 
ctrcumflancea in this play are bocrowcd, tbey being to be found no 
vhcre elfe* 



Before this play, printed in I (fop, is a bookfellerV preface, Oicwing 
that firfl imprelion to have been before ihe play had betn^ aited ; and 
that it was publifhed without S!iakcrpear*8 knowledge, from a copy 
that had fallen into t^e bookfcilcr's liands. Mr Drydcn thinks this 
one of the firll of our author's plays : but, on the central y, it may 
be judged from the fonm rationed preface, Hiat it was one of his UO ; 
and the great number of oblervations, both moral and politic, (with 
which this piece is croudcd more, than any othei: of his), iccms t» 
ipufirm my op iijipn. 
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PROLOGUE. 

IN" Troy^ there lies the fcene : fromijles of Greece 
The princes orgillous^ their high blood cbafd^ 
Have to the port of Athens fent their Jhips^ 
Fraught ivith tie mimfters and injiruments 
Of cruel nvar. Sixty and nine that nvore 
Their cr(nvnets regain from tb^ Athenian bay 
Put forth tabard Phrygian and their vonv is made 
Tc ranfack Troy ; luitkin nvhofe flrong immures^ 
The ravijh^d Helen, Menelaus* ^leen. 
With nvanton Paris fleeps ; and that's the quarrel. ' 
To Tenedos they come ■ 

And the deep^draioing barks do there difgorge 

Their m>arlike fraught age, Nonv on Dardan plains ^ 

The frefh and yet unbruifed Greeks do pitch 

Their brave pavilions. Priam^s ft^ gates /' city^ 

{ Dardany and Ihymbria^ Ilia, Sc^ea, Troian, 

And Antenorides nvith majfy Jiaples^ 

And correfponfsvc and fulfilling holts^ 

Sperre up the fons of Troy. 

A^w expeQion tickling jkittijh fpiritt 

On one and other Jide, Trojan and Greek, 

Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come 

A prologue arm'd, ( but not in confidence 

Of author s pen, or a£ior*s voice.; but fuited 

In like condition as our argument ) 

To tell you^ (fair beholders )y that our play 

Leaps o'er the vaunt and firjtlings of thoje broils ^ 

^Ginning /' th' middle \ ft ar ting thence anuay. 

To nuhat may be digefted in a play. 

Like, or find fault, do as your pleafures are ; 

1^0^ good, or bad, Uis hut the chance of tvar. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

The palace in Troy. 

Enter Pandarus and TroUus, 

Tros. /^All here my varlet; unarm again. 
■ W hy (hould I war without the wa lis of Troy, 
That find I'uch cruclbattle here wiliiini 
Each Trojan that is mailer of his hearty 
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Let him to field ; Trollus, alas ! hatb none* 
Pan, V. ill this gecrnc''cr be mended ? 
7rc/. * The Greeks are (Irong, and (kilful to their 
(Irength, 

* Fierce to their (kill, and to their fiercenefs valiant. 
« But I am weaker than a woman's^ tear, 

* Tamer than fleep, fonder • than ignorance ; 
« Lcfs valiant than the virgin in the night, 

* And (kill-lefs as unpractised infancy. 

Pan* Well, 1 have toid you enQUgh of this : for mf 
part, rJI not meddle nor make any farther. He that 
will have a cake out of the wheat, mud needs tarry the 
grinding. 

Trot, Have I not urried ? 

Pan, Ay, the grinding ; but you muft tarry the 
boulting. 

Trot. Have I not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the boukjog : but you mutt urry the 
Icav'ning. 

Trot, Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the Icav'ning : but berets yet in the 
word hereafter t the kneading, the making of the cake, 
the heating of the oven, and baking nay, yoft 
mutt ttay the cooling too, or yoa may chance to bum 
your lips. 

Troi, Patience herfelf, what godded e'er fiie be. 
Doth leiler blench at fqfferasce than 1 do. 
At Priam's royal table do I fit ; 
And when fair Cre&d comes into my thoughts,— 
So, traitorl— — when Ae comes? when is flie thence? 

Pan. \\ ell, fhe looked y^ttiecnight fairer than ever I 
faw her look, or any woman elie, 

T rot. I was about to teH thee, when noy heart. 
As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain. 
Left Hedor or my father Ihould perceive me, 
1 have (as vhen the iua d^th lijght a ttorm) 
Buiied this figh in wrinkle of a fmile. 
But for row that is couch *d in feeming gfadnels. 
Is like that ipifthfate turns to fnd:den fednefs. 

Pi^n^ An' her hair were net foojc^what darker than 
Helen's — —Well, goto,there^w€£Ci20BK>re comparifoa 

• fonder, for mtre OiU^* 
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between the women. But, for my part, fiie is my 
kinfwoman ; I would not (as ihey term it) praife her — 
but I would fome body had heard her talk yefterday as 
I did. I will not difpraife your fifter CafTandra's wk^ 
but 

Troi, O Pandarus ! I tell thee, Pandarus— > — - 
"When I do tell thee, there my topes lie drown'd^ 
Reply not, in how many fathoms deep 
They lie indrench'd. I tdl th^e, I am mad 
In Creffid's love. Thou anfwer'ft, fhe is fair ; 
Pour'ft in the open ulcer of my heart 
Her eyes, her hair, her cheek, her gate, her voice ; 

Handleft in thy difcourfe that ! her hand I 

(In whofe comparifon, all whites are ink. 
Writing their own reproach), to whofe foft feiaure 
The cygnet's down is harfh, and (fpite of fenfe) 
Hard as the palm of ploughman. Tiiis thou telPft me»* 
(As true thou teirft me), when I fay I love her. 
Bat faying thus; inftead of oil and balm. 
Thou lay 'ft in every gafli that love hath given me* 
The knife that made it. 

Pan. I fpeak no more than truth. 

Tr^i. Thou doft not fpeak fo much. 

Pari. 'Faith, 111 not meddle in't. Let her bfc as flie 
is ; if (he be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an* fhe be 
sot, (he has the 'mends in her own hands. 

T rot. Good Pandarus ; how now, Pandarus ? 

Pan, 1 have had my labour for my travel, ill thought 
on of her, and ill thought on of you : gone betweea 
and between, but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Trot, VVhat,art thou angry, Pandarus ? what,withme!* 

Pan. Bccaufe (he is kin to me, therefore (lie's not fo 
fair as Helen ; an'Ihe were not kin to me, fhe would 
be as fair on Friday as Helen is on Sunday. But 
what care I ? I care not an' ihe were a Black-a*moor ; 
'tis all one to CDC. 

Trot. Say I (he is not fair ? 

Pan, I do not care whether you do or no. She's a 
fool to ftay behind her father ; let her to the Greeks, 
andfo I'll tell her the next time I fee her .- for my pait> 
ril meddle nor make no more i* th' matter. 

Trot. Pandarus ■ 

Vol, Wll. t 4 
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Pan. Not I. 

Trci» Sweet Pafndarufi— — 
Pan, Pray you fptf ak no more to me : I wHI leave aB 
«s I found it, and thcfre'san end. [£x/> Pandarus, 

[^Sound alarum, 

Trot\ Peace, you urigraci6n$ clamoufs 1 ptzce, rude 
founds ! 

Fools on both (Wes .— Helen tttift needs be fair. 
When with ydur blood you daily paint hef thus. 
I cannot fight upon this argument, 
It u too ftarv'd a fubjedl fdr my fVord. 

But Pandarus O gods ! ho^ do ydU plsegue Wc ? 

1 cannot conie to Creffid,- but by Pandar ; 
And he's as teachy to be wdo'd to woo. 
As (he is ftiibbofn chjtfte agalnft all fuft. 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love, 
What Cfeffid is, what Pandar, and what wc. 
Her bed is India, thcfre (he lies a peatl. 
Between our Iliuio, and wh^re (ht i^efides, 
Let it be call'd t^e ivi/d and *wa/idefhg fin^d / 
Ourfelf the merchant, and this failing Pandar, 
Our doubtful hope, our convoy, and 6Ur bark. 

SCENE II. Alarum. Enter ^neas. 

JEnt. How now. Prince Troilus \ Wherefore 6ot i* 
th' field ? 

Trol, Becaufe not there. 7 his womAii's anf%7ef forts. 
For womanifh it is to be from thente» 
What news, Ulricas, fl-om the fifcid to-d^y ? 

Mne, That Paris is Returned home, and hurt. 

TroU By whom, ^neas ? 

Mne Troilus, by M^nelaus. 

TroL Let Paris bleed, 'tis biit a fc^r to fcoril. 
partis is gor'd with Menelaiis' horn. \_Jlafum, 

Mne. Hark, what good fport is oiit bf town t6-day ? 

Trot, better at home, if 'would I mighty wefe tHay^ 
But to the fport abroad — Are you boUhd thither? 

Mne. In allfvift hafte. 

Trot. Gome, go wc then together. lEmnt, 
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SCENE III. 

Changes to a public fireet^ near the nvalls of Troj^ 

Enter Crcffida, and her fervant, 

Cre. Who were xi^oS^ weiu by ? 
JSer, Queen Hecuba aa4 Hejep, 

Cre. And whitlier go they ? 

Ser^ Up to the eaitern tower. 
Whole height coi^imands as fubjeft all the Vfile> 
To fee the fight. He<ftor, whofe patience 
Is as the virtue fix'd, to day was c^ov'd. 
He chid Andromache, a;nd ftruck his armorer % 
And like as there were hufbandry in war, 
Before the fun cofe, he was harncfsM iishc 
i^nd to the field goes he ; where ev'ry flower 
Did as a prophet weep what it forcfaw. 
In HeapT 5 wratU. 

Cre» What was his caijfc of anger ? 

Ser» Tile noife goes thus ; there is anjong the Greelsa^ 
A Lord of Trojan blood, nephew to >l«<^or, 
They call him Ajax. 

ttfi. Good ; a,nd what of hira I 

Sen They JpAy, be is a very man per fe^ and (lands 
alone. 

Cre. So do all men, unlels they arc drunjc, fick, oc 
have no legs» 

S^r. This man, Lady, hath robb'd m^ny beads of 
their particular additions : he is as valiant as the lioo,- 
chuililh as the bear, flow as the elephant ; a man ipto 
whom nature hath fo crouded humours, that his va- 
lour is cruftcd into folly, his folly fauced with difcre- 
tion. There is no man hath a virtue, that he has not a 
glimpfe of; nor any man an attaint, but he carrier 
lome (lain of it. He is melancholy without caufe, and 
merry againft the hair;, he haih the joints of cveiy 
thing, but every thing fo out of joint, that he is a 
goutty Briareus, many hands, and of no ufe; or a^^ 
purblind Argus, all eyes, and no fight. 

Cre, But how ihould this man, that makes me fmile,. 
make Hedlor angry ? 

Sjer^ They fay, he yeftcrday cop*d Hc<flor in the battle,. 
Z X 
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aod (Irack him down, the difdain ainl fhame whereof 
hath ev)Br fiace kept Hedor fading and waking. 

SCENE lY. Pandarus. 

Cr^m Who comes hcrc^ ? 

Ser, Madam, your uncle Pandarus*. 

Crf, H€<5tor*s a gallant man. 

Ser» As may be in the world. Lady. 

Pan» What's that ? what's that ? 

Cre. Good- morrow, uncle Pandarus. 

Pan* Good morrow, coufiii Greflid ; what do yott 
talk of ? Good morrow, Alexander ♦ ; ■■ how do 
you, coofib ? when were you at iKum f ? 

Cre, This morning, uncle. 

Pan* What were you talking of when I came ? was 
Hedor arm'd and gone ere you came to Ilium \ HelcjQ 
was not up ? was (he ? 

Ore. Hedor was gone, but Helen was not up, . 

Pan* E*en fo ; He<2or was ftirring early.* 

Cre, That were we talking of, and of his anger. 

Pan, Was he angry ? 

^Tr^. So he fays, here. 

Fan^ True, he was fo ; 1 know the caufe too. He'll 
hiy about him to-day, tcan teH them that ; and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him* let them take 
heed of Troilus ; 1 can tell them that too. 

Cre» What, is^ he ^ngry too ? 

Pan* Who, Troilus? Troilus is the better maa 

of the two. 

Cre. Oh, Jupiter, there's no comparifon. 

Pan. what, not between Troilus and He6lor ? do 
jrou know a man, if you fee him ? 

Cre, Ay, if I ever faw him before, and knew him. 

Pan* Well, 1 fay, Troilus is Troilus. 

Cre* Then you fay as I fay ; for I am fure he is not 
Bedlor. 

Pan, No, nor Hcdor is. not Troilus, in fome degrees^ 
Cre, 'Tis juft to each of them, he is himfelf. 

• This. is added in all the editions very abfurdly, Paris not bein^ 
cn the lUgc. 

f Throuiihout the play the name Qf Ilium fccros to be ^ivcnjon^ 
]y to Piiam's paUce^ 
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Pan, Hlmfelf ? alas, poor Troilas 1 1 would he werw 
Cre. So he is. 

Pan. 'Condition 1 had gone bare-foot to India, 
Cre. He is yiot Hector. 

Paul, Himfelf ? no, Jie's not himfcif ; 'would he were 
hinifelf! Well, the gpds are above ; time rouH friend, 
or end ; well, Troilus, well, I would my heart were in 
her body! — No, Hcdor is not a better man thaf 
Troilus. 

Cre. Excufe me. 

Pan, He is elder. 

Cre, Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan, Th' other's not cpme to't; you (hall tell me* 
another tiale, when th* other's cpme to't. Hector ftall > 
not have his wit this year, 

Cre, He (hall ppt need it if be have his ownt 

Pan, Nor his qualities, 

Cre No matter. 

Pan, Nor his beauty. 

Cre. 'Twpuld not becopie.hjm, his own's better; 

Pan. You haye no judgment, niece. Helen herfeir 
fwore th* other day, that Trpilps for a brown favour, 
(for fo 'tis, I muft cpnfefs), not browji neither r- 

Cre, No, but brown. 

Pan 'Faith, to fay truth, brown and not brown. . 
Cte, To fay the truth, true and not true. 
Pan. She praU'd his complexion above Pans. 
Cre. Why, Paris hath, cplpur enough* 
Pan^ So he has; 

Cre. Then Troilus ftoujd have too much; if flie- 
prais'd him above, his complexion is higher than his ; . 
he having colour enough, .^nd the other higher, is too ' 
flaming a prajfe for a good complexion. I had as lieve * 
Helen's golden tongue had commended Troilus for 
copper- nofe. 

Pan, I fwear to you. I thiak Helen loves him better?* 
.4han Paris. 

Cre. Then flie's a merry Greek indeed. 
:p4ip. Nayt I am fure flic does. She came tohlmi 
th' other day into the cornpafs- window ; and; you know, . 
jbe^iias notpafs'd three or four hairs on hi^chin. 

^3 CrtV' 
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' Cre, TnJ^eJ a tapflcr's arithmetic may foon bring his 
particulars therein to a total. 

Pan. Why, he is very young ; and yet will he withia 
tjiree pound lift as much as his brother He<flor. 

Cre» Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter ? . 

Pan, But to prove to ypu that Helen loves him, fhe 
came, and pats me her white. hand to iris cloven chin. 

Crfi. Juno, have mercy ! how came it cloven ? 

Pan. Why, you know, *tis dimpled. I think his filM- 
l^n^ becomes him better than any man in all Phrygia. 

Cre, Oh, he fmiles valiantly. 

Pan. Does he not ? 

Cre. O yes, an* 'twere a cloud in aotnmn. 

Pan. Why, go to then but to prove to you that 

Helen loves Trcilus ■■■ 

Cre. Troilns will (land to the proof, if you'll prove 
itfo. 

Pan, Troilus ? why, he efteems her no more than I 
cfteem an addle egg, 

Cre. If you love an addle egg as well as you love an ; 
idle head, you would eat chickens i' th' (bell. 

Pan. I cannot chufe but laugh to think how ftie tic- 
kled his chin ; indeed (be has a marvellops white hand, 
I muft needs .confefs. 
' Cre, Without the rack 

Pan. And fhe takes upon her to fpy a while h^ir cm ; 
his chin. 

Cre, Alas, poor chin ! many, a wart is richer. 

Pan. But there was fuch laughing. Queen Hecuba, 
laugh'd that her eyes run o*cr. 

Cre With n>ilftones. 

Pan. And Ca/Tandra laughed; 

Cre. But therje was more teimperate (ire under the p«t 
Cif her eyes : did her eyes run o*cr too ? 

Pan. And ,He<3or laggh'd. 

Cre. At what was all this laughing 

Pan, Marry, at the white. hair that Helen fpiedtm 
Troilus's chin.' 

Cre. A n't had been a green hair, I fhould have 
laugh'd ti o. 

Pan. They laugh'd not ft? muQh at the hair,- a»sMk 
Irts pretty an/ wcr,. 
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Cre. What was his anfwer ? 

Pan. Qaoth (be. Here's but one and fifty hairs oa 
your chin, and one of them is white. 
Cre^ This is her queftlon. 

Pan. That's true, take no queftion of that. One and 
fifty hairs, quoth he, and one white ; that white hair is 
my father, and all the reft are his fons. Jupiter! quoth 
(he, which of ihefe hairs is Paris, nay hufband ? The 
forked one, quoih he ; pluck it out, and give it him. 
But there was fuch laughing, and Helen fo blufh'd, and 
Paris foxhaPd, and all the reft fo laugh 'd, that it paft. 

Cte. So let it now, for it has been a great while go- 
ing by. 

Pan. Well, coufin, I told you a thing yelftcrday; 
think on*t. 
Cre. So I do. 

Pan, ril be fworn, 'tis true ; he will weep you, an 
'twere a man born in April. ^Sfound a retreat, 

Cre. And Til ipring up. in his tears, an 'twere a nettle 
againft May. 

Pan. Hark, they are coming from the field ; fliall we 
ftand up here, and fee them as they pafs towards Ili- 
um ? Good niece, da; fweet niece, Crefiida. 

Cre» At your plenfuFe. 

Pan, Here, here, here's an excellent place, here we 
n?ay fee moft bravely ; I'll tell you them all by^ their 
n^mes as they pafs by ; but mark Troilus above the reft. , 

^neas pajfes over the Jlage. 

Cre. Speak not fa loudy 

Pan. That's iEneas ; is not that a brave man ? he's 
one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you : but mark . 
Troilus, you Ihall fee anoUr 

Cre. Who's that ? 

Antenor pajfes over the ftage* 

P^tn. That's Antenor ; he has a,{hrewd wit, I can teQ 
you, and he's a man good enough j he's one o' th' found- 
eft judgment in Troy whofoever, and a proper man of 
perfon. When comes Troilns ? Til Ihew you Troiluft-. 
anon ; if he fee me, you (hall fee him nod at me* 

Cr4, Will he give you tl|e nod 
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Pan. You fliall fee- 
Cm If he do, tlie micfa ihalJ have more. 

Hcftor paffes over. 

Pan. That's Hector, that, that, look you, thafr 
there's a fellow ! go thy way, Heftor ; there's a brave 
man, niece : O brave He<^r ! look how he looks ! 
there's a countenance ! is't not a brave man I 

Cre, O brave man ! 

Pan. is he not ? It does a man's b^art good>. i ■ 
look you, what hacks are on his helmet, look you yoa«- 
dcr, do yqu fee? look you there ! there's no jefting 
there's laying on, take't off who will, as they fay, dicre. 
be hacks. 

Cre^ Be thofe with fwords ? 

Paris pajfes over. 

- Pan. Swords, any thing, he cares not, an'the<lcvil 
«ome to him> 'tis all one ; by godflid, it does one's heart 
good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder coaxes Paris: IqoIc. 
yc yonder, niece, is't not a gallant tpan too, js't not? 
why, this is brave now : who faid he (^me home hpct 
to day ? he's not hurt : why. this will do H^i^n's^ 
heart good now, ha ? 'Would I could fee T-^oiltts^now! : 
you ihall fee Troilus anon. 
Cre, Who's that ? 

Helenus paffes ever ^ 

Pan, That's Helenus, I marvel where Troilus t% ; . 
that's Helenus— —I think he went not forth I07day;. 
that's Helenas* 

Cre^ Can Hdcnusjfigbt, .uncle ? 

Pan. Helenus, no — ycs^ he'll fight mdifferent. welt — 
1 marvel where Troilus is ? hark^ do you not b^r the - 
people cry Troifur ? Helenus is a prieft. 

Cre. VV hat fneaking fellow conjes yonder ? 

Troilus paffes over* 

Pan. Where ! yooder ? that's Deipbohas. Mif 
Troilus 1 there's a. man, aiece-*-hem-^rave TroLUu i : 
tbe.furlnce.oF chlvaky J 

Cre. Peace^ for fliaaic, peace.. 
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Pan. Mark him, note him: O brave Troilos f look 
well upon him, niece, look you how his fwordis bloodi- 
ed, and his helm more hack'd than He^lor*s, and how 
he looks, and how he goes i O admirable youth \ he 
ne'er faw three and twenty. Go thy way, Troilus, go 
thjf way ; had I a fifter were a grace, or a daughter a 
goddefs, he (hould take his choice. O admirable man ! 
Paris ? — Paris is dirt to him; and, I warrant, Hclco 
to change would give money to boot. 

Enter coptmon Soldiers. 

Cre^ Here come more. 

Pan. Affes, fools, dolts, chaflP and bran, chaff and 
bran ; porridge after meat, i could live and die i* th' 
eyes of Troilus. Ne'er Jook^ ne*er look; the eagles 
are gone ; crows and daws, crows and daws. I had 
rather be fuch a man as Troilus, than Agamemnon and 
all Greece. 

Cre, There is among the Greeks Achilles, a better 
man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles ? a dray-man, a porter, a very camel. 
Cre. Well, well. 

Pan. Well, well— why, have you any difcretion \ 
have you any eyes ? do you know what a man is ? it 
not birth, beauty, good fhapc, difcourfc, manhood, 
learning, gentlenefs, virtue, youth, liberality, and fo 
forth, the fpice and fait that feafons a man ? 

Cr^. Ay, a minc'dman; and then to be bak'd with 
no date in the pye, for then the man*s date is out. 

Pan. You are fuch another woman, one knows not 
at what ward you lie. 

Cre, Upon my back, to defend my belly ; upon mjr 
wit, to defend my wiles; upon my fecrecy, to defend 
mine honefty ; my ma(k, to defend my btauty ; and 
you to defend all thefe ; and at all thefe wards 1 lie, ac 
a thoufand watches. 

Pan. Say onis of your watches. 
. Qre. Nay, I'll watch you for that, and that's one of 
the chicfell of them too; if 1 cannot ward what J would 
not have hit. I can watch you for telling how I took the 
blow ; unlefs it fwcll pall hiding, and then it is {>afl' 
watching. 
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Piin. You are fuch another. 

Enter B(^. 

Bcy^ Str» my Lord would inftantlf fpeak witb you. 
Pan. Whcrci 

Boyt At your own houfe, there he unarms him* 
Pan, Good boy, tell him I come; I doubt he be hurt. 
Fare, ye wcU, good niece. 
Cre, Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. ril be with you, niece, by and by. 

Cre, To bring, uncle 

P^an^ Ay, a token from Troilus. 

Cre, By the fame token, you are a bawd. {Exit Pan. 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and Love's full facrificej 
He offers in another's enterpriie : 
But more in Troilus thoufand^fold I fee. 
Than in the glafs of Pandar's pr^aUfi may be ; 
Yet hold I off. Women are angels wooing ; 
Things won are done ; the feurs joy lies in doing : 
That ihe belov'd knows nought that knows no( tlus % 
Men prize the thing ungain d more than it is. 
That (he was never yet, that ever knew 
Love got, fo fweet, as when defire did fue t 
^tchtevement is. Command ; xingain'd, Beii^Cib. 
Therefore this maxim out of love J teacU^ 
Th^t though my heart's content * firm love doth bear^ 
Nothing of that fliall from mine eyes appear. [^«*^» 

S C E N E V. 

Changes to Agamemnon^ s tent in the Grecian camf^^ 

Trumpets, Enter Agamemnon, Ne(lor» U4y(Ies, Dio* 
medes, Menelaus, ^wHb others, 

Agam^ Princes, 
What grief hath fet the jaundice on your cheeb? 
The ample propofition that Hope oaakes . . 
In all dcfigns begun on earth below, 
fails in the promis'd largenefs : checks and difafters , 
Grow in the veins of adions higheil re«ir'|^ 
As kaots, by the conflux of meeting fap, ^ 

• coMtnt^ £ct.capacUy» 
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, Infe^ the found ptne, and divert his grain 
Xortive and errant frdm his courfe of growth. 
Nor, Princes, is it matter new to os, 
That we come fbort of our foppofe fo far. 
That after fev*n years' fiege, yet Troy walls ftand ; 
Sith every adlion that hath gone before, 
"Whereof we have record, trial did draw 
Bias and thwart \ not anfw*ering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of (he thought 
That gave't furmifed fliape. Why then, you Princes, 
Do you with cheeks abafti'd behold our works ! 
And think them (hame, which are indeed nought elfc 
But the protra^ive trials of great Jove, 
To find perfiftive confW&cy in men ? 
TThe finenefs of which metal is not found 
In Fortime's love ; for there the bold and coward. 
The wife and fool, the artiflrand unread. 
The hard and foft, feem all affin'd, and kin ; 
But in the wind and tempeft of her frown, 
Diflifi^lion, with a broad and powerful fan, 
Puffitig at all, windows the light away; 
And what hath mafs, or matter by itfelf. 
Lies-rich ijj virtue, and unmingled. 

Neft. With due obfervance of thy goodly feat. 
Great Agatft«»non, N^ftor fhall fuppiy 
Thy latcft words. In the reproof of Cfcance 
Lies the true proof of men i the fea being fmooth, 
^ow many {hallow bauble boats dare fail 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
V\4ith thofe bf nobler bulk ? 
But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold, 
Vhe ftrong ribb*d bark through liquid mountains cut4^ 
Bounding between the two moift elements, 
Like Perfeus' horfe: whereas then the faucy boat, 
Whofe weak untimber'd fides but even now 
Co-rival'd greatnefs ? or to harbour f!ed, 
Or made a toafl for N^ptuhe Even fo 
I>oth valout^^fliew and valour'^ worth divide 
In fto^l of Fortufife. For irf her ray and brightncfs 
The lAn hath more annoyance by the brite 
Than by^^ger : but when fplitiiiig wia«k 
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Make flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
And flies get under ftiade ; the thing of courage. 
As rous'd with rage, with rage doth fy«ipathizc ; 
And, with an accent tun'd in felf-fame kej. 
Returns to chiding Fortune ♦ . 

Ulyjf, Agamemnon, 
Thou great commander, ner?e and bone of Greece, 
Heart of our numbers,^ foul, and only fpirit. 
In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fliut up ; hear what UlyiFes fpeaks. 
Befides th' applaufe and approbation 
The which, moR mighty for thy ^l^ce and fway, 



I give to both your fpecches 5 which were fucb. 
As Agamemnon and th^ hand of Greece 
Should'liold up high in brafs ; and fuch again, 
As venerable Neftor {hatch'd in filver) 
Should with a bond of air, (Irong as the axle-tree 
On which heav*n rides, knit all the Grecians* ears 
To his experienc'd tongue ; yet kt it pleafe both 
(Thou great, and wife) to hear UlyfTcs fpeak. 

j^ga. Speak, Prince of Ithaca : we lefs ex{(ed. 
That diatter need lefs, of importlefs burtlfen, 
pivide thy lips, than we ar^ confident. 
When rank Therfites opes his roaftiflP jaws. 
We fhall hear mulic, wit, and oraclet 

Ulyjf. Troy, yet upon her bafis, had been down. 
And the great Hector's fword hath lack'd a mafier, ' 
But for thefe inftances. * 
The fpeciality of rule hath been neglected ; 
And, look, how many Grecian tents do ftand ^ 
Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow fadions. 
When that the General not likes th^ hive, 
To whom the foragers ftiall all repair, 
What honey is expeded ? Degree being vizardcd, 
Th' unworthieft (hews as fairly in the niafk. 
The heavens themfelves, the planets, a^this centre, 
Obferve degree, priority, and place, ^ 

f . e, Ii is faid of the tygcr, that in Aorms and higli jw^Wfe Wfftt 




«od roars moA funoufly. 
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Infi^are, courfc, proportion, feaH^n, fortlH 

Office and cafto n, in all line of ord^r : 

And therefore is the gloriqiis pUnet Sol 

In noble eminence inthron*d and fpher'd 

Amid^ the reft, whofe med*cinabie eye 

Corrects the ill afpe^ls of planets evil. 

And pofts like -the commandment of a King, 

^ans check, to good and bad. Bnt when the planets 

In evil mixture to difordcr wander. 

What plagues, and what portents, what mutiny ? ^ 

What raging of the fe^ lhakiag of earth ? 

Commotion in the wfKs ? frights, changes, horrorSi 

Divert and crad^^^d and deracinate 

The unity andfmarried calm i»f ftates 

Quite from their fixur/? Oh, vi)M,xt Degree is fliakea, 

(Which is the ladder to all high defigns), 

Then enterprife is (ick. How could communttleSf 

Degrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cities. 

Peaceful commerce from dividable fhores,^ 

The primogeniture, and due of birth. 

Prerogative of age, crowns, fcepters, laurels, 

(But by degree), ftand in authentic place ? 

Take but degree away, untune that ftring, 

And hark what difcord follows ; each thing iHeets 

In mere oppu^ancy. The bounded waters 

Would lift their bofoms' higher than the (hores* 

And make a fop of all this Iblid globe : 

Strength would be lord of Imbecillity, • 

And the rude fon would\rike his father dead : 

« Force would be right ; or rather right and wrong 

* ^etween whole endlefs j ar Juftice prefidcs) 

* Would lofe t^eir names, and fo would J u (lice tpo» 
' Thefn every thing includes itfelf in power^ 
^Power into will, will into appetite^ 

« And appetite (an univerfal wolf, * 
' So doubly feconded with will and power) 
« Muft make perforce an univerfal prey. 
And lalt eat u^ytfelf. Great Agamemnon 1 
This chaos, when Degree is fu^ocatCi 
Follows tne iSftkiog : 
And ^i^^egledioa of Degree is ft. 
That by .^^ce goes backward, in a purpofe 
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;^to Trcilms and Cre0ih Afk l« 

It bath to cllfldb. The GeD^ral's <lff<hiia*d 

By him one ftep bck)W ; he fcy the next ; 

That next, by hito beiieath : fo every ftep, 

Ezampled by the fifil pace that h fkk 

Of Jiis fuperior, grows to an entiotts fc?cr 

Of pale and bloodleif^ eimihKiiofi. 

And *tis thisferer that keeps Tr^ cm foot. 

Not her OVA fioew9, To end a tale of 

TV>y in our weaknefs fi?es, not in her ftreAgth. 

A>/?. Moft wifely bath Ufyfles here Afcov^'d 
The fever, whcf eof all our power b fiek. 

jfga. The natnre of the ficknefr fountf, IWyfles', 
What is the remedy ? 

UfyJ". " The great .4 c Wfcs, whom optniottcrowBf 
** The finew dnd the forehand of our hoft, 
^< Having his ear foil of his airy fame, 
^* Grows ^inty of hts worth, and tn his teat 
•• Lies mocking onr defigns. With him, Pacrbclos, 
«• Upon a lazy bed, the live-long day 
^* Breaks fcurril jefti ; 
** And with ridicnloiM and adcward* adkm 
•«« (Which, flandercr, he ifRitation calls) 

He pageants os. SometttneS) great Agameamon» 

Thy ftopkft • <leptttatiott he put? on ; 

And, like a ftruttmg frfayer, (whofe coiHeh 
•* Lies in hw harai-ftrmg, and dorh think it rich 
^* To hear the wooden dialogue anttfoudd 
• < *Twixt his ftretoh'd footing and the (csrj9bldage}v 
•« Such to-he-pitred and o'cr-wrefted fcemin^ 

He a^ thy greatnefs in : and wheti he fpeain, 

*T!S like a chime »^clid»rtg : with terms unfqaar'i : 

W hieh^ froaa the tongue oi roatring Tiphon dropt, 
•« Would fcem hyperboles. At this fofty fliuff ^ 

The large Achilles, on his prel\>*cf-bed iollmg. 

From his deep cheft laughs oot a fond applavi<^ ; 
•« Cries — Excellent !— ~'tts Agamemnon joiV *- 

Now play mc Neftor— — hum, and ftrokc thy beard, 
•« Ashe, beings drefs*d to fome oration. • 
«* That's done — as- near as the etcremeft ujdi 

Oi parallels; as like as Vulcan and his \me^^ 

Yet good Achilles m criey, Eifcdlent I 

• unlimited. 
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•* 'Tis Neftor rigkt! now play iQCi Patroclus^ 
Aroung to amwirin « imgiu-QLliarin : 
And theo» forfooth, the fakH 4cfc<as of agp 
Muft be the £aeae 0f mirtb, tQ cotigh and ^pic« 
And with a palfy fuiDbling on hU gorget;, 
" Shake io and out the rivet — And at this fport 

Sir Valour dies ; cries 6 ! enough, Patrodus— ~ 

Or give me ribs of fteel, I fhaJl fplit aU 
la pleafhreof mj iQpteen^ And« ia this faihion. 
All our abiJitteSy gifts, natures, (bapca* 
SeveraU and generals of grac^i ei^a^^f 
Atchievements, plots, order^s, preventions. 
Excitements to the field, or fpecpb for triue^ 
Sucei:fi or lofs« whatk* oris«ot» ferves 
As (lu£F for tbefe two to makfi p^radojuf • 

Ntfi> And in the imitation ol twaio^ 
(Whom, as UIjAm fayj. opiniOA ^rowos 
With an imperiid voice), jaals|r are ipU^. 
Ajax is grown felf-wiU'd, and bears his licad 
In fuch a neioi in full as prodd « pa^» 
As -broad AchHIat \ and keeps U% teat like blm^ 
Makes fa^ou» iSsa(U« raiis our liate of war* 
Bold as an oracle ; and fets Th^ikes 
(A ilave whtiA giU «oins fl^odUTi^ like a miot)* 
To match oa ia e ompariions witb 4iri y 
To weaken aod diicrodit our iej^pofurct 
How hard foever rounded in w^(b 4an^er« 

LT^, They tax our policy, and call k cowardice 
Count wiidom as no mecubet of che war 4 
Fordlall our prefci<»<H!, and elteam uo a^ 
But that of baud. * Tbf ftill aad mental partg« 

* That do eoncrive how many Jiands (ball (kike* 
When fitpeft call ihwa on, aod know by ipeafuce 

* Of their obfervant toil the eoemieft' weight \ 

* Wiy, Ais bath Aot a finger'* dignity j 

* They call this bed «• work mappry, qlgfet war 5 

* 80 that the ram> that batters down the walit 

* For the great fwiikg and ruden^fs of his poiae, 
'^They pla|e befotro his hand that «ude the enginoj 

* Or tholiraat with the fioeGK& of their £bn^s 

* cxa^tmeots, pubKc taxes, tnd comribtickMis for cirrfitkgpw^ 
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383 Troths and Cri/pJa. Ad i. 

« By r^afon guide hb execution. 

A>/?. Let this be granted, and Achilles' horfe 
Makes many Thetis* fons* [Tucket founds* 

Jga. U'hac trumpet ? ]ook» Menelaus. 

Men. From Troy, 

SCENE VI. Enter JEnrSis. 

Jj^a, What womld yoo 'fore our tent ? 

^/7^. Is this great Agamemnon's teat» I pray you ? 

jfga. Even this. 

Alne* May one that isalierald and a prince 
Do a fair mtCige to his kingly ears ? 

jfga. With furety ftronger than Achilles' arm, 
'Fore all the Greekifli heads, \vhich with one voice 
iJall Agamemnon head and general. 

JEne, Pair leave, and large iecnrlty. How ma^ 
A Granger to thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of othcr.mortals ? 

j^ga. How? 

ALfie. I afk that I might waken reverencOi 
And bid the cheek be ready with a bluih 
Modeft as morning, when (he coldly eyei 
1 he youthful Phoebus. 
M'hich is that god in offlce» guiding men ? 
W hich is the high and migl^ty Agamemn^? 

y^n. This Trojan fcorns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious courtiers. 

*Aine» Courtiers as firee, as debonair, unarm'd^ 
As bending angels ; that's their fame in peace. 
But when they would iecm ibldiers, they have galls. 
Good arms, (Iron g joints, true fwords; and (Jove's ac^ 
Nothiivg fo full of heart. But peace, Mdczs ; £cord} 
Peice, Trojan ; lay thy finger on thy lips ; 
The worthinefs of praife diftains his worth, 
If he that's prais'd, himfelf bring the praife forth : 
What the repining enemy commends. 
That breath fame blows, that praife fole pure tranArends* 

j^ga. Sir, you of Troy, call you yourfelf JEnea$f^ 

Mne Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

/'ga, hat's your affajr, I pray you ? 

Sir, paidon; 'tis for Agarcempcn's eart» 

^^a, Hchcarsnov^bt privately that comes from Trpj. 
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Mne. Ner I from Troy come not to whJQ)cr Wmi 
I:bring a trumpet to awafce hfe 'Car, 
To fet his ftofe on the attentive hent. 
And then to ipeak* 

j9ga. Speak frankly as the wmd» 
It is not Agamenmon's keeping hour ; 
That thoa mak kno^^ Trojan, he isawakey. 
He teDs thee fo hkufelf^ 

Mne^ Trumpet, blow kmd« 
Send thy brais voice thro' all thefe lazy tents ; - 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troy means ftiiriyi (hall be fpoke aloud. . 

{The Trumpets fourid J . 
We have, great Agamemnon, here in Troy 
A priflcet:att»d He^Hr^ (Priam is his father). 
Who in this dull and long-continu'd truce 
Is rutty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet. 
And to this purpofe fpeak« Kings, Princes, Lords, 
If there be one amongft the fair'ft of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than his eafe, 
That feeks his praife more than he fears his peril, , 
That knows his valour, and knows not his fear. 
That loves his miftrcis fDore than in confipdion^, 
(liVith truant vows to her own lips he loves). 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
Ib other arms than her's : to him thischallenge^'. 
He€lor# in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it geod, (or do his beft to do it). . 
He hath a lady^ wifer, fairer, truer, . 
Than ever Greek did compafs in his arms ; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, . 
To rouiie a Grecian that is true in ^ove* 
If any come^ Hedor lhall honour him : 
U none, he'll fay in Troy v^hen he retires. 
The Grecian dames are fun burnt, and not worth i 

The ^limcr of a hmce ; even lb much. 

ylga. '\ his (hall be told our lovers, Lord £fieas, , 
Ifnone of them have Ibal in inch a kind, 
Viht v< left them all at home : but we arc foldiers ; ; 
And may that Ibldier a mere recreant prove, > 

• Honfejfi^ttf for frofejfion, 
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That means not, hath not, or is not in Xavt V 
If then one is» or hath, or a>eans to be, 
That one meets Htdor ; if none.elfef hft^ 

Nefii Tell him of Neftor ; one that was^ macv^ 
When He^or's grandlire iockJd \ he^is old now»^ 
But if there be not in our Grecian hod 
One noble wn that.hath one fpark.of fire. 
To anfwer for his love ; tell him from me^ 
1*11 bide my (ilver beard in. a gold beaver, . 
And in my.vantbrace j>at this withered brawn ; : 
And, meeting him, will, tell him, thatmyladjr 
"Was fairer. than his grandam» and asxhaftc. 

may be in the world : his youth in flood, 
i n pawn this truth. with my. three^ drops 4>f blood. 

Mne. Now hc;av!n$ foiibid fuch iieaircity of youth ! ^ 

Ulyff, Amen. 

Jga. Fair Lord i&iea«, letme toiac^ your hand* . 
To our pavilion (hall 1 lead you firil, 
Achilles (hall have word of this intent^.^ 
So (hall each Lord of Gceece from tent to tent. 
Your ffif (hall feaft with, us before you go, . 
And find the welcpme of a noble ioe. {^ExtwUg 

S C R N E VH. Man^nt UlylTcS 4^/^/ Ncftpr. ^ 

Uljjf, Neftor,-— 

Neji. What fays UlyfTes ? 

Uljjf, I have a young conception in^ braiHa . 
Be you my time to bring it to fpme ibape, 

NeJl. What is't ? 

Ulyf. This 'ti*.: 
Blunt wedges rive hard kuot& ; the feeded pride r 
That hath to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles,, mud or now becropt, 
Or, (bedding, breed a nurfery of like.evtl» . 
To over bulk U3 all. , 

iVJ^./^cUj andhow now? 

Uiyff. This challenge that the gallant Hcdor fe^s^. 
Howcvisr it is fpread in general name^ . 
Relates in purpoieonly to Achilles. . 

N0. The purppfe is perfpicuqus, even as fobfianec*. 
Whofe groifuels little characters fum up : 
Aud, iu che publicatioui make no (IraiOi 
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But that AchlUeSy were bis brain as barren 

As banb of Libya, (tho' Apollo knows 

*Tis dcy fnougli)i will with great fpeed of judgment^ 

Af, with celerity, find Hcdor'&purpofc 

Pointing on hioi. 

Ulyff* And wake him to the anfwer, thfnk you ? 
Neft. Yes, 'tis moft meet ; whom may you elfe op- 
Thatcan from Hedor bring his honour oflF, [poi, . 
If not Achilles ? though a fportfui combat. 
Yet iux this trial much opinion dwelLs^ 
Eor here the Tioj^ns ulte oar dear'ft repute 
With their fin'A: palate : and truft ta me, Ulyfles^ , 
. Our imputatioa (hall .be oddly pois'd , 
In this wild adion. For the fuccefs, 
Although ..particular, (hall give a fcantling; 
Of good or bad unco the general: 
And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricks . 
To then' fubfequent volumes, there is^ feen 
T^ie baby - figure of the giant- mafs 
Of things to come, at large . It . is fuppos'd, . 
He that meets Hei^or, iflUes from our choice;.; 
And choice, being mutual ad of all our Ibuls, . 
Makes merit her elediion ; and doth boil. 
As 'twere, from forth us all, a man diftill'd . 
Out of our .virtues who nHfcarrying, . 
What heart froni hence receives the conqu^ing ^%Xt^ , 
To fteel a ftrong opinion to thcmfelyes ! 
Whkh entertained, limbs are his indruments* 
la no lefs working, than are fwords^and bows . 
I)ire6tive by the limbs. 

Ulyjf^ Give pardon to^my fpeech ; 
Therefore *tis meet Achillea meet not Hector. . 
X«et us, like merchants, ihew our fouled wareSr 
And think, perchai^ce, they *11 (ell ; if not, 
1 he luftre of the beiter, yet to (hew. 
Shall (hew the better. Do not then confenty 
That. ever Hedtor and Achilles meet ; : 
For both our honour and our (hame in this 
Arc dogg'd with two ftrauge followers, 

Nefi 1 fee them not with my old eyes : what Are they? 
VJyJl^ What gJory.our Achilles lhares from He6or, 
Were he not proud, we all (hould (hare with hioi* 
But he alivady is too inlolent \ 
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And we were better parcli'in Afric fun, 

Than in the pride and fait fcorn of Ws eyes, 

Shonld he *feapc Heftor-fair. If lie were foflVI,, 

Why, then we did onr oaain opinion cruQi 

In taint of onr beft man. No, make a lott'ry^;. 

And by device let blockifh Ajaz draw 

The fort to fight with Hedor : 'mong onrfelves, . 

Give him allowance a^ the worthier man ; . 

For that wUl phyfic the great Myrmidon, 

"Who broib in loud applaufe, and make him faU^. 

Hiscreft, that prouder than bine Iris bends. . 

If the dull bratnlefs Ajax come fafe off, 

WeMl drefs hkn up in voices: if he fail, . 

Yet go we under our opinion fltU, 

That we have better men. But, hft or nv/Cs, , 

Our projcft's life this fhape of fenfe afTomes, 

Ajax employed, plucks down Achilles* plumes* 

Nefl. UlyfTes, now I reFfh. thy advice, - 
And 1 will give a tafte of it forthwith 
TP Agamemnon ; go we to him ftraight; 
Two curs (hall tame each other ; pride alone 
Huft tar the maftiffs on, as 'cvere their bone. ^ExeunS^ 



ACT II. S G 1 H £ U 

T55tf Grecian camp. 

Enter Ajax and TherfiteSp . 

jijax.^^ Hcrfites, 

JL Thcr^ Agamemnon— liow \f lie htA boils' 
— full, alVover, generally* {Talking to bimfeff. , 
j^jaTi, Tiler fites, ■ ■ ■ 

Ther, And thofe boik did run — ^fay fo— did not* 
the General run ? were not that a botdiy core ? 
Jjax. Dogi 

Ther. J ben there would comc fomc matter from ? 
him : I fee none now. 

j^jax^ Thou. bitck-wotf *8 foB, canft. thou not hear?- 
ftel then* IJP.trihs him* 

Ther. The plague ©H Greece upcm thee, thou mongrel i 
beef whtcd 1/Ord r. 
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^Jay:, Speak then, thou windieft leaveo, fpeak ; I 
will beat thee into handfomcnefs. 

Ther. I (hall fooner rail thee rnto wit and holine fs ; 
bat I think thy horfe will fooner con an oration, than 
thou learn a prayer without a book : thoa canft (lrike» 
cand thou ^ a red murrain o' thy jade's tricks ! 

^jax. Toads ftool, learn me the proclannation. 

Ther. Doft thou think 1 have no fenfe, thou Itrik'ft 
me thus ? 

j^jax. The proclamation*—— 

Ther, Thou art proclaimed a fool, I think. 

yijax. Do not, porcupine, do not ; my fingers itch. 

Ther. I would thou didft itch from head to loot, and 
I had the fcratching of thee ; I would make thee the 
lothfom*fl fcab in Greece* 

Ajax* I fay, the proclamation 

Ther^ Thou . grumbleft and raileii every hour on A- 
chiiles, and thou art as full of envy at his greatnefs, as 
Cerberus is at Proferpina's beauty : ay^ that thcu bark*ft 
at him. 

Jjax. Miftrefs Therfitcsl 

Ther. Thou {hould'ft ftrike him. 

Jjax. Cobloaf ! 

Ther. He Wonld pound thee intofhivers w'lUi hisfift, 
as a failor breaks a biiket. 

Jjax. You whorefon cur !■ \Beaiwg him. 

Ther. Do, do. 

j^jax. Thou ftool for a witch 1 ■ 
Ther. Aj, do, do, thou fodden-witted Lord ; thou 
haft no more brain than 1 have in my elbows : an Af- 
finego may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant afs I thou 
art heie but to threfti Trojans, and thou art bought and 
fold among thofe of any wit, like a Barbarian flave. If 
thou ufe to beat me, 1 will begin at thy heeli and tell 
what thou art by inches, thou thing of no bowels, thou ( 
j^Jax. You dog I 
Ther. You fcurvy Lord ! 



Ther. Mars his ideot ! do, rudenefs j do* camd, dOt 
do. , 



j^jax. You cur ! 
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SCENE ]I« Ent€r Achilles and Pitroclus. 

AfAit. Why, how now, Ajacf wherefore do yoa 
How DOW, Tbcrfitct ? Diet's the matt,er» maa f [eys ? 

77f0r, Yoo lee him there, do yoa f 

JcbiU A J, what *s the natter ? 

Ti4r, Kay, look i»poa him. 

JcJ^. So I do, what*« themtter i 

TAer, Nay, but regard him- welJ. 

jfc/fsL Well, why, I do fo. 

Ti&tfr. But yet yoo look not well upon lum : for who- 
foever yoo take him to be, he is Aja^, 

jdcffsi^ I know thaty foot* 

TJ^r. Ay, but that fool knows not ktmfelf* 

j^jax^ Therefore I beat thee, 

T/fer. Lo, k>, lo. lo, what modicvms of wit be ot- 
* leri ; his efrafions ha«e ears thtu long. I have bobb'd 
his brain, more dian he has beat my boaes : I wttt boy 
nine fparrowt for >t po^ny, and hia maUr is not worth 
the ninth part of a fparrow. This Lord (AohUles) 
Ajaz, who wears his wit in his belly, and his gi|ls ia 
his head, I'U tell jtoa ivjuit I iay ^ hiaa. 

Acbsl. What ? 

[;Ajaz ^its t§ JhMte i«w, Achittts iatfrfo/es^ 

Ther. I fay this Ajax ' ■» » 

Afkii, Miiy, good Ajat. 

Ther. Has not fo much wit 

MhiL Nay, 1 nioA hold yoa. 

Iber. As will -ftop the eye of HelenV needdfe for 
whom he comes to fight* 

j^cbil. Peace, fool I 

Ther. I would have peace and qntetntfs, iaot the fool/ 
win not : he ther^, that he, look you there« 

Ajax. O thou damn'd cor, 1 Qiall-*-*^ 

AcbU. Will you fet your wit to a fool's ? 

Thr, No, I warrant you ; for a fool> will ihacne it; 

Patk Good words, Tberlites;, 

AcM. What's the quarrel ? 

Ajax I bad the vile owl go learn me the tenor oftha 
proclamation, and he rails upon. me. 

Ther. 1 fcrve thee not, 

Ajax* We'll, go to, go to* 
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Ther. I ftrve hei^e Tolmitarf . 

AchiU Your laft (er?f€e was ilrfr^traiice, 'litasi not vo- 
luntary ; no flMHt » beaften yo\wiMKj% Ajax was ilere 
the voluntary, and ydu aft under an tmpreit* 

Ti^^r. Ev'n fo— — *A great deal of yeur i*it too lies 
in yottlr finews« or elfe tliere be lyars. Hedor f&all 
have a great C3Cd]i« if he knock out rithd^. of y6mr 
brains ; he were as good crack a Infty not with no kernel* 

Achll, What, ^iib me too, Therfkct } 

Ther. There's UIyfle8» and okl KeAof (wbde wtC 
was miftuldy ere your grandlkes ha^inai^s on tbeor toesi)^ 
yoke yon hke draik oxen, and mal^d you pkyw d{> Uk- 
wair, 

^^Ti^/V. A^batl what! 

Ther. Yes, good fooih ; to Atbllk»! to Ajax I kO-*» 
I ftaU cut out your Mwvgtie. 

Tber. 'Tis no oMitteri \ fball fpeak a's ontcb as thou 
afterwards. 

Pat. No more words* Therfitea^ 

Iher. I will hold my peaoe, when Acbiiics' brack 
bids me, (hall I \ 

AcbtL There's for you, Pat^oclos. 

Ther, I will fee you hang'd like elod|k>k8, ere I come 
any more to your cents. I w»B keep where theite is wit 
fiirring, and leave the fafUnn of fools* 

Pat. A good riddance. 

Achih Marry, this, Str, is prodaiov'd throi^h all our 
That Hcaor, by the fifth hour of the ibb, [hoft, 
W ill, with a trumpet, 'tu ixt crar tents and Troy, 
To* morrow morning call fome keight to arms, 
1 hat hath a ftonfrach, fuch a one that dare 
Maintain i know doi what : 'tit traih, farew^. 

J}a7t Varewel !: who (hall anfwer hitar ? 

/IchiL 1 know xkit, 'tU pat to lott'ry y otherwUe 
He knew h« man. 

jtyayi. 0> meaning you : TU ga learn more of it. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Chuvges t§ Prmtit pahee In 7rq;# 
Enter Priam> Helftor, Troilus, Paris, and HclcDUS. 
Pri. After fo maay hoors^ Irres, fptechts fpent* 
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Thus once again (ays Ncftor from the Greeks : 

Deliver Helen, and all damage elft 

(As honour, lofe of time, travel, expence. 

Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is confum'd 

In hot digcftion of this cormorant war) 

Shall be ftrnck off. Hedor, what iay you to't ? 

ffe/^. Though no man IcfTer fear the Greeks than I, 
As far as touches my particular ; yet 
There is no lady of more fofter boweIs» 
More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear« 
More ready to cry out, fySo knonvj m/Aat follows ? 
Than Hedlor is. The wound of peace is furety. 
Surety fecure ; but modeft doubt is calPd 
The beacon of the wife ; the tent that fearches 
To th' bottom of the worft. Let Helen go. 
Since the Br (I fword was drawn about this queftion, 
Every tithe foul 'mongil many thoufand difmes 
Hath been as dear as Helen : I mean, of ours. 
I( we have loft fo many tenths of ours. 
To guard a thing not ours, not worth to us 
( Had it our name) the value of one ten i 
What merit's in that reafon which denies 
The yielding of her up ? 

Tro, Fie, fie, my brother : 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 
(vSo great as our dread father) in a fcale 
Of common ounces ? wiil you with counters fum 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a wafte moft fathomlefs. 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
^s fears and reafoos! fie for godly fhame ! 

J/fi, No marvel though you bite fo iharp at reafons# 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons; 
Becaufe your fpeech hath none, that tells him fo i 

Trfi, You are for dreams and (lumbers, brother pricft> 
You fur your gloves with reafons. -Here arc your rea- 
You know an enemy intends you harm ; [tbai* 
You know a fword employed is perilous ; 
And reafon fiies the objeA of all harm. 

ho marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
A Grecian and his Tword^ if he do fet 
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The very wings of reason to his heels, 
And fly Jikc chidden Mercury from Jove, 

Or Jike a flar diforb'd ! Nay, if we talk of reafon, 

Let's (hut our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour 
Should have hare-hearts, would they but fat their 
thoughts 

With this cramm'd reafon : reafon and rcfpeft 
Make livers pale, and lullyhood dejed. 

H€^. Brother, Ihe is not worth what Ae doth coft 
The holding. 

7roi. What is aught but as 'tis valued ? 

He^}, But value dwells not in particular will 5 
It holds its edimate and dignity. 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itfelf, 
As in the prizer : 'tis mad idolatry. 
To make the fervice greater than the god ; 
And the will doats, that is inclinable 
To what infcdioufly itfelf aflfe<fts, 
Without fome image of th' affefled's merit* 

Trot. I take to-day a wife, and ray cJctStioa 
Is led on in^he condu(ft of my will ; 
Vij will inklndled by mine eyes and ears. 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous fliorci 
Of will and judgment ; how 1 may avoid 
(Although niy will diftafte what is eleded) 
The wife I chufe ? there can be no evafion 
To blench from this, and to ftand firm by htmoor. 
M'c turn not back the filks upon the merchatit. 
When we have fpoil'd them ; nor th* remainder 'vlauds 
We do Hot throw in uurefpedtive pl^ce, 
Becaufc we now are full. It was thought meet, 
Paris (hould do fome vengeance on the Greeks : 
Vour breath of full confent bellied hU fails ; 
Tht feas and winds (old ranglers) took a truce,- . 
•And did him fervice : he touched the ports defir'd; 
And, for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen, whofeyouthand freflineii 
Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes ftale the morning. 
Why keep wc her, the Grecians keep our aunt : 
!« (be worth keeping ? Why, (he is a pearl, 
Whofc price hath Jaunchd above a thou fan d fliips,"^ 
And turn'd crown'd Kings to naerchants ■ 1 
Vol. VII. t fib 
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if youMl atouch, *twas wlfdpni Paris went. 

As you Qiuft needs, for you all cry'd, G^, g^) \ 
If you*ll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 
i( As you mud needs, for you all clapp*d your hands^ 
And cry'd, Ineftimahle /) ; why do you now 
The iffuc of your proper wifdoms rate. 
And do a deed that Fortune never did. 
Beggar that eftimation which you priz'd 
iRicher than fea and land ? O theft mod bafe ! 
W hat we have ftoln that we do fear to keep ! 
Bafe thieves, unworthy of a thing fo iloln ! 
Who in their country did them that difgrace^ 
V^t lear to warrant in our native place i, 

Caf. \nxilibln\ Cry, Trojanf, cry I 

Pr/. What noife, what (hriek is this \ 

Trot. 'Tis our mad fiHer, I do know her voice. 

€af. [fwit/fin,'2 Cry, Trojans I 

JJeil. It is CaSandra. 

S C E N E IV. 

Enter CafTandra, ivlth her hair about her ears, 

Caf. Cry, Trojans, cry ; lend me ten thoufand eyes, 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears. 
.He6i, Peace, fider, peace. 

^W/l • Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled old^ 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry, 
Add to my clamour ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that ma/s of moan to come : 
Cry, Trojans, cry ; pradlfe your eyes with tears. » 
Troy muft not be, nor goodly Uion (land : 
Our fire-brand brother, Paris burns us all. 
Cry, Trojans, cry I a Helen and a ^oe; 
Cry, cry, Troy burns, or elfe let Helen go. [Exit. 

he6l. Now, youthful Troilus, do not thcfe high 
Of divination in our fifter work [drains 
Some touches of remorfe \ Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no di/courfe of reafon, 
Kor fear of bad fucce£i in a bad caufe. 
Can qualify the fame ? 

Tr<?/V Why, brother Hedor, 
^'e may not think the jullnefs of each ad 
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Such and no other than event doth form it ; 
Nor once deject the courage ot our mmds^ 
Becaufe Ca/Tandra's mad ; her brain-Qck raptures^ 
Cannot diftarte the goodnefs of a quarrel. 
Which hath our feveral honours ail engaged 
To naake it gracious. For itvy private part, 
i am no more touched than all Priam's fons ; 
And, Jove forbid i there (hould be done amongft uf^ 
Such things, as might ofFend the weakeil fpleea 
To fi »ht for and maintain. 

Par, Rife might the world convince of levity 
As well my undertakings, as your counfels : 
But I atteft the gods, your full confenc 
Gave wings to my propention, and cut off 
All fears attending oa fo dire a proje^. 
For what, alas, can thcfe my (ingle arms ? 
What propugnation is in one man's valour,. 
To ftand-the pufti and enmity of thofe 
Thi^ quarrel wouJd excltp ? yet 1 proteft, 
"Were I alone to pafs tiva-diffi<:ulties, 
And h id as ample power as 1 have will, 
Paris (hould ne'er retra^ what he- hath done,. 
Nor faint in the purfuic. 

Pri, Paris, you fpeak- 
Like one bcfottei on your fweet deHghts ; 
You have the honey ftill, but thefe the gall ; . 
So, to the valiant^ is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
The pleafures fuch a beauty brings with it : 
But I would have the foil of her fair rape 
Wip'd off, in honourable keeping her. 
What trcafon wre it to tlie ranfack*d Queen, 
Difgrace to your great worths^ and ihame to mc/t 
Kow to deliver her pofTflSon up. 
On terms of bafe compulfion \ can it be, 
That fo degenerate a Arain, as this, 
Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms ? : 
There's not the meanelt fpirit in x>ur party. 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw, ^ 
When Helen is defended : none fo noble, 
Whofc life were ill beftow'd, or death unfam'd,-. 
When HcJcft i» the fubjea. Then, I fay, , 
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AVell may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
The world's large fpaces cannot parallel. 

H<{1. Paris and Troilus, you have "both faid well : 
But on the caufe and quedton now in hand 
' Have gloz'd but fuperficially ; not much 
Unlike young men, whom Ariftotlc thought 
Unfit to hear moral philofophy. 
The reafons you alledge, do more conduce 
7 o the hot pafDon of diftcmper'd blood. 
Than to make up a free determination 
*Tvt ixt right and wrong : for Pleafure and Revenge 

Have ears more deaf than adders, to the voice 

Of any true decifion. Nature craves 
All dues be rendered to their owners ; now 
What nearer debt in all humanity, 
Than wife is to the hufband ? if. this law 
Of nature be corrupted through aflFedlion, 
And chat great minds, of partial indulgence 
To their benummed wills, rcfift the fame ; 
There is a law in each well order 'd natioui 
7*0 curb thofe raging appetites that are 
Moft difobedicDt and retra(3ory. 
11" Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 
(As it is known fhe is), thefe moral laws 
Kj{ nature, and of nation, fpeak aloud 
To have her back returned. Thus to pcrfid 
In doing wrong extenuates not wrong, 
But makes it much more heavy. Hedor's opinion 
Is this in way of truth ; yet ne'er the lefs. 
My fprightly brethren, I propend to you 
In refohition to keep Helen ftiil ; 
For 'tis a caufe that Imth no mean dependence * 
Upon our joint andfeveral dignities. 

Iroi, W hy, there you touch'd the life pf our defign : 
Were it not glory that we more affeded 
Than the performance of our having fplcens> 
1 would not wifh a drop of Trrjan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Heflor, 
She is a theme of honour and renown ; 
A fpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds ; 
Whofe prefent courage may beat down our foes* 
A^d fame,, in time ttS come, canonize ua. 
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Fdr, I pre fume, brave Htdlor would not lofe 
So rich advantage of a prooiisM glory, 
As fmiles upon the forehead of this adion. 
For the wide wor ld's revenue, 

Heil. I am yours, 
You valiant offspring of great Priamus. - -- - 
1 have a roifling challenge fent amongd 
The dull and fa6lious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will ftrike amafement to their drowfy fpirits. . 
I was advertised, their great General flcpt, 
Whilft emulation in the army crept : 
This, 1 prefume, will wake him. . [^Exeunt i 

S C E N E V. 

B if ore Achillas* s tent^ in the Grecian Camp*>' 

Enter Therfites folus. . 

How now, Therfites ? what, loft in the labyrinth of 
thy tury ? lhall the elephant Aja:jc carry it thus? he 
beats me, and I railat him: O worthy fatisfa£tion ! 'would 
it ^'ere otherwife ; that 1 could beat him whilft he rail d 
atme : 'sfoot, V\\ learn to. conjure and raife devils,* but 
rU fee fome iflue of my fpiietul . execrations. Then 
there's Achilles, a r^re engineer, if Troy be not ta- 
ken till thefe two undermine it, the walls, will ftand till 
they fall of themfelves* O thou great thunder-darter of 
Olympus, forget that thou art Jove the King of God's; 
and, Mercury, loik all the ferpcniine craft ol thy Ga- 
duceus, if thou take not that little, hctle, lefs than little 
wit from them that they have ;. which (hort-arm'd ig- 
norance itfelf knows is fo abundant fcarce, it will not in 
circumvention deliver a fly from a fpider, without draw-* 
ing the maify. irons and . cutting the web. After this, 
the vengeance on the whole camp 1 or rather the bone- 
ach, for that, methinks, is the curfe dependent on thofe 
that war for a placket. I have faid my prayei^, and 
devil Envy fay Amen. . Whatho l my JLord Achiiles l 

Enter Patroclus. ^ 

Pa/.- .Who's there? Therfites? Good Therfites, 
come in and rail, 
yi/r. If I could have remembcr'd a gHt counter, thou 
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Ojuld ft-not have dipt out of my contemplation : but it 
is no matter, thyfelf upon thyfelf ! The common curfe 
of mankind, folly and ignorance, be tfeine in great re- 
venue ! Heav'eus blefs thee from a tutor, and difcipline 
come not near thee 1 Let thy blood be thy diredion till 
thy death ; then if fhe that lays thee out, fays thou art 
a fair corfe, I'll be fworn and fwrorn upon*t, (lie never 
jQirowded any but Lazars. Amen. W heie's Achilles ?* 

Pat, What, art thou devout? waft thou in prayer?; 

l^ksr. Ay., the heav'ns hear me ? 

Enter Achilles. 

Jchil. Who's there? 
Pair, Therfitcs, my Lord. 

/Ichil, Where, where ? art thou come, why, my.- 
cheefe, my digeftion why haft thou not ferved thy- 
felf up to my table, fo many meals ^ Gome, what's A- 
gamemnon ! 

Ther, Thy commander, Achilles : then teU mc, Pa- 
troclus, what'S /Achilles ? 

Pat, Thy Lord, T herfites : then tell roc, I pray, 
thee, w hat *s thyfelf ? ' 
' Ther, Thy knower, Patroclas: then tell me, Patro-. 
clus, wh^it art thou ? 

Pat^ Thou mny'ft tell that know'fti 

AchiL O tell, tell. 

Ti^tff.^ I'll decline the whole queftion. Agamemaoa/- 
commands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, 1 am Patro-,. 
<Jus*s knower, and Patroclus is a fool^ 

Pat, You rafcal 

Ther, Peace, fool; I have not done* 

AchiL He is a privileged man. Proceed, Th^rfites. 

7 her, Agameipnon is a fool, Achilles is a feol, ThcTi*. 
iites is a fool, and, as aforcfaid, Patroclus is a'iboU 

j^chiU Derive this ; come. 

Ther, Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command' 
Achilles; Achilles is a fool to be commanded of Aga* 
incmnon; Theriitcs is a fool to ferve fu(;h a fool; and. 
Patroclus is a fool pofitive. 

Pat. Why am 1 a fool ? 

Ther, Make that demand to thj; Gf eator it fijjEf 
Jlc,e,s oac thpu^art,^ 
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SCENE VL 

Enter AgamemnoD, UlylTes, Neftor, Diomedcs, ijax. 
<W7^/ Galchas. * ' 

Look you, who comes here ? 

.^.M. ratroclus, I'Jl fpeak with nobody: come in 
"w-ith me, Therfnes. ^ j-^ . 

knavery : all the argument is a cuckold and a whore 
a good quarrel to draw emulous fad Ions, and bJced to 
death upon : cow the dry Serprgo ou the fubjea, and 
war and lechery confound all i ^ -? 

yf^a. Where is Achilles ? ^^"^^^ 
Pat. Within his tent, but ill difpos'd, my Lord. 
j^ga Let It be known to him that we are here 
He ihent our meflcngers, and we lay by 
Our appertainmcnts, vifuing of him : 
Let him be told lo, left perchatice he think s 
We dare not move the queftion of our place 
Or know not what we are. 

Pat. i fliall fo fay to him. r r» 

UlyJT. We faw him at the openmg olU, tent, ^ 
He IS not lick. ' 

Jjuu. Yes. lion fjck. fick of a proud heart : von mar 
call ,t melapcholy. if you will favU the man /bat 
my head 'tis pride; but why. why ?_Iet W^"ti,ew 

TTiir ^"l" Aja, thus to bay at him ? 

r!H' ,tv"^'** ^^^^ "Dviegled his fool from him 
Neji. Who, Theriites? •"«"nim.. 

Uhff. He. 

m^?'" 'naucr. if he h„e lofl Ms 

ArgSn'J.VcSe.! ^ '^^'^^ 
th,^fh -^f "^'r' fraaioD is more oarwlfl, 
M ootid' SiSe! ^ft-gcounfel that": 
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SCENE Vn. Enter Patroclus. 

Here comes Patroclus. 

Nefl. No Achrlles with him \ 
Ulyjf, The clephaut hath joints, but none forcourtcfy 
His legs are for neceiCcy, not fleiure. 

Pat Achilles bids me fay, he is much forry. 
If any thing more than your fport and pleafure 
Did move your greatnefs, and this noble llate. 
To call on him ; he hopes it is no other, 
But for your health and your digeftion fake ; , 
An after dinner'* breath. 

j^ga. Hear you, Patroclus ; 
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwcrs : : 
But his evaHon, wing'd thus fwift with fcorn. 
Cannot outfly our apprehenfions 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon 
Why we afcribe it to him ; yet all his virtues , 
(Not virtuoufly on his own part beheld) 
Do in our e>es begin to lofe their glofs ; 
Apd, like fair fruit in an unwholefome difii, , 
Are like to rot untaHed. Go, and tell him, 
We come to fpeak with him j and yon (hidl not fi«i 
If you do fay we think him over-proud, 
Jn felf afFumption greater than in note 
Of judgement: fay, men worthier than hi mfclf : 
Here tend tl>e favage (Irangenefs he puts on, 
Difguife the holj ftrength of their command, . 
And undergo in an obferving ktjtd 

His humorous predominance \ yea, watch 

His pettifh lunes, his ebbs and flows ; as if 
The paifageand whole <carriage of this adioo - 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this ; and add^ 

That if he over-hold hii price fo much, 

We*U none of him ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, lie under this report, • 

Bring aflion hither, this can't go to war. 

A ftirring dwarf wc do allowance give. 

Before a Oeeping giant; tell him fo.f 

Pat. I lhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. £Exft» 
/iga. in fecond voice we 11 not be facisfied. 
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Wc come'to fpeak with him. Ulyffes, enter. 

^jax. What is he more than another ? 
^^a. No more than what he thinks he is. 
^ Ajax, Is he fo much ? do you not think he thinks 
himfelt a belter man than I am ? 
y^£a. No queftion. 

^jax. Will you fubfcribe his thought, and fay» he is ? 

yfga. No, Noble Ajax ; you are as Itrong, as valiant^ 
as wife, nolefs noble, much more gentle, and altoge- 
ther more tra<5lab!e. 

j^jax. Why (houlJ amari be proud ? how doth pr!dc 
grow ? I know not wh.it it is. 

^tf. Your mind is clearer, Ajix, and your virtues the 
fairer ; hfi that is proud eats up himfeif. Pride is his 
own glafs, his own trumpet, his own chronicle; and 
whatever praifes itfcif but in the deed, devours the deed 
in the praife. 

SCENE Vlir. Rf-c;2UrV\yf[es. 

j^jax. \ do hate a proud man, as I hate the engen* 
Bering of toads, 

Isfeji, Yet he loves Wmfelf : is't cot flrange? 

Ulyff, Achilles will not to the field to-morrow ? 

j^ga. What's his excufe ? 

Ulyjf, He doth reJy on none ; 
But carries on the ftream of his difpofe, 
M ithout cbfervance or refped of any. 
In will-peculiar, and in felf-adniifilon, 

Jga. Why will he not, upon our fair requcft, 
Untcnt his pcrfon, and fliare the air with us ? 

Ulyjj. Things fmall as nothing, for requeft'sf^ke only 
He makes important : he's poflefs'd with grcatnefs. 
And fpeaks not to himfeif, but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf-breath. Imagia'd worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe, 
That, 'twixt his mental and hisadivc parts, 
KingdomM Achilles in commotion rages, 
And batters down himfeif; what fliould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death-tokens ot if 
Cry, No recovery. 

Ag<^^ Let Aj u go to him. 
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Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his tent ; 
* f is faid, he holds you well, and will be led 
At your rcquefl: a little from hirofclf. 

Uiyjf* O, Agamtmnon> let it not be fb. 
We 11 confecratc the fteps that A'px makes. 
When they go from Achijles, Shall the proud Lord^ 
1 hat balles his arrogmce with his own Team, 
And never fuffers matters of the world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf), Ih^^U he be worfhipp'd 
Of that we hold an idol more than he ? 
No, this thrice-worthy and. right-valiant Lord 
Muft not fo dale his palm, nobly acquired ; 
Nor, by my will, aflubjtignte his merits 
(As amply titled as Achilles' is), by going to Achllletr 
That were t' inlard his pride, already lat. 
And add more coals to Cancer, whra he burns 
Witti entertaining great Hyperion. 
This Lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid. 
And lay in ihunder, Achilles go to him ! 

JVeJi* O, this is well, he rubs the vein ofhim» 

Dio, And how liis filence drinks up this appIauISM^^ 

j^jax. If i go to him-*«^wiih-my armed -fill 
I'll palh him o*er the face. 

j^ga, O no,, you fhall not go. 

Jjax. An' he be proud with me, Til phe>fe his pr4de ; 
Ijet me go tohim. 

L/^yJ/'. Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. . 

y^j'ax, A paltry infolcnt fellow 

Niffl, How he defcribes himfclf ! 

y^/ax. Can he not be lociable ? 

The raven chides blacknefs. 

jfl/'ax. Ml Jet his humours blood. 

Jga. He'll be^e pbyfician that (hall be the patient. 

yfjax. An' all men were o' my mind 

Ui_xf, Wit would be out of falbion. 

y^Jax. He fliould not bear it fo, he fhould eat fworJs . 
fii ft J ihall pride carry it ? 

Nejf, An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

UMif. He would have ten fliarcs. 

yf/ax, 1 will kuead him, VU mjikc him fupple-— - 
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Nefl. He IS not yet through warm : force htm wiih 
^raifcs ; pour in, pour la ; his ambition is dry. 

Uiyff* My Lord, you feed too much on this diflike. 

Neft. Our Noble General, do not do fo, 

Dio. You muft prepare to fight without Achilles. 

Uljff. Why, 'tis th's naming of him doth him harm. 
Here is a man— but 'tis before his face 
i will be filent. 

Neft. Wherefore fliould you fo ? 
He is not emulous, as Achilles is. 

Ulyjf. Know the whole world, he is as valiant. 

Jjax. A whorefon dog ! that palters thus with us— 
Would he were a Trojan ! 

Neft, What a vice were it in Ajax now 

Utyjf, ff he were proud. 

Dio. -Or covetous of praife. 

Uhjf. Ay, orfurly born. 

Dio, Or ftrange, or felf affeded. 

XJljJf. Thank the heav*ns. Lord, thou art of fwcet 
compofure ; 

Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee fuck : 

Fam'd be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature 

Thricc-fam'd beyond, beyond all erudition ; 

But he that difciplin'd thy arms to fight, 

Let Mars divide eternity in twain. 

And give him half ; and for thy vigour. 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yields 

To finewy Ajax ; I'll not praife thy wifdom* 

Which, like a bourn, a pale, a (bore, confines 

Thy fpaciousand dilated parts. Here's Neftor, 

Inftrufled by the antiquary times ; 

He muft, he is, he cannot but be wife : 

But pardon, father Neftor, were your days 

As green as Ajax, and your brain fo tempered. 

You (hould not have the eminence of him, 

But be as Ajax. 

j^jax. Shall 1 call you father ? 

Ulyjf^ Ay, my good fon. 

Dh. Be ruPd by him. Lord Ajax. 

UlyJf There is no tarrying here ; the hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket ; pleafe it our great General 
To call together all his ftate of war ; 
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Frcfli Kmgs are come to Troy : to-morrow, friends. 
We muft with all our main ot powV (land faft : 
And here's a Lord, come knights,from eaft to weft. 
And cull their flowV, AjHxlhall cope the beft. 

Aga, Go we to council, let AchiUes fl^ep ; 
Light boats fail fwift, though greater hulks draw deep, 

{Exeunt. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
Paris*! apartment in the palace in Troy^ 
Enter Pan'darus, and a Servant, [I\iufic naithin. 

Pan, T7^^°^ ^ 1^^ ^ P^^y 7°"' ^ word. Do not yoa 
J/ follow the young Lord Paris ? 

Ser, Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 

Pan, You do depend upon hrm, I mean ? 

Sir, Sir, I do depend upon the Lord. 

Pan, You do depend upon a Noble Gentleman : I 
mail needs praife him, 

Ser. The Lord be praifed ! 

Pan, Y'ou know me, do you not ? 

Ser, Taith, Sir, fuperficially. 

Pan, Friend, know me better ; I am the Lord Pan- 
darus. 

Ser, 1 hope I (hall know your Honour better. 

Pan, 1 do defire it. 

Sfr, You arc in the (late of grace. 

Pan, Graced not fo, friend; Honour and Lordfhtp 
are my titles : 
M'hat mufic is this ? 

Ser, I do but partly know, Sir ; it is mufic in parts. 

Pan, Know yon the muficians \ 

Ser, Wholely, Sir. 

Pan, Who play they to ? 

Ser, To the hearers, Sir. 

Pan, At whofe pleafurc, friend ? 

Ser, At mine. Sir, and theirs that love mufic. 

Pan. Command, 1 mean, friend. 

Ser, Who fhali r command. Sir? 

Pan, Friend, we underRand not one another : I aia 
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too courtly, and thou art too cuaning. At whbfe rj> 
queft do thefe men play ? 

Ser, tliat's to't inieed, Sir; marry, Sir, at the re • 
qiicft of Paris-my Lord, whoVthere in perfoa ; witk him 
the mortal Venus, the heart-blood 0^ beauty, \<iYz\ Vi- 
fiblc fou!. 

Pan, WTiO, my coufiQ Gre(Bdii ? 

5tfr. No, Sir, Helen ; conlJ you fact find btxt that by 
her attributes ? 

Pan^ It ftould feetd, fellow, that thoa haff not feea' 
the LadyCreffida. I canae to fpeak with Paris froai the 
Prince Troilus: I will riiake a complinientdl a^kult 
upon him, for my bu(lne^s feethes. 

Sffr, Sodden bufincfs ! thcre'saftew'd phrafe indeed. 

SCENE n. Enter Paris a»d Hele^, aittnKici* 

Pan, Fair be to you, my Lord, and to all this faif 
company ! fair defires in all fair mcafure fairly guide 
them ; efpecially to you, fair Queen, fair thoughts be 
your fair pillow \ 

Helen. Dear Lord, you are full of fair word*. 

Pan. You fpeak your fair pJeafure, fweet Qjjecn : 
fair Prmce, here is good broken mufic. 

Par, You have broken it, coufin, aftd, by my life, 
you (hall make it whole again ; you (hall piece it out 
with a piece of your performance. Nell, he is full of 
harmony^ 

Pan. Truly, Lady, no; 

Helen. O, Sir --^ — 

Pan, Rude, is footh ; in good footh, very riide. 

Par^ WeH"faid, my Lord ; well, you fay fo in fitd^ 

Pan, I have bufmefe to my Lord, dear Qvjeen» My 
Lord, will you vouch/afe me a word I 

Helen, Nay, thia (hall not hedge us out; we*ll hear 
you fing, certainly. 

Pan, Well, fweet Queen, you are pleafant with, me ; 
but marry thus, my Lord ; — my dear Lord, and moll 
efteemed friend^ your brother Troilus — ^ 

Helen. My Lord l^andarus, honey -fweet Lord,— »— 

Pan, Go to, fweet Queen, go to. 

i Commends himfclf moft affedHonacely to youi 
Vol, VIL f G « 
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Helifi. You ihall not bob us oat of our melody : 
Jf you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pan. Sweet Queen, fwect Queen, that*s afweet Queen , 
i'faith 

Helen. And to make a fweet lady fad, is a four of* 
•fence.' Nay, that (hall not ferve your turn, that (hall it 
not in truth, la. Nay, I care not for fuch words, no^ 
no 

Pan, And, my Lord, he defires you, that if the King 
^call for him at fupper, you will make his excufe. 

Helen. My Lord Pandarus,— - 

Pan, What fays my fweet Queen, my very very fweet 
Queen ? 

Par, What exploit's in hand, where fups he to-night ? 

Helen. Nay, but my Lord, 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen I my coufin will fall 
«out with you, 

Helen, You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. ril lay my life, with my difpoufer Creflida. 
* Pan. No, no, no fuch matter, you are wide; come, 
70ur difpoufer is fick. 

Par. W>1I, ril make excufe. 

Pan. Ay, good my Lord ; why (hould you fay, Cref- 
lida ? no, your poor difpoufer *s fick. 
Par. 1 fpy 

Pan. You fpy, what do you fpy ? come, give me an 
inltrumcnt now, fweet Queen, 

Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 

Pan. My niece is horribly in love with a thing joa 
have, fweet Queen. 

Helen. She (hall have it, my Lord, if it be not my 
Lord Paris. 

Pan. He ? co, fhe'U none of him, they two arc 
^wain. 

Helen. Falling in after falling out, may make them 
three. 

Pan. Come, come. Til hear no more of this. TU 
JGng you a fong now. 

Helen, Ay, ay, pr'ytheenow; by my troth, fweet 
Lord, thou haft a Boe forehead. 

Pan. Ay, you may, you may——* 
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Helen. Let thy fong be love : this love will undo os^ 
all. Oh, Cupid» Cupid, Cupid! 

Pan, Love! ay, thatit&all, i'> faith. 

Par, Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but lovcv 
Pan. In good troth, it begins fo. 

Love^ love, nothing but low^ Jiill more^ 9 

For O9 foveas bonu 

Shoots buck and doe; 

The Jhaft confounds 

Not that it wounds^ 

But tickles Jiill the fore. 

Thefe lovers cry^ Oh I oh I they die : 

Tet that nvhich feems the nvound to killi 

Doth turn t Oh! oh I to Ha, ha, he: 

So dying love lives Jiill. 

ho, a nvhile ; hut ha, ha, ha ; 

hog rones out for ha, ha, ha bey ho \ 

Helen. In Ipve, i* faith, to the vej-y tip of the ttoleT 
Par He eats nothing but doves, love; and chat- 
breeds hot blood, and hot blood begets hot thoughts,, 
and hot thoughts beget hot deeds, and hot deeds are: 
tove. 

Pan. Is this the generation of love I hot blood, hot^ 
thoughts, and hot deeds \ why, they are vipers \ is love 

a generation of vipers? Sweet Lord, who*s a field 

to-day \ 

Par, Htedor, Delphobus, Htlcnus, Antcnor, and aH^ 
the gallantry of Troy. I would fain have arm'd to- 
day, butoiy Nell would not have irfo. How chance 
my brother Troilus went not 

Helen He hangs the lip at fomething; you know 
all I Lord Pandarus. 

Pan, Not 1, honey-fweet Queen : I Idng to hear 
how they fped to-day. You'll remember your brothcrV 
excufe \ 

Pari To a hair. 

Pan. Farewel, fweet Queen; 

Helen. Commend me to your niece; 

Pan, I Will, fweet Queen . {Exit, Sound a retreat.- 

Par, They're come from field : let us to Priam's hall,, 
To greet the warriors — Sweet Helen, i muft woo ypu^ 

G c a 
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To help imarm oar Heftor : hisfiubborn bsckles, 
With thcfe your white tncbaoting fingers couch *d» 
Shall more obey, than to the edge of ftcel. 
Or ror<ceof Greekifh fmcws : you fliall do more 
Than all the if]and Kings, dUarm great He^or. 

Helen. 'Twill make us proud to be his fervant, Paris \ 
Yea, what he fhall rereive of us in duty. 
Gives us more palm in beauty thaa we have. 
Yea, ovtrfhines onrfelf. 

Par^ Sweet, above thought 1 love thee. lExeuni^ 

SCENE IIL An orchard U Pandarus's boufi. 

Enter Pandarus, and TroiiusV tnnn. 

Pan. Now, where*s thy maftcr ? atmycotifin Crcf* 
fida*8? 

Ser^ No, Sir, he prays yon to cotiduA hhn thither* 
Enter Troilus. 

Pan, O, here he comes; how now, Jiow bow i 

Troi. Sirrah, walk oflf. 

Pan, Have you fcen my couila ^ 

7r#/, No, Pandarus : 1 ftalk about her door^ 
itike a Urange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for wa^gc. O, beihou nay Charon^ 
^nd give ipe fwift tran^rtance to thpIS: fields* 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Proposed for the defervcr I O gcitic ^>aadartt^ 
From Cupid's (boulder pluck.nis paiAted wings* 
And £y with me to Creifid. 

Pan. Walk here V tlx' orchard, I will bring tcr 
^ Araight. ^ [£y<V Pandarus. 

Troi, I'm giddy; expe^ation whWs me round. 
Th* imaginary reJifli is (o fweet, 
That it inchants my fenfe : what will it bcu 
When that the watry palate taftes indeed 
I^ove's thrice- reputed n^^ar ? death, I ^car me ; 
Swooning deftru^ion, or iiooie joy too fine. 
Too fubtil-potent* and too (harp in fwcetneia^ 
For the capacky of my rude powers ; 
I fear it mucji, and I do Fear befides* 
Tfeat I i)iaU Ipfe dilJUnaipn \ix mjfj )jr 



Digitized by 



SI 



St; 41 Tr^ilut and Crejf!da; 30} 

M doth'a battle, when they charge on heaps 
Th« flying enemy. 

Ri^inter Pandarus. 

Pan^ She's making her ready, {he*il come ftraight; 
you muft be witty now. She does fo blufh, and fetches 
her wind fo fliort, as if Ihe were 'fraid with a fprite. I'll 
bring her. It is the prettteft villain, ihe fetches her 
breath as ihortasanew»>ta'en fparrowl [^Exit Pandarus» 

Trot, Ev'n fuch a pafllpn doth embrace my bofom*.. 
^ My heart beats thicker than a fev'rous pulfe ; 
And all my powers do their bedowing loie, . 
Lfike Vaffalage at unawares encountring , 
The eye ofMajefty, 

SCENE IV. Enter Pandarus and Crcffida. 

Pan. Come, come ; what need you blufti ? fliame-s 
a^aby. Here (he is now : fwear the oaths now to her, 
that you havefwornto me.^ What, are you gone again ? 
you fliuit be watch 'd ere you be made tame, mull you? 
come youD ways, come your ways ; if .you drawback* 
ward, we'll put you i* th files*' Why do you not 
fpeak to her ? Come, draw this curtain, and let's fee 
your pidure^ Alas the day, how loth you are to offend 
day light? an' 'twere dark, you *d;clofe fooner. So, fo, 
rab on, and kifs thy miitrels ; how now, a kifs in fee* 
faroi? build there, carpenter, the air is fweet. Nay, 
you (hall fight your bearts out. ere I part you« The 
faulconas the tercel, for all the ducks i' th' river : go to, 

go lOi^ 

Troh Y6u have bereft me of all words, lady. . 

Pan, Words pay no debts, give her deeds: butflie'll 
bereave you of deeds too, it ihe call youradivityin quei 
(lion. What, billing again ? here's, m witDefs whereof 
the parties interchangeapJy 1 Come in, come in, 
^'W go g«t a fire* [^x// Pandarus, 

Cre, Will you walk' in, my Lord ? 

TroL O Creflida, how often have I wifb'd me thus ? 

Cre» Wilh*d, my Lord I the gods grant O my 

Lord. . 

• Alluding to the cuftom of putting men fu/pc<te4 of cowwficc 
lotth^ middlo- places.- 
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Trci, Wilacflioiikl they graat ^ wliat amlees this pret- 
abruption ? what too curiops dr^ cfpies my Iwcct 

^ady in the fountain of ottr love ? 

Cre. More dr^s than water, if my fears have tjes^ 
TroL Feaa au^ devik «f cbevvbittft^ t}mf ntv« fee 

trttly. 

(Tr/. Bi'md Imt, vliSch ibemg^ rMfiim leads, fiads liir 
ler footMg ohan bliad csafiaa fttMii>bDg wit4ioat fear.. 
To fear tbc worit oft timm tbt mrfer 

Tr«^'. O, let my Ladj apfvehispd d<s> le«Pi in all Cop 
pid*s pageant tKere n prcfenied oo inafiftw* 
Nor Mfihiag inonftroiis neither i 

Trci. Nothings tot our wBdorcaUagB^ vbeft ve vow 
to weep Teas, live in fire, eat rocks, tMcityi^cFc.; tbMt^ 
ing it h4H*der for our miilcefs to devife jcnpogtion enough 
than for us to undergo aoy difficulty impofed, Tim is 
thefiaonAruofityiatove^ Lady, thattiie wi41 iV iaAnte^., 
and the eiecutfon confined ; that th* idtfioi is bpwi^r 
lefsy and the n£t a flav« to liflBie» 

C/v* Tliey fay, alf iowrs Avear mom ptffiwmastfe- 
tlian they are able; aod yetrcfenpe-anabtKcy that they, 
never perforn : vowihgoioDe thau the peritdtion of item* ^ 
and difcliapging ic& than tlie tenth rpart of o«e. Th^y^ 
that have th« notce of li^Sr the uSt of hares^ ate 
they not fnooftpous? 

TVoi. Are {here iiich ? f«ch itf-e eoMW£ ; pralAu»f». 
we are taftcd, alioiw i» aa we prove; oar he^ fitnH ^o , 
bare, till merit crown it; no perfe^i<min:reverikin Aalb 
bav^ a pravfe in prcie&t ; we will oat ame jdc^art before, 
his birth» and, being born, hisaddttton (hall be hmbla ; « 
few words io Cair faith, rciitts lhaii f¥t f»ch to Cref-. 
Qda, as what €n<vy can fay worft, fhaii be-a moA 'fore, 
hi$ trujth ) and what tcofih caAipeakivaofti opt tcmcr 
than Troilus, 

Cr4r Will you walh.4a> pty Lfitd ? 

SCENE V, Enf^r pandaruK 

Pam, Whati bluftttfig ftiH ^ have f&a not done talktn|(: 
yet? 

Cre^ Well/uncle, what folly I commit^ dedicate :t9 . 
S^an* I than k^ou for that; if my Xord^et^a hfij fl£ 
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you, you'll give him mej ^ true to my Letd; if he 
flinch, chide me for it. 

TroL You koovr aow your hoftages; jour j^clcls 
word and my firm faith. 

Pan, Nay, I'll give my word for her too : our kitt» 
dred, though jthey be. loag ere they are woo*d, they are * 
cofiftast, being wim ; ithey are burs* I can tell you^ 
they'll (lick where they are thrown. 

Cr^, Bol4aeis «oaics to me aow^ and bri^gf me k4^art;^, 
j^rioice Troilu&, 1 have loY'd you n^ht and day 
Ifor many weary months. 

TroL Why was my Creffid then ib hard to win T 

Qce. Hard to feem won : bat I was won, my Lorcl».^ 

"With the firft glance that ever- — pardon me 

If 1 confefs much, you will play the tyrant ; 
Move you now ; but zux cillnoW) ib much 

But i might maftor it in faith, I lye i ■ 

My thou ghtts were, like unbi idled children, growii i 

Too hea^lirong for theu: mother ; fiee, we fools 1 . 

Why have I blabb'd ? who fhall be true to us« 

When we are fo unfecrct to ouriclves i 

But though I lov'd you well,. 1 woo'd you not 5 

And yet, good faith, 1 wiih'd myfelf a man ; 

Or that we women «had miens' privilege* 

Of fpeaking firft, Sw«et, bid oae hold my tongue^; 

Eor in this rapture 1 fkaU furei^ fpeak 

The thing 1 flialLrepent; fee, fi:e, your filence 

(Cunning in dumboefs) from my weakneis draws*^. 

Mj very ibul ef cuunieK Stop my mouth. 

TroL And ihaUf albeit fweei muiic i^aes thence. 

Pan, Pretty^^ i' faiths 

Crr. My Lord, 1 do be&ech you, pardon me 
Twas not my p.urppie tllus to beg a ki&. 
Lam ,a(ham'd : O heafvens, what have I done!" 

For this time wiil i take my leave;, my JLord. 

TroL Your leave, Iweet Crcflid ? 

pan. Leave! an 'you take leave till to-morrow mOrn J 
ing 

Ctm* Pray you, content you. 

7>W. W hat offends you, Lady>? 

Crc^ Sift mine own company • 
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TroK You*caimot (hnn yourfclf. , 
Crc. Let me go try, ! 
I hb^ a kind of fclf rcfidcs with yon : | 
But an uckiad felf, that itfclf will leave, j 
To be another's fool. Where is my wit ? | 
I would be gone, 1 fpeak I know not what. \ 
Ti-oL Well know they what they fpeak, that ipeak^ 
fo wifely. 

Cre. Perchance, my Lord, I (hew naorc craft thaa» 
And fell fo roundly to a large confeffion tlov«t * 

To angle for your ihoughu : but you are wifc> 
Or elfc you love not. To 4>e wife and love, 
Exceeds man's might, and dwells with gods above.- 

Trot, O that I thought it could beiaa womanr^ . 
(As, if it can, I will prefnme in you), 
To feed for ay her lamp and flames of love^ 
To keep her conftancy in jrfight and youth 
' Oat living beauties outward ; with a mind 
That dotn rcj^ew-fwifter than blood decays ! 
Qr, that perfualibn could but once convince me^ . 
That my integrity and truth to you 
Might be aironicd with the matcli and weight \ 
Ot fuch a ifrinnow'd purity in love : 
How were 1 then uplifted ! but, alas ! 
l am as true as truth's fmiplicity. 
And firopler than the infancy ottruth* . 

Cr$. In that I'll war with you^ 

Ti-oi. O virtuous fight ! 
When right with right wars who (hall be moft right;. 

• - True fwains-in love (hall in the world to conae - 

• Approve their truths by Troilus ; when their rhimev* 

• Full of prpteft, ot oath, and ^brg comparei 

• Want (imiltes : truthy tired with iteration,- 

• As true as fteel, as plantage to the moon 

• As fan to d'ay, as turtle to her mate, 

• As iron to adamant, as earth to th* center : 

• Yet after all comparifons of truth, 

• It was heretofore the prevaUing opinion, thai rfie prodoQIbo and. - 
growth of plants depended much upon the influencef of the moon . 
and the rules and directions given tor fowihg, phmtlng, grafting, and.\ 
planing, h^ rcferciice generally tO tbc changes, the iacrcafc, pf..- 
wainin^ of the mooo.. 
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• As truth aut]i«mic« evier tobe.citc4, 

•As true as Troilus, fhall crown up the vcrfc, 

• And fan<ftify the numbers* 
Cre. Pro{>het may you be ! 

• if I be falie^ or fwerve a hair from truth, 

< When time is old and hatii forgot itfelf, 

• When water-drops have worn the flones of Troy, 
« And blind oblivion fwallow^d cities up, 

< And mighty fiates chara^erlefs are grated 

• To dufty nothing ; yet let memory, 

• From faife to falie, among falfe maids in love, 

« Upbraid oiy falfehood I when they ve faid^ as iaUe 

• As air, as water, as wind, as fandy earth ; 

• As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 

« Pard to the tipd, or ftq>da«a^ to>cr fan ; 

• Yea, let them fay, to IKlck the heart of falleboodj 

• As faUe a« CreflSd. 

Pan, Co to, ai^ar^in made : Zeal k, ieal lt» Tti he 
the witncfe.- — Here 1 hold your hand ; here my ^ou^ 
fin's ; if ever you prove faUe to one another, fince i hzvc 
taken fuch pains to brk)^ you together*, let all pitiful 
goers- between be call'd to the world^s end aitcr 
name ; call them all Pandars s let all inconftant mea 
be Troillis's., all falfe women CreffidaX nod h^iij 
lets between pandars. Say» Amoo^ 

Trot, Amen 1 

Crc» Anfien I 

Pan. Amen 1 Whereupon I wiD fkew you a bed- 
chamber ; which bed> becaule it fliallxMt fpeak of yoni 
pretty encounters, preis it to d^th : away« 
And Cupid grant all toQgue tjM maidens here, 
Sedy chamber, aad PaAcar to provide this geer ! 

SCENE VK Changes to the Grecian catnf. 

£«/^r Agamemnon, UlylTes, Diomedes, Neftor, Ajax, 
Menelaus, mid Calchas. 

C^U Now, Prinoes, for the fervic« I have done you^ 
Th* advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for rccoropence : appear it to you,. 
Thati through the fi^c \ bear m thi^gi to coc«^ 
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I baTe abandon'd Troy, left my pofleffion, 
IncorrM a traitor's name, expos 'd myfelff 
From certain and poftfs'd conveniefices. 
To doubtful fortunes ; fequeftred from all 
Tbat time, acquaincacce, cuft'om, and condition^ 
Made tame and mod familiar to my nature ; 
And here, to do you fervice, am become 
As new into the world, ftrange, unacquainted t 
I do befeech you, as in way of tafte. 
To give me now a little benefit, 
Out of thofe many regiftred in promife, * 
Which, you fay, live to come in my behalf. 
Jga. What wouldft thou of us, Trojan ? make de* 
mand. 

CaL You have a Trojan prilbner, caird Antenor^ 
Yefterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
Oft have you (often have you thanks therefore) 
Defir'd my Creflid in righ>great exchange. 
Whom Troy hath dill deny'd: but this Antenor,. 
I know, is fuch a wreft in their affairs. 
That their negotiations all muft Hack, 
Wanting his manage \ and they will almoft 
Give us a prince o' th' blood, a fon of Priam, 
In change of him. Let him be fent, great Princesj 
And he iliall buy my daughter : and her prefence 
Shall quite flrike off all fervice I have done. 
In molt accepted pay. 

jigat, Let Diomedes bear him. 
And bring us Creflid hither : Calchas (hall have 
What he reqneds of us. Good Diomede^ 
FurniHi you fairly for this interchange y 
Withal bring-word, Ff Hciftor will to-morrow 
Be anfwer'd in his chaUenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio^ This (hall I undertake* and 'tis a burthen. 
Which I am proud to beaPb 

S C £ N S VIL 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus, kefm th$f tent. 

Ulyjf. Achilles ftands i* th' entrance of his tent, . 
Pleafe it our General to pafs ftrangely by him« 
As if he were forgot; and. Princes alU 
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Lay negligent and loofe regard upon him* 
I will come lad ; 'tis like he*ll quedion me. 
Why fuch unplaufive eyes are bene on him* 
If fo, I have decifion medicinable 
To afe between your ftrangenefs and his pride. 
Which his own will (hall have defire to drink. 
It may do good« Pride hath no other glafs 
To (hew iticlf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man*s fees. 

Aga. We'll execute your purpofe, and put on 
K form of ftrangenefs as we pafs along ; 
5o do each Lord ; anli either greet him not» ^ 
Or elfe difdainfully» which (hall (hake him more 
Than if not look'd on. I will lead the way« 

AchlL 'What, comes the General to fpeak with me? 
You know my mtnd. PU fight no more 'gainft Troy. 

Aga^ What fays Achilles \ would he aught with us? 

Neft. Would you, my Lord, aught with the General? 

AchiL No. . 

Nefi, Nothing, my Lord. 

Aga. The better. 

AchiL Good day, good day. 

Men. How do you ? how do you ? 

Achil. What, does the cuckold fcorn me ? 

Ajaxm How now, Patroclus ? 

Achil, Good morrow, Ajax. 

AjAx. Ha? 

AchiL Good morrow. 

Ajax. Ay, and good next day too. ^Exeunt, 
AchiL What mean thefe fellows ? know they not 
Achilles ? 

Pat, They pafs by ftrangcly : they were us'd to bend. 
To fend their fmiles before them to Achilles, 
To come as humbly as they us*d to creep 
To holy altars. 

AchiL What, am I poor of late ? 
« 'Tis certain, Greatnefs once fallen out with Fortune, 

* Muft fall out with men too : what the declined is, 

* He fhall as foon read in the eyes of others, 

* As feel in his own fall : for men, like butterflies, . 
« Shew not their mealy wings but to the fummcr ; 

* And not a man, tor being dmply man. 
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• Hath honour, bnt is hpnourM by thofehouonrs 

• That arc without him ; as place, riches^ favour, 

• Prizes of accident as oft as perit : 

• Whichg when they fall, (a? being flippVy (landers), 

• The love that Ican'd on them, as flippYy toOt 

• Doth one pluck do^ another, and together 

• Die in the fall. But *tis not fo with me : 
Fortune and I are friends ; 1 do erjoy 

At ample point all that 1 did poflei^. 

Save thefc mens looks ; who do, methicks, 6ad out 

Something in me not worth that rich beholding. 

As they have often giv'n. Here b Uiyffes, 

I'll interrupt his reading.— Now^ UlyiTcs ? 

UlyS^. Now, Thetis* Ton I 

jfchfl. What are you reading ? 

Ulyg^. A ilrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted •« 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot make boaft to have that which be hath« 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by refledioB j 
As when his virtues (hining npon others 
Heat them, and they retort that beat again 
To the firft giver, 

Jchfl, This is not ftrange, t/lyfles. 
The beauty that is born here in the face 
The bearer knowi not, but commends itfelf 
To others* eyes : nor doth the eye itfelf 
(That mott pure fpirit of fejife) behold itftlf 
Nbt going from itfelf ; but eyes oppos'd 
Salute each other with each other s form. 
For fpeculation turns not to itfelf* 
TiH^ it hath travelled, and is marry*d there 
Where it may fee its felf ; this is not ffrange. 

Ulyff. I do not ftrain at the poHtion, 
It is familiar ; but the author's drift 
Who, iahis circumftance, exprefsly proves 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 
(Tho* in and of him there is much confifting). 
Till he communicate his pa. ts to others ; 
Nor dbth he of himfelf know them for aughtj 

• «, e. how cxquifiiivcly facftx hxs vidMs be dtvidfid ^he^mti 
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Till he behold them formed in th' applauie 

Where they're extended ; which, like an arch, rever- 

The voice again ; or, like a gate of fteel [bVates^ 

Fronting the fun, receives and renders back 

His figure and his heat. I was much rapt in this. 

And apprehended here immediately 

The unknown Ajax — 

Hcavn's 1 what a man is there ? a very horfe^ 

That has he knows not what. Nature ! what things^ 

Moft abje<a in regard, and dear in ufe ? [there ar«, 

What things again moft dear in the eftecm, 

And poor in worth ? now fhall we fee to-morrow 

An adl, that very chance doth throw upon him : 

Ajax renown'd ! O heav'ns,. what fomc men do, 

While fome men leave to do V 

How fome men fleep in (kittifh fortune's hall. 

While others play the ideots in her eyes'; 

How one man eats into another's pride. 

While pride is feafting in his wantonnefs ! 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords ! why ev'n already 

They clap the lubber Ajax on the ihoulder^ 

As if his foot were on brave Hector's breaft, 

And great Troy ftirinking. 

AMI. This 1 do believe ; 
For they pafs'd by me, as mifcrs do by beggars, 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look. 
What ! are my deeds forgot ? 

Ulyjf. ' Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back, 
« Wherein he puts alms for oblivion : 
« (A great-fiz'd monfter c^ ingratitude), 

• Thofe fcraps are good deeds paft, which are devour'd 

• As faft as they are made, forgot as focm 

• As done : perfcverance keeps honour bright : 

• To have done, is to hang quite out of fafhion,^ 
« Like rufty mail in monumental mockery. 

For Honour travels in a flreighc fo narrow. 
Where one but goes abreaft; keep then the path; 
•* For emulation hath a thoufand fons, 
" That one by one purfuc ; if you give way, 
«• Or turn afide from the dircdl forth-right, * 

Like to an entred tide, they all rufh by, 
^« And leave you iindermoft ; and there you Jtc, 
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•* Like to a gallant horfc fall'n in firft rank, 
Por pavement to the abjed rear, o'cr-run 
^ And trampled on : then w|iat they do in prefent, 
'« Tho* Icfs than your's in paft, muft o'ertop your's, 
' For ttrae is like a faOiionable ho(l, 
^ That (lightly (hakes his parting gueft by th' hand ; 

* But with his arms outftretch'd^ as be would fly, 
^ Grafps in the comer : Welcome ever fmiles, 

* And Farewel goes out fighing. O, let not virtue feek 
^ Jlemuneration for the thing ic was ; 

•< For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in fcrvicc, 

•« Love, friendlhip, charity, arc fubjeds all 
To envious and calumniating Time, 
One touch of nature makes the whole world kin ; 
That all, with one confent, praife new-born gawdsj 
Tho' they are made and moulded of things paft ; 

^' And give to*^duli that is a little gilt. 

More laud than they will give to gold o*er-dn(led : 
The prcfcnt eye praifes the prefent objcd. 

Then marvel not, thou great and compleat man. 

That all the Greeks begm to wor(hip Ajax ; 

■Since things in motion fooner catch the eye. 

Than what not ftirs. The cry went once for thcc; 

And ftill it might, and yet it may again. 

If thou would'ft not intomb thyfelf alive. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent; 

*Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late. 

Made emulous mifEons * 'mongft the gods themfelves. 

And drave great Mars to fa^ion* 
Achil^ Of my privacy 

I tave ftrong reafons. 

Ufyjf. *Gainft your privacy 

The reafons are more potent and heroical. 

'Tis known, Achilles, that you are in love 

With one of Priam's daughters. 
Jchil. Ha I known I 
Ulyjf. Is that a wonder > 

The providence that's in a watchful ftate, 

Knows almoin every grain of Pluto*s gold ; 

Finds bottom in th' usicomprehenfive deep ; 

Keepfc place with thought ; and almoft, lik^ the gods, 

* mljficut. Sot dwifioMS, L c. goiogs out on one fide «nd tbe other* 
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Does cv'n our thoughts unveil in their dumb cracUcs* 

There is a myftcry, (^ith which relation 

Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate; 

Which Hath an operation more divine, 

Than breath or pen can give exprefTure to. 

All the commerce that you have had with Troy^ ^ 

As perfectly is ours, as your's, my Lord, 

And better would it fit Achilles much. 

To throw down Hedtor, than Polyxena. 

But it mud grieve young Pyrrhus now at homc« 

When fame ihall in his ifland found her trump. 

And all the GreekiQi girls (hall tripping ilogg 

Great HeAor's dfter did Achilles win ; 

But our great Ajax bravely beat down him. 

Farewel, ray Lord 1, as your lover, fpeak; 

^he fool Aides o'er the ice that you (hould break. [Exi^ 

SCENE VIIU 

Par. To thfs cffedb, Achilles, have I mov'd you ; 
A woman hspudent and maniih grown. 
Is not more loth'd than an effeminate man 

In time of aft. 1 ftand condemn'd for thfs; 

They think, my Httle ftomach to the war, 
And your great love to me, reftrains'you thus. 

Sweet, roufe yourfelf ; and the weak wanton Cupif 

* Shall from your neck unloofe his amVous fold ; 

* And', like a dew-drop from the lion's mane, 

* Be (hoot to air. 

Jchil. Shall Ajax fight with He6h)r ! — — 

Pat, Ay, and perhaps receive much honour by .hrqijh 

yichil, I fee my reputatioii^ is at ftake^ 
My fame is {hrewdly gor'd. 

Pat. O then beware : 
Thofe wounds heal ill that men do give thcm&lves'at^ 
Omiflion to do what is neceifary. 
Seals a commifilon to a blank of danger ; 
And danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
Even then when we (it idly in the fun. 

^chil. Go call Therfites hither, fweet Patroclus; 
ril fend the fool to Ajax, and defire him 
T' invite the Trojan Lords, after the combat, 
To fee us here unarm'd. 1 have a woman's looging^^ 
D d 2 
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An appetite that I am fick wichal» 
To Ice great He^lor in the weeds of peace ; 
To talk with him, and to behold his vifage, 
Ev'n to my full of view A labour fav'd ! 

SCENE IX, Enter Iherfittu 

Ther. A wonder 1 
yfcSi/. What? 

T/:er. Ajax toes up and down the field, afking fof 
bimfelf; 

JM. Howfo? 

TSer, He muft fight Cngly to morrow with Heflor, 
and is fo prophetically proud of an heroical cudgelling* 
that he raves in faying nothing. 

JchiL How can that be ? 

n^r. Why, he ftalks up and down like a peacock, 
a (Iride and a (land ; ruminates like an hoftels^ that hath 
no arithmetic but her brain to fet down her reckoning ; 
bites his lip with a politic regard, at who ihould fay, 
there were wit in his head, if *t wou*d out ; and fo there 
is, but it lies as coldly in him as fire in a fiint, which 
will not (hew without knocking. The man*s undone 
for ever : for If Hedlor break not his neck i' th' combat, 
he 11 break*t himfelf in vain g lor y^ He knows not me : 
I faid, Good morrow, Ajax ; and he replied. Thanks, 
Agamannon« What think you of this man, that takes 
me for the General ? he's grown a very land-lifli| 
language-lefs, a monfter. *• A plague cf opinion ! a 
man may wear it on both fides, like a leather jerkin* 
Jcifil. Thou muft be my amba£*.idor to him, Ther^ 
fites. 

TJif^r^ Who, I ? why, he'll anfwer nobody ; he 

profefFes not anfwering ; Ipeaking is for beggars ; he 
wears hi«^ toague in*s arj»«. j 1 will put on his prefeoce; 
let Patroclus make his demands tome, you (hall fee the 
pageant of.Ajax. 

jSMI, To bim, Patroclus — tell him, I humbly dc- 
ijre the valiant Ajax, to invite the moll valdurous Hedor 
to come unarm d to my tent, and to pf ocurq fa& con* 
du^ for his peribn of the magnanimous and moft ilta^ 
firious, fix or fevtn times honour 'd. Captain Geaen^ 
ft ihc^ Greciafi army, Agamemjqion>^ ifc» Dg ihis^ 
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Pat* Jove blefs great Ajax ! 
Ther. Hum 

Ptf/. I come from the worthy AchiCcs. 
Ther. Ha! 

Ptf/.. Who mofl hmnblf defires yott to invite He^oF'' 
to his tentr 
Tber. Hu m - 

Pat, And to procnre fafe (^du^from Agamemnon* 
Ther.' AgaoKmnon! 
Pat^ Ay, my Lord* 
Ther. Ha! 

Pat. What fty you to't ? - 

Tber, God be wi' you, with all my heart; 

Pat, Youranfwcr, Sir, 

Thbr. If ta-morrow be a fair day, by eleven o'clock'^ 
it wHI go one way or other ; howfotver^ he (hail pay for 
aie ere he has me-. 

Pat. Your anfwer, Sir. 

Ther,, Fare ye wclH with all my iieart. 

AchiU Why, but he is not in this tune, is he ? 

7her, No, but he's out o* tune thus. What inufic ^itt ■ 
be in hlm> when He^or has knocked out his brains, H 
know not. But, lam fure, none ; unlefs the fidler 
ApoUo get his finews to make catKngs on. 

AchiL Come, thou (hakbear a letter to htm ftraighc. 

Then Let me carry another to his horfe; for that's^ 
the more capable creatur-e. 

Achtl, My mind is troubled like a fountain ftirr'd. 
And I myfelf fee not the bottom of it. lExit» 

Ther, 'Would the fountain o^ your mind were clear " 
again, that I might water an afs at it ! I had rather bb - 
a^tick in afliccp, than fuch a valiant ignorance. Q^x^,-: 

A G T IV. SCENE I. 

A jireet 4n Troy. . 

Ent^r atone door -ffineus «u;//i a tor<:h; at another Pariri^ 
Deiphobusj An tenor, and D-iocaQdes, *wU/j torches ^ 

Pan. Q^EE, ho ! who is that there ? 
^jL I^iU It is the Lord Smw^ 

3. 
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JEne. Is the Prince there in pcrfon J 
Had I fo good occafion to lie long, 
As yon, Prince Paris, nought but heav'nij bufinefs 
Should rob my bed-mate of my company. 

Dio. That's my mind too. Good morrow. Lord; 
if^neas. 

Par. A valiant Greek, ^neas \ take his hand ^ 
XVitne/s the procefs^of [y^^ fpeech, wherein 
You told, how Diomed a whol^ week, by days. 
Did haunt you in the field* 

AZne. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
During allqueftion • of the gentle iroce : 
But when I meet you arm' d^ as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

D 'tOK The one and th' other Diomede embraces^ 
Our bloods are now ia calm^ and fo long, health ^ 
But when contention and occafion meet, 
By Jove, ril piay the hunter for thy life. 
With all my force, purfuit, and pplicy. 

Mnt. And thou fiiall hunt a lion that will fly 

W ith his face backward. In humane geiKlend[9». 

M'elcome to Troy — —Now, by Anchifes' life,^ 
Welcome, indeed !—rby Venus* hand i fwear, 
No man alive can love, in fuch a fort, 
T\\t thing he. means to kill njore excellently. 

Dio. VVe fympaihiza— Jov^, let Af^eafrUve 
(If to my fword bis fate be not the glory) 
A thoufand com pleat courfes of the fun : 
But in mine emuioos honotu* let him die. 
With every joint a wound, and that to-morrow^. 

JEns^ We know each other well. 

DI9, We do ; and Long to know each other worfe* 

Par. This is the moft defpightful, gentle greeting 5; 
The noblcft, hateful love,, that c*cr 1 heard of, 
What bufinefs, Lord, fo early? 

Mne^ I was fent for to the King ; but why, I know not. . 

Par» His. purpofe meets you; *twas to bring thif 
To Calchas* houie, and there to render hina [Grc<fe. 
(For the inlreed Antenor) the fair Crcflid. 
Let's have your company ; or, if you plsalci 
IJafte thee before, 1 conftantly do think^, 

• i^Jfio»x . for fcrcct virtue, , 
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(Or rather call niiy thought a certain knowledge), 
My brother Troilus lodges there to-nighr. 
Roufe him, and give him note of our approach^ 
With the whok qiiahty whereof I fear 
We (hall be much unwelcome. 

JEne, That afiure you. 
Troilosf fead raiRfcr Tfof ^cre^bcMTle to Greece^ 
7iiHn Creffid borne from Tfoy. 

Par, There is no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of the t??We^ 
Will have it lo. On, Icfd, \*^c11 follow yiou, 

Mne. Good morrow all; C^x/Ai 
Par, And tell mc. Noble Dloittcdc; tell me tru*, 
Kv'n in the foul of good found fbltowffifp. 
Who in your thoughts merrt^ f^r Hckn moft I 
MyfcU or Menelaus ? 

Dio, Both alike. 
He merits well to have her, t^atdottl fcek her,. 
(Not making any fcrnple of herfoilure)^ 
With fuch a hell of pain and woi*ld of charge. 
And you as well to keep her, that deferid her 
(Not palating the tafte of her di(honour) 
\yith fuch a coftly lofs of wealth and friends^ 
He, like ar puling ctickolid, wiould d^lnk up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tamed^ piece • ; 
You, like a lecher, out of Whofifh Ibitts 
Are pleat'd' to breed <^Qt youtr inheritbrs ; 
Both merits pois'd, each weighs no lels nor taotti 
Bat he as he, which heavier for a whore. 

Par. YoUiaretoo Hitter* to ydur couiltrywomat!,. 
Dio. She's bitter to her country. Hear mc, Paris^, 
For cv'ry falfe drop in her baudy veins 
A Grecian's life hath funk ; for every fcruple 
Of her contanainatcd carrion weight, 
A Trojan hatbbeen fliiin. Since fhe eou^d fytnh^ 
She hath not s»iv'n fb nhany good words breath. 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffer'd death. 

Par. Fair Dioaiede, you do as chapmen do,.. 
Difpraife the thing that you defwe to buy j 
fittt we in filence hold this virtue well ; 

^ 'kS\ a piece .of wine oif( of wbicb the.rpiritisall flffisiux 
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We'll not Commend what weintead not fell. 

Here lies ocr wtfy. [Exeuntm 

SCENE II. Changerto Pand^rus^s h^ufo. 

Enter Troilus and CrcfEda^ 

*froi. Dear, tronble not yonrfelf ; the morn is cold;^ 

Cre. Then» fweet ro}r Lord, 1*11 caU my uncle dowa:. 
He (hall unbolt the gates, 

Trou Trouble him -not— — 
To bed, to bed^— flcep fcal thofe pretty eycBf 
And give as foft attachment to thy fenfcs, . 
As intanu empty of all thoughti 

Cre. Good morrow then,. 

7rou I pr'ythc^ now, to bed; 

Cre. Are you a weary of me ? 

TVw. O Greflida ! but that the bufy dayv 
Wak*d by the larl&, has rous'd the ribald crows^. 
And dreaming night will htde.our joys na longer, , 
1 would not from thee. 

Cre^ Night hath bcett too brief. 

Trou Befhrew the witch ! with venomous weights^ 
fhe ftays. 

Tedious as hell ; but flies the grafps of love,^ 
With wings more momentary fwift than thought: - 
You will catch cold, and curfe me^ 

Cre. Pr'ythee, tarry — you men will never tarry««^ 

fooUih Crcffida 1 might have ftill held off; 

And then you would have tarried. Hark^ there's one up« 

Pan^ \y)ithin.'\ What! all the doors o|>en here? 
7>ffi. U is your uncle. 

Enter Pandarus. 

Cre* A pelilence on him ! note will he bc mocking^ - 

1 (hall? have fuch a life * 

Pan. How now, how now ; how go maidenheads \ ' 
Jiear you, maid; where's my coufin Creflida I 

Cre Go hang yourielfr you naughty rrocking uncle: 
You bring me lo do— and then yoa flout me too. 

Pan. To do what ? to do what ? let her fay, what^ : 
What hftvc.l brought you to do ? - 
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Cre. Come, come, beflircw your heaM ; yoU'll nerct 
be good, nor fuflfer others. 

Pan. Ha, h;» ! alas, poor wi-etch ; a poor Capocchia,— 
haft not flept to-n'ight? woald he not (a naughty man) 
let it fleep \ a bugbear take hioi ! \Ouc' knocks. 

Cre» Did not I tell you ?-^'would he weie kuock'd 
o' th* head ! — who's that at door ? — good uncle, go, 
and fee I — n>y Lord, come you ag^m mto my cham- 
ber ; — ^^you I'mile and mock me, as it 1 meant naughtily, 

Troi. Ha, ha 

Cre, Come, you arc deceived, 1 think of no fuch 
thing. 

How earneftly they knock — pray you, come in. {.Knocks 
1 would not for half Troy have you feen here, \^Ex0unt» 
Pan. Who's there ? w hat's the matter r will you bcac 
^'down the door I how now I what's the matter I 

S C A N £ ni. Enter ^Edeas, 

- JEnf, Good morrow. Lord, good morrow. 

Pan. Who's there ? my Lord ^neas ? by my trotb^ 
I knew you nol ; what news with you fo early i 

JEne.M not Prince Troilus here ? 

Pan. Here I what flionld he do here ? 

JEne^ Come, he is here, my Lord, do not deny hina^ 
Jt doth import him much to fpeak with me. 

Pan, Is he here, fay you ? 'tis more than I know, 
J'U be fworn ; for my own part, I came in late ; what; 
ihould he do hero ? 

Mne. Pho!^-^ — nay, then:- — come, come, you'll 
do him wrong ere y'are aware: you'll be fo true to 
him, to be falie to him : do not you know of hiitit but 
yet go fetch him hither, go. [j^i Pandarus h going out% 

Enter Troilus, 

TroL How BOW ? what's the oftattcr ? 

JEne. My Lord, I fcarce have kifure to falute yoti, 
My matter is fo raih : there H at hand 
Paris your brother, and Deiphobus, 
The Grecian Diomede, and our AnCenof 
Delivered to lis ; and for him fcrthwith,^ 
Ere the iirli facrifice, within this hour, 
\ye muft give up to Diomedes' haad 
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The Lady Crcffida. 

Trou Is it concluded fo ? 

Mne. By Priaro, and the general ftate of Troy, 
They arc at hand, and ready to effea it, 

Trou How my atchievcments mock me ! 
I will go meet them ; and (my Lord iEneas) 
Wc met by chance, you did not find rac here, 

Am. Good, good, my Lord; the fecrctcft of natures 
Have not more gift in taciturnity. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. Enter Greflida to Pandarus. 

Pan \%\ poffible ? no fooner got, but loft : the devil 
takfr Antenor ! the young Prince wtU go mad : a plague 
upon Antenor ! I would they had brokers neck ! 

Crt. How now \ what's the matter \ who was here? 

Pan, Ah, ah I ^ ^. . i. . t j> 

Cre. Why figh you fo profoundly r where s my Loraf 
ffone \ tell me, fweet uncle, what's the matter? 

Pan. 'Would I were as deep under the earth as Fam 

above! ^ , ^ 

Cre. O the gods ! what's the matter ^ 

Pan Prithee, get thee in ; 'would thou hadft ne cr 
been born : I knew thou would'ft be his death. O poor 
gentleman I a plague upon Antenor ! — 

Cre. Good uncle, 1 befcech you on my knees, I bc»- 
feech you, what's the matter ? 

Pan Thou rouft be gone, wench, thou muft be gone: 
thou art chang'dfor Antenor; thou muft go to thy fa- 
ther, and be gone from Troilus: 'twill be his death: 
'twill be his bane ; he cannot bear it. 

Cre. O you immortal gods 1 1 will not go. 

/>fl«. Thou muft. 

Cre. I wiU not, uncle : I've forgot my father, 
I know no touch of confanguinity : 
No kirt, no love, no blood, no foul fo near me. 
As the fweet Troilus. O you gods divine ! 
Make CreflSd's name the vtry crown of fkllchood, ^ 
If ever ftie leave Troilus. Time, Force, and Dcat6> 
Do to this body what extremes you can ; 
But the ftrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as tbe very centre of the earth, 
-prawing all to it.— ^I'U go af^d weep, m » 
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Pan, Do, do. 

Cte. Tear my bright hair, and fcratch my praifed 
cheeks. 

Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With founding Troilus, I'll not go from Troy. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Before Pandarus's bou/e. 

Enter Paris, Troilus, iEneas, Deiphobus, Antenor, and 
Piomedes. 

Par. It is great morning, and the hourjprcfix'd 
Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 
Comes faft upon us : good my brother Troilus, 
TcU you the Jady what fhe is to do. 
And bafte her to the purpofc. 
^ TroL Walk into her houfe : 
I'D bring her to the Grecian prefently ; 
And to his hand when I deliver her. 
Think it an altar, and thy brother Troilus 
A pricft, there offering to it his heart. 

Par, I know what 'tis to love; 
And 'would, as I lhall pity, I could help! 
Pleafe you, walk in, my Lords. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VI. j^n apartment in Pandarur's hufe^ 
Enter Pandarus and Creflida. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Cre. Why tell you me of moderation ? 
The grief is 6ne, full, perfca that I taftc. 
And in its fenfe is no lefs ftrong than that 
Which caufeth it. How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my affedlion. 
Or brew it to a weak and colder pahte* 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My Jove admits no qualifying drofs : 

Enter Troilus. 

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lofs. 
Pan. Here, here, here jic comes, — a, fwect duck i— 
CrA O Txoiius, Troilus 1 
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Troilus and Crepia. 
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Pan, What a pair of fpedacles is here! kt me em« 
brace too : 
Oh hearty (as the goodly faying is), 
hearty OJheavy hearty 
H^fy ^gjf]/l tJ^u 'witbout breaking T 
where be anfwers again ; 

Becaufe thou can'Ji not eafe thy fmart^ 
By friendjhipt nor by /peaking. 
There was never a truer rhimc, ** Let us caft away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of fuch a 
«« vcrfe ; we fee it, we lee it. Flow now, lambs \ 
Troi. Creflid, 1 love thee in fo Qrange a purity, 
That the blefs'd gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities), take thee from me. 
Cre, Have the gods envy ? 
Pan. Ay, ay, 'tis too plain a cafe. 
Crff, And is it true that I muft go from Troy? 
Troi. A hateful truth ! 
Crc. What, and from Troilus too ? 
Troi, From Troy, and Troilus. 
Cre. Is it poffible ? 

7>o/, And fuddenly : while injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juftles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forciby prevents 
Our lock*d embraces, ftrangles our dear vows, 
Ev'n in the birth of our own labouring breath. 
"We two, that with fo many thoufand lighi 
Each other bought, muft poorly fell- ourfclves 
With the rude brevity and difcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's hafte. 
Crams his rich thievVy up, he knows not how. 
As many farewels as be liars in heaven, 
With didinfl lireath and co];ifign'd kiiles to them, 
He fumbles up all in one loofe adieu ; 
And fcants us v^ith a finglc famifli'd kifs, 
Diftafted with the fait ot broken tears. 

^ne, [jwitbin,'] My Lord, is the lady ready ? 

Trot, iiark I you are call'd. Some fay, the Genius fo 
Cries, Come, to him that inftantly muft die. 
Bid them have patience ; (he ihall come aaon» 
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Pan, Where are ray tears ? rain, to lay this wlad, or 
my heart will be blown up by the root. [Exit Fandarus. 
Cre. I muft then to the Grecians ? 
TroL No remedy. 

Cfc. A woeful CreffiJ 'mongft the merry Greeks I 
When fhall we fee again I 

Troi, Here me, my love ; be thou bat true of heart— 

Cre, I true I how now I what wicked deem is this ? 

TroL Nay, we muft ufe expoftulation kindly. 
For it is parting from us :— . 
I fpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee : 
For I will throw my glove to Death himfeif. 
That there's no maculation in thy heart; 
But be thou true, fay I, to fafliion in 
My fequent proteftation : be thou true. 
And 1 will fee thee. 

Cre. O, you (hall be expas'd, my Lord, to dangers 
As infinite as imminent : but 1*11 be true. 

Troi. And TU grow friend with danger. Wear this 
fleeve. 

Cre. And you this glove. When (hail I fee you ? 

Troi. I will corrupt the Grecian ccntinels 
To give thee nightly vifitation. 
But yet be true. 

Cre^ O heav'ns ! be true, again ? 

Troi. Hear, why I fpeak it, love: 
The Grecian youths are full of fubtlc qualities. 
They're loving, well composed, with gifts of nature 
Flowing, and fwclling o'er with arts and exsrcife ; 
How novelties may move, and parts with pcrfon - ~ 
Alas, a kind of godly jealoufy 
( Which, 1 befeech you, call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid, 

Cre, O heav'ns, you love me not! 

Trai. Die I a villain then !— — 
In this I do npt c^U your faith in queftion 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot (iog, 
Nor heel the high lavolt; nor/wceten talk; 
Nor play at fubtle games ; fair virtues all. 
To which the Grecians are moll prompt and pregnant* 
But I can tell, that in each grace of thefe 
There lurks a ftill and dumb^difcourfive devil. 

Vol. VII. t E e 
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That tempts moft cunningly; but be not tempttd. 
Cre. Do you think 1 will I 
Trot, No. 

But fomething may be done that we will not : 
And fometimes we are devils to ourfelves, 
"When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
iFrefuming on their changeful potency. 

Mne. IfWithtn*'} Nay, good my Lord, ■ . ■« 

Trot. Come, kiis, and let us part. 

Paris, [ou/Vift/w.] Brother Troilus,—— 

Trou Good brother, come you hither. 
And bring ^neas and the Grecian with you. 

Cre. My Lord, will you be true ? 

Trot. Who 1 ? alas, it is my vice, my fault, 
^hile others fiih, with craft, for great opinion ; 
;I, with great truth, catch mere (implicity. 
"While fomc with cunning gild their copper* crowns. 
With truth and plainnefs 1 do wear mine bare. 
I*ear not my truth ; the moral of my wit 
3s plain and true, there's all the reach of it* 

SCENE Vlt. 

Enter ^neas, Paris, and Diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomede ; here is the lady, 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the port (Lord) I'll give her to thy hand. 
And by the way pofTefs thee what (he x%, 
Intreat her fair; and, by my foul, fair Greek, 
Jf e'er thou ft and at mercy of my fword, 
Name Creflid, and thy life fhall be as fafe 
As Priam is in Ilion. 

Dio. LadyCreffid, 
€o plcafe you, favc the thanks this Prtncc expcfts: 
The luftre in your eye, heav'n in your cheek, 
Pleads you fair ufage ; and to Diomede 
You (hall be miftrefs, and command him wholly. 

Trot* Grecian, thou doft not ufe me courtcoufly, 
To Ihame the zeal of my petition towards thee. 
By praifing her. I tell thee, Lord of Greece, 
:She is as far high-foaring o>r thy praifcs, 
Ai> thou unworthy to be call'd her iervanu 
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I charge thee, uic her well, even for my charge ; 
For, by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doft not, 
(Though the great bulk Achilles be thy guard 
I'll cut thy throat. 

Dio, Oh, be not naov'd, Prince Troilu?. 
Let me be privileg'd by my place and meflage^ 
To be a fpeaker free. When I am hence, 
ril anfwcr to my lift : and know, my Lord, 
ril nothing do on charge : to her own worth 
She (hall be prized t but that you fay, Be*t fo ; 
rU rpeak it in my fpirit and honour No. 

Tr&i. Come, to the port ^1 U tell thee, Diomedc,:. 

This brave ihall oft make thee to hide thy head. 
Lady, give me your hand — and, as we walk. 
To our own felves bend we our needful talk. 

{^Sound trumpets 

Par. Hark, He6lor*« trumpet! 

Mne, How have we fpent this morning ? 
The Prince muft think me tardy and remifs. 
That fworc to ride before him in the field, 

Par^ Tis Troilus* fault. Come, come, to field wkl*» 
him. 

Dh, Let me make ready ffraft. 

^ne. Yea, with a bridegroom's frefh alacrity 
Let us addrefs to lend on Heeler's heels : 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On Lis fair worth and fingle chivalry, \^Exeuntl^ 

SCENE VIII, Changes to the Grecian camp\ 

Enter Ajax armed^ Agamemnon, Achilles, Patrodus,, 
Menelaus, Ulyfles, Ncftor, 6c. 

j^ga. Here art thou in appointment frefli and fair,. 
Anticipating time with ftarting courage. 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that ih' appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant. 
And hale him thither. 

Jjax, Trumpet, there's ray purfe ; 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe. 
Blow, villain, till thy fphered bias cheek 
OuX-fwell the cholic of pu£F*d Aquilon 
K.e. 2. 
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Come Cretcb thy chcft. and kt thy eyes fpout blood 1 
Thcu blow'ft for Hcftor. ITrampet Stunds. 

Uhff. No trnrr.pet anfwers. 

j4chil. 'Tis but early day. 

jaa^ Is not yond' Diomede wkh Calchas' daughter ? 
''T*^ * manner of his gatej 

He rifcs on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter Piomede, nvUb CrcflSda. 

jiga. Is this the Lady Creffida ? 

Dio. F.v n (he. • ^ ^ r * 

jaa Moft dearly wiccmc to the Greets, fwcct 

Lady.* 

fw<et Lady. . . fr 

Oiir General doth falote yon with • 

U/ /f., Yet is the kinanefsbut pariwiular ; 
'T^.erc better flie ucrc kifsM « gene*^ • 

A tV?. And very courtly counfcl : 1 U begin. 
to much for NeOor. . . - , ^ 

A€hil VW take that winter from your hps, fair l-«dy . 
Ac! iUes bi^s y^ u welcome. 

1 had good argument fci kiflmg once. ^ 

Pet But th^t»* no argument for k:Rmg^ now » 
Fcr ihwf pop'd Paris in his hirdin^ent, 
And parted, ihns. you and your ars«»Hnt, 

U/v//: O deaiMy galK and tbemc of all our rcorn<» 
for which lofe our h. ads to gild his horns ! ^ 

Pa/. The fijft wa» Mcnclaus' kifs this nunc- — 

f airo-lui kiflcs ycu.. 

Men. O. this is trim. 

S>at Paris and I kifs evermore f« r him. 
• TA<n. V\\ have my kifs* Sir: La3y, by your leaYC — . 

Cre, In k-ffirg do you render or receive ? 

Pat' Both take and give. 

Cre. Vi\ make my match to give, 
The kifs you take is better than you give J 
1 hcrcfore no kifs. — 

Men^ I'll give you br>ot, Til give you three £<yT one. 

Cte, You aie ail odd n^an, give even, or give noiic*^ 

Men. An odd nan, Lady.^ every man is odd. 

tVf. No, Paris is not ; lor you know, 'tis true 
That you ire odd, and he is even with you* 

Men. You 'fillip me o' ih'head. 

Crt^ No, I'll be worn. 

Viyjf' It were no n atch>. your n^l agaioH his horB^: 
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JD/o. Lady, a word — I'll bring you to your father. 

[Diomedc leads out Creflida, 

Ulyff. Fic, fie upon her I 
■ There's language in her eye, her check, her llp^ 

• Nay, her foot fpeaks 5 her wanton fpirits look oat-^ 

• At every joint, and motive f of her body : 

' Oh, thefe encounterers ! So glib of tongue, 

• They give a coafling welcome ere it comes ; 

• And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts ■> 

• To every ticklifh reader : fct them down 

• For fluttiQi fpoils of Opportunity, 

• And daughters of the Game. [Trumpet luitbtn^. 

Mxter Hedor, Paris, Troilus, ^oeas, Helenus, andi 
Attendants.^ 

AIL The Trojans' trumpet ! 
Aga^ Yonder comes the troop. • 
JEne. Hail, all the ftate of Greece J what (hall be: 
done 

To him that viftory commands ? or do you purpofe, . 
A vi^lor (hall be known ? will you, the Kaights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purfue each other, or (hall be divided 
By any voice, or order of the field ? 
ricdlor bade afk. 

Aja^ Which way would He^lor have it ? 

JLne, He rares not ; he'll obey conditions. 

AchiL ' 1 is done like He<aor, but fecurely done,^ , 
A little proudly, and great deal mifprizing . 
The, Knight oppos'd. 

JEne, if not Achiller, Sir, . 
What is your name ? 

* 

A&yl, Tweet Lady, beg a klfs of you ? ' 

Cre. You may. 

Vijf I dodcfueit. * 

Crt Wh y, t beg then . ,^ 

Vhfff, Why then, for Venus' fakc^ give meaklft, •> 
"When Helen is a maldagaiiu and his — « 

Cre. I am yorr debtor, claim it when 'tis due. 

Vliff. Never?* my day, and then a kifs of yoiu t 

AV//. A woman of quick fcnfc! 

Pm. Lady, a word, i7Q% 
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AchiL If not Achilles, nothing. 

Mne. Therefore, AchtHes; but whatc'cr, know thisj 
In the extremity of great and little 
Valour and pride parcel thennrelves in Hc^lor; 
The one aknod as infinite as all, 
The other blank a« nothing ; weigh hitn wel! ; 
And that which looks Kke pride, is courtefy. 
This Ajax is half nradtf of Hedor's blood, 
Jn love whereof, half Hc(flor ftays ac home ; 
Half heart, half hand, haJfHe£l!)r, conoe- tofeck 
This blended Knight, half Trojan and h^lf Greeks 

Achil, A maiden battle then ? 1 perceWe yoik 

Re-^entet Dionrcde. 

jiga Here is Sir Diomede: go, gentle Knight, 
Stand by our A}az ; as you and Lord iEneas 
Gonfentuf on the order of the fight,. 
So be it ; either to the uttermod. 
Or elfe a breath. The combatants, being kin> 
Half flints their ft rife before their ftrokcs begin. 
VUJfs They are opposed already. 
Jgd: What Trojan is that fame that looks fo heavy ? 
iflj^i,. The youngeft foa of Prtum, a true Knight; 
** Not yet mature, yet matchlcfs ; firm of word ; 
.** Speaking in deeds, and deediefs in his tongue ; 
** Not foon provok'd, not, being provok'd, foon calm*df 
** His heart and hand both open, and both free; 
** For what he has, be gives ; what thinks, be (hews;. 
" Yet gives he not, till judgement guide his bounty v 

Nor dignifies an impair theugbt with, breath :. 
Manly as He<5tor, but more dangerous*; 
Ifor Hcdor in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes- 
To tender ohjtdls; but he in heat of ctdioa 
is n ore vindicative than jealous love. 
They call him Iroiluj, and on him ere^k 
A fecond hope, as fairly built as Hedlor. 
Thus fays iEneas, one that knows the youth 
Ev n to his inches ; and with private foul, 
PUl in great Uion thus tranOate him to me. 

\Alarutn. Hcftor «W Aj^j^^^ 
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SCENE IX. 

Jg-i. They are in adion. 

iV>^. Now, Ajax, bold thine own. 

Trof. Hector, thou fleep'ft^ awake thee. 

Jga, His blows arc well difposM ; there. Ajar. 

[Tru??if(;ts ceaft. 

^io. You muft no more* 
J£He. Princes, enough, fo pleafc you, 
j^jax. I aaa not warm yct^ Jet us fight again^ 
D/<7. As ijcdlor plcales, 
He£l* Why Thexj^ will I no more* 
tIiou art, great Lord, iny father's fiftcr's fbn %. 
A coufin-german to great Priana's feed^ 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain, 
"Were^lhy commixiion Greek and Trojan fo, 
That thou coo W 'ft fay. This hand is Grecian alT^ 
And this is Trojan ; the fincws of this leg 
All Greek, and this aft Troy \ my mother's blood 
Huns on the dexter cheeky and this (inifter 
Bounds in my fire's : by Jove muki potent. 
Thou (hould'ft not bear h"om me a Greekifli member,- 
Wherein my fword had not imprefTure made 
Of our rank feud : but the juft gods gainfay. 
That any drop thou borrow'ft from thy mother^ 
My facred aunt, fhould by my mortal fword 
Be drain'd I Let me eo^brace thee, Ajiix. 
By him that thunders, thou haft lufty arms, 
Hedbor would have them fall upon him thu&> ■■ .. ^ 

CouCn,. all honour to thee i « 

Jjaxt \ thank thee,. Hc<5lor ! 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man. 
I came to kill thee, cdufin, and bear hence 
A great addition earned ia thy death. 
. Ile^^ Not Neoptolemus's fire irafcibic, 
(On whofc bright creft, Fame, with her loud'A j^Ar, 
Cries, This ia he), could promifeto himfclf 
A thought of added honour torn from Heflor. 

JEnf* There is 6xpedance here from both the. fides, 
What further you will do. 
k^d. . We'll anfwct it. 
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The ifl&e is embracerocnt. Ajix, farewcl. 

Ajax, If I mrglu in intreaties find fuccefs> 
(As fcid 1 have the chance), I would deiire 
My famous couTin to our Grecian tents. j 

Dio. *Tis Agamemnon's wifh, and great Achtlief^ 
Doth long CO fee unarm'd the valiant fie<5tor. 

He£l> iEneaSrCall my brother TroUus co ooe;. 
And fignify this loving interview 
To the expeflors of our Trojan parti 
Defirc them home. Give me thy hand, my coufin* 
I will go eat with thee, and fee your Knights. 

Agamemnon und the reft of the Greeks $ome forwarid 

Ajax, Great Agamemnon comes to nacet us here. 

He£f. The worthieft of them tell me name by names : 
But for Achilles, mine own fearching eyes ~ 
Shall find him by his large and portly fize* 

AgiK Worthy of arms I as welcome, as to one 
That would be rid of fuch an enemy ^ 
But that's no welcome : underftand more clear. 
What's paft and what's to come, is (tcew'd with hullct> 
And formlefsruin of oblivion. 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth^^ . 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing, . 
Bids thee with moft divine integrity^ 
From heart of very heart, Great Hcdor, welcome. 

Heii, I thank thee, moft imperious Agamemnon. 

jiga^ My well fam'd i*ord oi Troy, no lefs to you.- 

{To Troilus. . 

Men. Let me confirm my princely bfother's greeting ; , 
You brace of warlike brothers, welcome hither* 

Heiin Whom muft we anfwer i - 

Mne^ The^oble-Menelaus, 

He£isO — ^you, my Lord— by Mars his gauntlet. 
Mock not, that I a#e(5t th' untraded oath; [thankik . 
Your qt^ondam vjxft fwears ftill by Venus' gl6vc, 
Sh^'s well, but bade me not commend her to yea. 

Men, Name her not now* Sir, (he's a deadly themc; 

Ue£i, O, pardon I offend. 

iW/?. « 1 have, thou gallant Trojan, feen thee oft, 
« Labouring for defliny, make cruel way [thee, . 

• Through ranks of Grcekilh-youth J and I hav^fteAu 
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• As hot as Perfeus, fpur thy Phrygian ftecd, 

• Bravely defpifmg foileits and rubduemcnls, 

^ • When thon haft hung thy advanc'd Iword i' th* alr^ 
Not letting it «iecline on the declined ; 
« That I have faid unto my Itanders-by, 

• l-0,j Jupiter is yonder, dealing hfe ? 

And 1 have fecnthee paufe, and take thy bre.ith, 
AVhcn that a ring ot Greeks have hemm'd thee in» 
Like an Olympian wreftling. ' This I've ieen. 
But this thy countenance, ftill lock'd in fteel, 
1 never faw till now. 1 knew thy grand fire, 
And once fought with him \ he was a foldier good» 
But by great Mars, the captain of us alJ, 
Never like thee. Let an old man embrace theef 
And, worthy warrior, welcome to our tents, 

Mne. *Tis the old Neftor. 

He^. Let me embrace thee, good old chronicle. 
That haft folong walkM hand in hand with time. 
Moft reverend Neftor, I am glad to clafp thee. 

Neji, I would my arms could match thee in conten- 
As they contend with thee in-courtefy, [tion, 

He^. 1 would they could. 

Neji. By this white beard, I'd fight with thee t<H 
morrow. 

Well, welcome, welcome; I have fcen the time- 

Vlyjj, 1 wonder now how yonder city ftards. 
When we have here the bafe and pillar by us, 

Heci, I know your favour, Lord UlyiT^s, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firft i faw yourfclf and Diomedc 
Jn llion, on your Greekifh embaHy. 

Ulyjf, Sir, 1 foretold you then what would enfue. 
My piophecy is but half his journey yet : 
For yonder walls, that pertly front your town, 
Yond towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the cloudi, 
Muft kils their own feet. 

tie^* I muft not believe you. 
There they ftand yet; an4. modeftly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftoce will coft 
A drop of Grecian blood ; the end crowns all \ 
And that old coma^on arbitraicr, Time, 
W ill one day end it. 
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Ulyjf. So to him we leave it. 
Mod gentle and moft valiant Hedor, welcome ; 
After the General, I befeech you next 
To feaft with me, and fee me at my tent. 

Achil. I (hall foreftal thee, Lord Ulyfles ;-i»thoa ! 
Now, Hedlor,- 1 have fed mine eyes on thee ; 
I hav^ with exad view perused chee« Hedor, 
And quoted joint by joint. 

B<i}. U this Achilles ? 

Jchil. I am AchilleSr 

Hefi. Stand fair, I pr'thce, let me look on thee. 

Jchil. Behold thy Hll. 

Heff, Nay, I have done already. 

^cbil. Thou art too brief, I will the fecond dnae^ 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 

HeO. O, like a book of fport thoo'lt read me o'er : 
But there's more in me than thou underdand'ft. 
Why doll thou fo opprefs me with thine eye ? 

AchiL Tell me, you heav'ns, in which part of his 
Shall I deftroy him \ whether there, or there, [body 
That I may give the local wound a name, 
And make dillind the very breach, wheredut 
Hc(5lor's great fpirit flew. Anfwcr me, heav'ns ! 

Hed, It would difcredit the blefs'd gods, proud maOf 
To anfwer fuch a queftioa : ftand again.-- 
Think*ft thou to catch my life fo pleafaatly. 
As to prenominate, in nice conje<SfcQre, 
Where thou wilt hit me dead I 

AchiL I tell thee, yea. 

He£i. Wert thou the oracle to tell me fo, 
rd not believe thee : henceforth guard thee w.ell, 
Kor ril not kill thee there, nor there, nor there \ 
But, by the forge that ftythicd Mars his helm, 
ni kill thee every where, yea, o er and o*er.— 
You wifefl Grecians, pardon me this brag. 
His infolence draws folly from my lips ; 
But I'll endeavour deeds to match thefe words. 
Or may 1 never—— 

Ajax. Do not chafe thee, coufin; 
And you, Achiiles, let thefe threats alone. 
Till accident or purpofe bring you to*t. 
You may have evVy da^ enough of Hc^toi^ 
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If you have ftonoach. The general ftate, I fear, 
Can fcarce intreat you to be at odds with him. c 

He^, I pray you, let us fee you iu the field 2 
"We have had pelting wars fmce you refused 
The Grecian^' caufe. 

j^cbil. Doft thou intreat nie, He^lor ? 
To-morrow do I meet thee, fell as death ; 
To night, all friends. 

He^, Thy hand upon^that match. 

j^ga. Fir ft, all you peers of Greece, go to my tent. 
There in the full convive you ; afterwards. 
As Hedor^s leifur^ and your bounties fhall 
Concur together, fevcrally intreat him 
To tafte your bounties : let the trumpets blow. 
That this great foldier may his welcome know. [^Exeunt m 

SCENE X. Manent Troilus and UJyfTes. 

Trot. My Lord Ulyffes, tell nic, I befeech you. 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 

Ulyjf- At Menelaus' tent, moft princely Troilus ; 
There Diomede doth feaft with him to night : 
"Who neither looks on heav'n, nor on the earth. 
But gives all gaze and bent of am'rous view 
On the fair Creffid. 

Trot. Shall I, fweet Lord, be bound to thee fo much. 
After yoQ part from Agamemnon's tent. 
To 1)ring me thither ? 

Ulyjf. You fliall command me. Sir ; 
As gently tell me, of what honour was 
This CrefliJa in Troy ; had {he no lover there, 
That wails her abfence ? 

Trot, O Sir, to fuch as boaftJng (hew their fears, 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was belov'd, Ihe lov*d ; (he is, and doth : 
But ftill fweet love is food for Fortune's tooth. [^Exeunt ^ 

ACT V. SCENE I. 

Before Achilles* s tent, in the Grecian camp. 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

jtchiL 1 'LLheat his blood with Greekifli wine to-night, 
X Which with my fcimitar I'll cool to morrow. 
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Patroclus, let us feaft him to the height. 
Pat. Here comes Thcrfitcs. 

Enter Thcrfites. 



AchiL How now, ihou core of envy \ 
Thou crufty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 

Ther. Why, thou picture of what thou fectn'ft, and 
idol of idfot-worfhippers, here's a letter for thee.J 

Acbil. From whence, fragment ? 

Ther. Why, thou full difti of fool, from Troy. 

Pat. Who keeps the tent now ? 

*ther^ The furgcon's box, or the patient's wound 

Pat. Well faid, Adverfity \ and what need thefe 
tricks ? 

T^her. Pr'ythec, be filent, boy, I profit not by thy 
talk ; thou art thought to be Achilles's male varlet, 

Pat» Male varlet, you rogue ? what's that ? 

Ther, Why, his mafculine whore. Now, the rotten 
difeafes of the fouth, guts-griping, ruptures, catarrhs,* 
loads o* gravel i' th' back, lethargies, cold palfies, raw 
eyes, dirt* rotten livers, wheezing lungs, bladders full of 
fmpo()hume,*^fciatica's, lime-kilns i* ih* palm, incurable 
bone-ach, and the rivell'd fee-fimple of the tetter, take 
and take again fuch prepofterous difcoveries, 

Patn Why thou damnable box of envy, thou, what 
meaned thou to curfe thus ? 

Ther. Do I curfe thee \ 

Pat, Why, no, you ruinous butt, you whorefon m- 



7ker. No why art thou then exafperate, thou idle 
immaterial (kein of iley'd fiik, thou green farcenet flap 
for a fore eye, thou taflel of a prodigal's purfe, thou ? 
Ah, how the poor world is pefter'd with fuch water- 
flies, diminutives of nuture. 
Pat. Out, gall. 
Ther, Finch-egg ! 

Achil. My fwect Patroclus, I am thwarted quite 
From my great purpofe in to-morrow's battle. 
Here is a letter from Queen Hecuba, 
A token from her daughter, my fair love f , 

* In thif afifwer Thei-ntet only quibblefi upon the word Uwt^ 
t This is a drcumlhuicc taken from the (lory-tbook of the three 
icHrii^tions of Troy. 
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Both taxing mc, and gaging me lo keep 

An oath that I have fworn. I will not break it ; 

Fall Greek, fail fame, honour or go or ftay, 

major vow lies here; this I'll obey. 
Come, come, Thtrfites, help to tritn my cent. 
This night in banqueting mull latil be fpent. 
Away, Patrodus. [^Exeunt Achil. andVdit. 

Ther. With too much blood, and toolittie brain, theic 
two may ran mad : but if with too much brain, and too 
little blood, they do. Til bea curer of madmen. Here's 
Agamemnon, an honeft fellow enough, and dnc that 
loves quails * ; but he hath not fo much brain as ear- 
wax ; and the goodly transformation of Jupiter there, 
his brother, the bul)» the primitive flatue, and obelifk 
memorial of cuckolds ; a thrifty Ihooing-horn in a chain, 
hanging at his brother's leg ; to what form, but that 5e 
is, ihould wit larded with malice, and malice forced 
with it. turn him ? to an afs were nothing, he is both 
afs and ox ; to an ox were nothing, he is both ox and 
afs ; to be a dog, a mule» a cat, a fitchew, a toad, a 
lizard, ao owl, a puttock, or a herring without a roe, I 
would not care: but to be IVIenelaus, I would confpire 
againfl deftiny. fk me not what I would be, if I were 
not Therfites ; for I care not to be the Joufe of a iazar^ 
fo 1 were not Meneiaus- 
Heyday, fpiria and fires. 

S C E >^ E fl. 

Enter He^or, Troilas, Ajax, Agamemnon, tllyfils. 
Neftor, and Diomede, nuith lights. 

Aga. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

Ajax. No, yonder *tis ; there where wc fee the light, 

Bid. I trouble you. 

Aja* No not a whit. 

Enter Achrlles. 

Vlyjf. Here comes himfelf to guide you. 
AMI. Wdconrte, brave Heftor ; welcome. Princes all. 
So, now, fair Prince of Troy, 1 bid. good night. 

• Meaning wanton women; quails being of fo hot a connitutien, 
that it is a proverb among the French. Lbaui comme une caiilf. ^ni 
DtS catllts wjies^ if ao ezpredion ufed by Rabelais, - 
Vol., VII. t F f 
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A]zx commands the guard to tend ob yon. 

Hc^. Thanks, and good night, to the Greeks' Ge- 
neral. 

Afen» Good night, roy Lord. , 

lieS. Good night, fweat Lord Menelaus. 

Ther. Sweet draught— fwect, quoth a ^fwcet 

fink, fwect fewer. 

Jch 'tl, Good night, and welcome, both at once, to 
That go or tarry. [thaft 

Jga, Good night. 

Achil. Old ^kftor tarries, and you too, Diomede, 
Keep Heftor compaoy an hour or two. 

Dio. I cannot, Lord, 1 have imiportant bu&vefs. 
The tide whereof is now ; good nigfet, great Hedor. 

H^£l, Give me your band. 

Ulyff. Follow his torch, he goes to Cakhas' tent : 
ril keep you company. \To Troilttfc 

Trot, Sweet Sir, you honour mc. 

He^. And fo good night. 

j^chil. Come, come, enter my tent. ^Exeunt, 
Ther. 1 hat fame Diomcde*s a fal(e-hearted rogue, a 
mod UQjuft knave : I will no more trud him whea be 
leers, than I will a ierpent when he hi^es : he wiB ipeod 
his mouth and promife, like Brabler the houad ; hot 
when he performs, aftronomers foretel it, that it is pro- 
digious, there will come fome change : the fun borrows 
ot the moon when Diomede keeps I^is word. I will ra- 
ther leave to fee He^or, than not to dog him : they fay, 
he keeps a Trojan drab, and u&s the traitor Calcbas 
his tent. I U after r—r- No thbg but lechery ; all in- 



SCENE Iff. Changes to Calcbas' tent. 



Dio, What are ypu up, here* ho? fpeak. 
Ca/, Invithin,'] Who calls ! 

Dfo, Diomede ; Calchas I thix^k ; wherc*s ypor 

daughter ? 
Ca/, l^w/thin ] She comes to you. 



continent varlets. 



lExit. 



Enter Diomede. 
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Enter Trollus and Ulyfles, after them Thcrfites. 
Uljjf, Stand wliere the torch may not difcovcr us. 

Enter Crcffida. 

Trot, Crcilicla come forth to him ? 
Dio, How now, my charge ? 

Cre, Now, my fweet guiirdian; hark, a woro witji 
you. 

TroL Yea, fo familiar ? 
Ulyjf, She wUI fing to any naan at firft fight. 
Tier, And any man may fing to her, if he ca© take 
her cliff. She*8 noted. 
Dh. Will you remember ? 
Cre, Remember? yes. 

Dio. Nay, but do then \ and let your mind be cou« 
pled with your words. 

Trot, W hat fbould ihe remember ? 
UhS Lift, 

Cre^ Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more to foll/r 

Tber. Roguery 

Dh, Nay, then 

Cre, ril tell you what. 

Dh^ Pho ! pho I come, tell a pin, you are a for ] 

fworn 

Cre, In faith, I can't : what would you have me do ? - 
Ther, A juggling trick, to be fecretly open. 
Dio, What did you fwcar you would bellow on me ? 
Cre. I pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath ; 
Bid me do any thing but that, fweet Greek, 
Dio. Good night* 
Troi. Hold, patience— ■ 
UlyJl', ,How now, Trojan ? 
Cre. Diomede, 

Dio. No. no, good night : TU be your fool no morc^ 

Troi. 1 hy belter mult. 

Cre, Hark, one word in your ear. 

Troi. O plague and madnefs ! 

Vlxf. You are mov'd. Prince ; let us depart, I prayr 
Left your difpleafure Ihould enlarge itfelf Qotk 
To wrathful terms ; this place is dangerous ; 
The time right deadly : 1 befecch you go^ 

Ffi 
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7r(?/. Behold, I pn^y you 

Ui)ff. Good my Lord, go off : 
Yoafly. to great. di(lra<aioa : come, my Lord. 

Troi, 1 pr ythce, ttay, 

Ul)Jf, You have not patience ; come. 

Troi, I pray you (lay ; by hell, and by hell's torments, 
1 will not fpeak a word. 

Dh, And fo good night. 

Cre, Nay, but you part in anger ? 

Trei, Doth that grieve ihee ? O withered truth I 

Ulyjf. Why, how now, Lord ? 

Ttoi, By Jove, I will be patient. 

Cre, Guardim, why Greek 

Dh. Pho, pho, adieu ! you palter. 

Cre, In faith I do not ; come hither once again. 

Uiyf, You fhake, my Lord, at fomething ; will you 
You will break out ? [go i 

7 rot. She ftrokes his cheek . 

Uiyjf. Come, come. 

Trci, Nay, ftay ; by Jove, I will not fp«ak a word. 
There is between my will and all offences 
A guard of patience : ftay a liitle while. 

Ther,* How the devil luxury with his fat rump and 
potato finger t'cklcsthefc together I fry, lechery, fry 1— 

Dio, But will you then ? 

Crs, In taiih I will, la ; never truft roe elfe. 

Dio, Give me lome token for the furety of it, 

Cre, I'll fetch you one. [E\it» 

Vl)Jf, You have fworn patience. 

Trot, Fear uic noti fweet i^ord, 
I'will not be royfelf, nor have cognition 
of what I feel : 1 am all patitnce, 

SCENE IV. ^e enter Creflida. 

T^^r, Now the pledge ; now^ now, now. — — 
Cre, Here, Diomcde, keep this fleeve^ 
Troi O beauty ! where 's thy faith ? 

Uhf, My Lc: d, « 

Troi. I will be patient, outwardly, I will^ 
Cre, You look upon that fleevc; behold it well 

He fbv'd me : O falfe wench !— — Giv't me again,. 

Dio, Whofc was*t ? 

CKe^ It is no matter^ pgw I havc't again. 
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r will not meet with you to-morrow night: 
I'pr'ythee, DIomede, viQt me no more. 

Ther. Now ihe fharpcns : well faid, whciftone* 

Dio. I (hail have it. 

Cre. What, this? 

Bh» Ay, that., 

Cre. O all ye gods ! — pretty, pretty pledge^. 
Thy matter now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and fighs, and takes my glove, 
And gives memorial dainty kifles to it : 

As I kifs thee. \X>\omQdts fnatches thi-Jleeve-i 

Nay, do not fnatch it from me : 

He that takes that, mull take my heart withal. 

Dio, I had your heart before, this follows it, 

TroL I did fwcar pjitience. 

Cre, You (hall not have it, Diomede : 'faith, yom 
I'll give you fomething elfe. [^Ihail not; 

Dh. I will have this : whofewasjt? 

Cre, 'Tis no matter, 

Dio, Come, tell me whofe it was I 

Cre, *Twas one that lov*d me better than you will.. 
But, now you have it, take it. 

Dio, Whofe was ill 

Cre, By all Diana*s waiting-women yonder 
And by herfelf, I will not tdl you whofe, 

Dio, To-morrow will I wear it on my hclmt 
And grieve his fpirit that dares not challe.ig€ it. 

Troi. Wert thou the devil, and wor'li it on thy horOi. 
It Ihould be challenged. 

Crf. Well,, well, 't^s done. Vis paft; *nd yet it is. 
1 will not k©q[» ffiy word, [not— . 

Dio. Why tben^ fare^wel. 
Thou never flialt mock Qipmede a^am. 

Cre, You Ikall npt go ; one caanot §)eak a word>. 

But it ftraigjht ft#rts yoM. 

Dio, I do not like this fooling. 

7 her. Nor I, by Pluta 5 bvit tha« that likes not jo^ 
plq^fts m<B bell.w 

Dio, What, ftull Icona?? the hour? 

Cre, Ay, come':— O Jove I— do,-conae 
Ifhall be plagued. 

Dh, Farewcl till th^Q. L^x/A 

u u ihc-ftars which /he points to • 
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Civ, . Good night : I pr'y thee come. 
Troilus, farewcl ; one eye yet looks on thee. 
But with my heart the other eye doth fee. 
Aht poor our fex ! this fault in us I find. 
The error of cur eye directs our mind. 
What error leads, muft err : O then conclude, 
MiadsjfwayM by eyes are fctll of turpitude. 

S GENE V. 

T'^frr,^ proof of fttength (he could not publifh morc^; 
Uftkls ihe lay, My^mind is now turned ivhore, 
Ulyjf All s done, mj Lord. . 
Troi. It is. 

Ulyff Why Ray we then ? 

Troi. To make a recordation to my foul^ 
Of "every fyllable that here was fpoke: 
BiJt if I tell; how ihefe two did co-ad^r 
Shall I not lye in publifting a truth ? 
Sich yet there. is credence in my hearty 
An efperance fo obliinatcly ftrong, 
That doth invert th* acted *of eyes and ears ; • 
A% if thofe org ins had deceptioua fun^^ion?,. 
c:reated only to calamniate. 
Was Crcfnd here ? 

UlyJ/'. 1 cannot conjure, Trojan. 

Troi. She was not, Turc. ^ 

Uiyff, Moft jure fhe was. 

Troi. Why, ray negaiion hath no tafte of madoefs*^ 
UlyJf, Nor mine, my Lord : Creffid was here but no^r^ 
Troi. Let it not be believ'd for womanhood ! • 

Tiiink, we^had mothers; do not give advantage; 

To ftubborn critics,, apt, without a theme • 

For depravation, to (quare all the fer 

By'Crcffid's rule. Rather think this not Creffid. 
UlyJf. What hath (he done. Prince, that can foil our • 
n> others ? 

Troi, Nothing at all; unleTs that this was (he. 
Ther, Will he fwagger himfelf out of his own cycsi^ 
Troi This fhe ? nOi ^is is Dtomede's Creffida. 
If beauty have a foul,- this is notihc : 
\{ (ouls guide vows, if vows arc fan^tiraony,, 
It tiiiaimony be the gods' delight. 
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If there be rule in unity itfelf. 

This is not ihe. O madnefs of difcourfe I 

Thatcaufe fets up with and againft thyself! 

Bi-fold authority ! where reaibn can revolt 

Without perdition, and loiis * affume all reafon 

Without revolt. This is, and is not Creffid. 

Within my foul there doth coovmence a fight 

Of this flrange nature, that a thing infepai:ate 

Pivides far wider than the(ky and earth; 

And yet the fpacious breadth of this divifioa 

Admits no orifice for a point, as fubtle 

As flight Arachne's broken woof to enter^ 

laftance, O inflance, ftrong as Pluto's gates ! 

€reffid is mine, tied with the bonds of Heav*n ; . 

Inftance, O inftance, (Irong as heav'n itfelf! 

The bonds of hcav*n are flipp'd, diflblv'd, and loos'd: 

And with another knot five-finger- tied. 

The fradlions of her faith, orts of her Jove, 

The fragments, fcraps, the bits, and greafy relics 

Of her o'er eaten faith, are bound to Diomede. 

Ulyjf, May worthy 1 roilus behalf attach'd 
With that which here his paOSon does expreis ? 

TroL Ay,. Gr^eek, and thatibaJl be divulged well. 
In charaders, as red as Mars his heart 

Inflaro'd with Venus ne'er did young man fancy 

With fo eternal, and fo fix'd a ibul — 

Hark, Greek, as much as 1 do Crefiid love. 
So much by weight hate 1 her Diomede. 
Thai fleeve is mine that he^ll bear in his helm ; 
Were it a cafk composed by Vulcan's fkiU, 
My fword fiiould bite it : not. the dreadful fpoui 
Which ihipmen do the hurricane call, 
Confiring*d in mafs by the almighty fun,^ 
Shall ^izj&y ^th more clamour Neptune's car 
In his defcent, th^i^n (hall my prompted fword 
Falling on Dipmedc. 

Ther. He'll tickle it fojr his concupy, . 

Trou O Creffid \ O falfc Creffid 1 falfe, falfc, falfe V 
L.et all untruths iland by thy Itaiued name^ 
And they'll icem glorious. 

• ferdillm and lofi arc both uAJ hi tly very (kmc ftnie, ihat 
^ odd t>nc, to figmFy unrcufcnatlejiffs* ' 
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Ulyjf, O. contain yourfclfi 
Tour padloa draws ears hither. 

Enter ^neas. 

JEne, I have been feeking you this hour, ray Lord- 
Hcdor> by thb, is aroMOg hioa in Troy. 
Ajax, your guard, ftays tocondud you home. 

Trot, Plave with you, Prince; my courteous Lord, 
FarcweL revolted fair : and, Diooaeede, {^adiett. 
Stand faft, and wear a caiUe on thy head ! 

UlyJf. rU bring you to the gates. 

Trot. Accept dittrafted thanks. 

[^Exeunt Troilus, iEneas, and Ulyfles. 

T&er, 'Would I could meet that rogue Diomcde, I 
would croak like a raven : I would bode, I would bode« 
Patroclus will give me any thing for the intelligence of 
this whore : the parrot will do no more for an aim<md, 
than he for a commodioHs drab : lechery, lechery, ftill 
wars and lechery, nothing elfe holds falhion. A burn- 
ing devil take them ! lExit. 

S G E N E VI. Changes to the palace ofTroj^ 

Enter He^or and Acdromache.^ 

And, When wa&my Lord fo much ungexitly teroper'c^ 
To ftop his ears againft admonifliment ? 
Unarm, unarm, aiid do not fight to-day. 

He^, You train me to offiend you j get you gone* 
By all the everlafting gods, I'll go. 

And. My dreams will, fure, prove ominous, to- day. 

HeCi» No more, Ifay^ 

Enter Caflandra. 

Caf. Where is my brother He<Sor ? 

And. Here» fitter, arm'd, and bloody m intents 
Goofort with me in loud and dear petition ; " 
Purfue we him on knees j for 1 have dream'd 
Of bloody turbulence ; and this whole night 
Hath nothing been but ihapesand forms ol flaughtcr. 

Caf. O, 'tfs true. 

//<?if7. Ho ! bid my trumpet found. 

Ca£. No notes of i^U/f for the heav'ns;, fweet bnxthcfv^ 
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He£l, 3e gone, I fay : the gods have heard me fwear. 

Caf. «* The gods arc deaf to hot and peevilh vows; 
•* They are polluted offerings more abhorr'd 

Than fpotted livers in the facrifice. 

And, 1 be pcrfuaded; Mo not count it holy 
To hurt by being juft ; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give what's gain'd by thefts. 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Caf. It is the purpole that makes ftrong the vow j 
But vows to every purpofe mutt not hold ; 
Unarm, fweet He<flor. 

Hca. Hold) ou am, Ifay; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate; 
Life every man holds dear» but the brave man 
Holds honour iar more precious-dear than life* 

Enter Troilus. 

How now, young man ; mean'ft thou to fight to-day f 
Atid, Caflandra, call my father to perfuade. 

\Exlt Caflandra. 

He^, No, *faiih, young Troilus; doff thy harnefs, 
I am to day i' th' vein of chivalry ; [youth : 

Let grow thy finews till their knots be ftrong, 
And tempt not yet the bru(hes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go; and doubt thou not, brave boy^ 
1 11 (land to- day for thee and me, and Troy. 

TroL Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you ; 
AVhich better fits a hon than a man. 

HeO^ What vice is that? good Troilus, chide me 
for it, 

Trot^ When many times the caitiff* Grecians fall, 
Ev'n in the fan and wind of your fair fword, 
You bid them rife, and live. 

HeCl, O, 'tis fair play. 

Trot, Fools play, by heaven, Hedor, 

He^, How now ? how now ? 

Tfoi, For love of all the gods, 
Let's leave the hermit Pity with our mothers; 
And when we have our armour buckled on. 
The venoai'd vengeance ride upon our iwords. 
Spur them to rueful work, reia th^ai from ruth* 
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He3. Fic, favage, fie! 

TVo/. Heflor, thus 'tis in wars* 

Hf^, Troilus, I would not have you fight to-day. 

Trou Who (hould with*ho!d me? 
Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my rethrc; 
Not Priamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes o'er-galled with recourfe of tears * ; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawn 
Opposed to hinder dm, fhould (top my way. 
But by my ruin. 

SCENE Vri. i?«/^r Praim «i/ Caffandra, 

Caf, Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faft: 
He is thy cmtcJi ; now if thou lofe thy ftay. 
Thou on hinri leaning, and all Troy on thee» 
Fall all together, 

Priam. Hc^lor, come, go back:* 
Thy wife hath dream'd ; &y mother hath had tISoim ; 
Calldndra doth forefee: and I my fclf 
Am, like a prophet* fuddenly cnraps 
To t# thee, that this day is ominous t 
Therefore come back. 
^ He£i, ^neas is a-field* 
And I do ftand engag'd to many Greekf^ 
Ev'n in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. 

Priam, But thou (halt not go. 

Hg^l, I muft not break my faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not fliame rcfpedk ; but give me leave 
To take that courfe by your confent and voice,. 
AVhich you do here forbid me, Royal Piiam. 

Caf. O, Priam, yield not to him. 

And, Do not, dear father. 

He^f, Andromache, I am offended with you. 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in.. t^*^^ 

Troi, This foolifh, dreaming, fuperftitious girl 
Makes all thefe bodements« 

Caf, O Urewel, dear Jledlor : 
Look how thou diell ; look hoiV thy eyes turn pale ^ 

* u €, teass^thcitcQitfiattC^to courfe one aaotkcr down the ftcc^ 
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Look how thy wounds do bleed at many vents I 
Hark, how Troy roars ; how Hecuba cries out ; 
How poor Andromache fhrills her dolour forth ! 
Behold, diftradion, frenzy, and amazement. 
Like witlefs antics, one another meet. 
And all cry, Hcdlor, He^or's dead ! O Hc(5lor I 

Trot. Away! Away!-- 

Caft Farcwcl : yet, foft: HecSor, I take my leave ; 
Thou doft thyielf and all our Troy deceive, \E^Um 

He(i You arc amaz'd, my Liege, at her exclaim ; 
Go in and cheer the town, we'll forth and fight; 
Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night. 

Priam, Farewel : the gods with fafety ftand about 
thee 1 X^Alarum. 

Trot, They're at it, hark : proud Diomede, believe, 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my fleeve. 

SCENE VIIL Enter V^dizrm. 

Pan. Do you hear, my Lord, do you hear ? 
Trot, What now ? 

Pan, Here's a letter come from yond poor girl«^ 
Trot, Let me read. 

Pan, A whorefon ptific, a whorefon rafcally ptific ; 
troubles me : and the foolifh fortune of this girl, and 
what one thing and what another, that 1 lhall leave you 
one o' thefe days; and I have a rheum in mine eyes too, 
and fuch an aob in my bones, that unlefs a man were 
curs'd, I cannot tell what to think on't. What fays (he 
there? 

Trot, Words, words, mere words ; no matter from 
the heart : 

Th* eflPeit doth operate another way. [Tearing the Utter. 
Go, wind to wind ; there turn and change together : 
My love with words and errors ftill (he feeds; 
But ed'ifies another with her deeds. 
Pan Why, but hear you 

Troi. Hence, brothel- lacquey ! ignominy and fhame 
Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy name 1 ^Exeunt. 

S € K N E IX. 

Changes to the field betrnteen Troy and the camp, 
[^Jiarufn,'] Enter Therfites. 
Ti^r, Now they arc clapper-clawing one another, TU 
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go look on. That difTembling abooaiaable varlet^^ Dio- 
cnedc, has got that fame fcurvy, doating, foolifti young 
knave's flccvc of Troy, there, in his helm. 1 woulit 
fain fee ihcm meet ; that, that fame young Trojan aft, 
that loves the whore there, might fend that Greckilh 
whorcmaftcr villain, with the flecve, back to the dif- 
/embling luxurious drab, of a fleevelefs errant. O* th" 
other fide, the policy of thofe crafty fneering rafcals, 
that ftale old moufe eaten dry cheefe Neftor, and that 
fame dog-fox UlyfTes, is not proved worth a black-berry. 

. They fct me up in policy that mongril cur Ajax, 

againft that dog of as bad a kind Achilles. And now 
is the cur Ajax prouder than the cur Achilles, and will 
not arm to-day : whereupon the Grecians begin to pro* 
claim barbarifm, and policy grows into an ill opmion. 

Enter Diomcde and Troilus. 

Soft — here comes fleeve, and t* other. 

Troi. Fly not; for Ihouid'ft thou cake the riyer Styx, 
I would fwim after. 

Dh, Thou doft mifcal Retire : 
I do not fly ; but advantageous care 
"Withdrew me from the odds of multitude. 
Have at thee I [T^^ go of fighting* 

Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian; now for thy whore, 
Trojan ; now the flecve, now the llecve, now the fleevel 

SCENE X. Enter Wtetov. 

» 

He^i, What art thou, Greek ^ art thou for He^or* 
Art thou of blood and honour ! [match* 

7 her. No, no : I am a rafcal ; a fcurvy railing knave; 
a very filthy rogue. 

He^, I do believe thee— live. [^Exit* 

Ther, God o* mercy, that thou wilt belieye me ; but 
a plague break thy neck for frighting me I What's be- 
come of the wenching rogues ? i think they have fwal- 
lowed one another. I would laugh at that nuracle- — 
yet, in a fort, lechery eats itfelf : I'll feck them. 

Eater Diomcde and Servants. 

Dh, Go, go, my fervant, take thou Troilus' horfc, 
Prefent the fair ftccd to my Lady Creffid : 
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Bellow, commerKl my fervice to her beauty r 
Telliier, I have chaftis*d the amorous Trojaui 
And am her knight by proof, 

Ser. V go, my Lord. [fi'^/V Ser^ 

S* G E N E XI. Enier Agamemnon* 

Aga. Renew, renew : the fierce Polydamas 
Hath beat down Menon : baftard Margarelon 
Hath Doreus prifoncr. 
And (lands ColofTus wife, waving his beam 
Upon the paQied corfes of the Kings, 
Epiftropus and Odius. Polyxenus is flain ; 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt ; 
Batroclns ta'en or (lain, and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruis'd ; the dreadful fagitCarfj^ 
Appals our numbers : hafte we, Diomede, 
To reinforcement, or we perilh all. 

Enter Neftor. 

N^Jl. Go bear Patroclus' body to Achilles,. 
And bid the fnail pac'd Ajax arm for ftiame. 
There are a thoufand Hedors in the field, *^ 
Now, here he fights on Galathe J his horfe, ' 
And there lacks work; anon, he's there a^foot^. 
And there they fly or die, like fcaled (hoals 
Before the belching whale : then is he yondei*. 
And there the ftrowy Greeks, ripe for hit edge,. 
Fall down before him, like the. mower's fwath. 
Here, there, and evVy where, heJeaves and takes j: 
Pcxterity fo obeying appetite. 
That what he will, he does ; and does fo much^ 
TJiat proof is call'd impofli&ility. 

• The introJucing a baftard fon of Priam, under the name of^-" 
Margarelon, is one of the circumllanoes taken fiom the (lory<book> 
ofihe three dcftrudionsof Troy. 

f *Beyondc the roya!mc of Amafonnc came an auncyent Kynge^ 

• wyfe and dyfcrcete, named EpyJiropbuSy and brought a M. Knyghtes, . 
**aud \ mcrvayUoufc betle that was. called Sagittarye, thacr 

• hchynde the myddes was an horfe, and to fore, a man. This- 

• bcfte was hecry lykt an horfe, and had hif cyen red as a cole, and » 

• -fliotte well wiih a bowc. . This befte mode the Grtekes fire aferde, , 

• and fle-ive many of tbem -with bis bowtJ* Tb€ ibree dejir unions, of} 
Troy^ printed by .Caxton. 

I From ihe fame bu. k is taken this name glvcn^to HcAor''s horfer. ^ 
V.OU VJI,, G 
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Trctlut and' Cir4jjftdii% 



Enter Ulyffcs^ 

Ulyjf* Ob. conragc, courage, Princes; great Achllksv 
13 arming, weeping, curling, vowing vengeance ; 
]Patroclus* wounds have. roused his^drowiy blood. 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 
That nofclefs, handiefs^ hack'd and chipt, come tohimi^. 
Crying on Hcflor. A)ax has loft a friend. 
And foams at mouth ; and he is ar^n'd, and at \X% , 
Roaring for Tcoilus, who hath done to-day 
JJ^Iad and fantaftic execution ; 
Engaging and redeeming of himfeJf, 
Vith Inch a carelefs force, and forcelef&care,. 
As if that luck in very fpite of cunning 
Bade hii^ win alL 



SCENE XII. Enter Ajix. 

Jjax. Troilus, thou coward Troilus I \ExiH 
Dio. A)6» there, there. 

iVcy?. So,, fo, we draw together, [Exeun/i. 

Enter Achilles* 

Mil^ Where is this Hedor ? 
€ooie, come, thou boy -killer, (hew me thy face : 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
Hcdlor, .whcre*sH«aor ?' I wiU none but Hc^or. [£xi/i. 

Re-enter Ajaxt 

j^jax. Troilus> thou coward Troilus, *ew thy headf. 

Re-enter Diomede. 

Dio. Troilus* I fay, whcrcV Tcoilus ^. 
Jijax. What would'ft thou ? 
Dio. 1 would correct him. 

Jjax» Were I the General,, thou fhould'ft* have mj 
office, 

Ere that corre^oo. Troilus, I fay« what ! Troilus? 

Enter Troilus. 

Trci. Oh, trattor Diomede ! turn thy falfe face, thoft 
Auid pay thy life thou oweft me for my horfe. £traitOJ<^ 
DM. Ha, arc thou tbcfA i 
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Sc. T2* Troillis and CrefftJet. 353 

Jjax^ ril fight with hitn alone : ftand, Dlomede. 
Dio. He is my prize, I "will not look upon. 
TroL Gome both, you cogging. Greeks, have at yoi» 
both. [Exeunt^ fighting^ 

Enter Heflor.. 

Men. Yea, Troilus? O well fought ! my youngel 
brolhtir. 

EnUr Aehillei, 

Achil, Now do I fee thee; hare at theci He<5lor. 

Heii. Paufe, if thou wilt, \_FighU 

AchiL I dodifdain thy courtcfy, proud Trojan, 
Be happy that my arms are out of ufe, 
My reft and negligence befriend thee now,. 
But thou anon fhalt hear of me agaim 
Till when, gofeekthy fortune., ^Exit» 

He£i. Fare thee welh 
I would have been much more a freflier man» 
liad. I expe^ed thee. How no w^ my brother ?' 

Enter Troilus. 

Trot. AjJir hath ta'en -ffineas; fhall itbe? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious heav'n. 
He (halt not carry him, TU be taken too, 
Or bring him off. Fate, hear me what I fay ; 
I reck not, though thou end my life to day, {Exit^, 

• Enter one in armour. 

He6l, Stand, Qand, thou Greek, Ihoa art a goodly 
No \ wilt thou not I I like thy armour weU, tmark^ 
] U. frulh it, and unlock the rivets all. 
But I'll be maftcr of it; wilt thou not, beaH, abidei? 
AVhy then,, fly on, L'il hunt thee for thy hide. \^Exith 
Enter Achilles luith Myrmidons. 

AthlU Come here about me, you. my Myrmidons.. 
Mark what 1 fay, attend me where 1 wheel. 
Strike not a ftroke, but keep yourfelves in breath; 
And when I have the bloody He<aor found. 
Impale him with your weapons round about ; 
In fellefl. manner execute your arms. 
Follow me. Sirs, and my proceeding eye. 
ItiA decreed — Hc^or the great muft die. fExiunf. 
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TroUus mnd CreJJida. ASt'^„ 
SCENE xiir. 
Enter ThcrGtes, McncUus, a/td Paris. 

Thr, The cuckold and the cuckold? maker are at 
Now bull, now dcg; *ioo, Paris, 'loo; now my doubJe- 
ben'd iparrow ; 'loo, Paris, loo ; the bull has the game : 
Vare horns, ho. ^Exeunt Paris and Meneiaa9^>. 

Enter Baflard. 

Baji. Turn, Have, and fighu 

Tber, What art thou? 

Bafl. A baft^rd fon of Priam's. 

Ther. I am I ba(Urd too, i love baftards. I am 
baftard begot« baflard in(lru(5led, badard in mind, ba« 
flard in valour, in every thing illegitimate ; one bear 
will not bite another, and wherefore (hould one baftard I 
take heed, the quarrePs moft ominous to us. If the fon 
of a whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment : 
farewell baftard. 

Bi{fl. ^^^9 coward. {^Exeunt* 

SCENE XIV. Enter Heaor. 

HeSl^ Moft putrificd core, fo fair without ! 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coft thy life. 
Now is my day's work done ; i-H take my breath : 
Reft, fword, thou haft thy fill of blood and death. 
Enter Achilles and bis Myrmidons. 

j^chU, Look, Hcftor, how the fun begins to fefr; . 
How ugly night comes breathing at his heels : 
Ev'n with the veil and darkning of the fun. 
To clofe the day up, Hedor's life is done. 

He6i. I am unarmed, forego this vantage, Greek. 

AchiL Strike, fellows, ftrike, this is the man I feek*; 

iTbtiy fall upon Hcdor, and kill him.^ 
So, Ilion, fall thou next. Now, Troy, fmk dowa^ 
Here lies thy heart, thy fioews, and~ thy bone.. 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, 
Achilles hath the mighty He<51or ft^in. 
Hark, a retreat upon our Grecian part. 

Myr, The Trojan trumpets found the like, ray Lord, , 

jichiL The dragon wing of night o'erfpreads the 
earth; 

• TIjU particular of Achllks ovcrpowcriDg Hector by numbers, is- 
tAkcn froQi tiic old ftory bj^ok. 
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And, ftickler-like, the armies feparates. • 

Come, tie his body to my horfe's tail ; 

Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [Exeunt. 

l^Sound retreat. Shout * 

£nier Agamemnon, Ajax, Menelaus, Neftor, Dtemede, 
and the reft marching, 

jiga. Hark, hark, what fliout is that ? 
iVV/?. Peace, drums. 

Sol. Achilles ! Achilles! Heaor*s flain I Achilles! 

JDio^ The bruit is, HecffaQr's flain, and by Achilles. 

^jax^ If it is fo, yet braglefs let it be : 
Great Hector was as good a man as he. 

j^ga March haftily along; let one be fent 
To pray Achilles fee us at our tent 
If in his death the gods have us befriended, 
"Great Troy is ours, and our fharp wars are ended. 

\ExeunU 

S C E N E XV. 

Enter -ffineas, Paris, Antenor, jind Dciphobus. 

lEne, Stand, ho ! yet are we mafters of the field ; 
l^ver go home, here ftarve w« out the night. 

Enter Troilus. 

TVw. Hector is Hain. 

All, Heaor ! the gods forbid ! 

Yroi, He's dead, and at the rourtherer's horfe's tafl 
In beaftly fort dragged through the (hametul field, 
^rown on, youheav*ns, effeft your rage with fpeed ; 
^it, gods, upon your thrones, and fmite at 1 roy, 
1 Jay, at once. Let your brief plagues be mercy. 
And linger not our fure dellt unions on. 

JEne. My Lord, you do difcomfort all the hoft. 

Trot* You underftand me not, that tell me fo. 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
£ut dare all eminence, that gods and men 
Addrxfs their dangers in. Hedlor is gone ! 
Who fhall tell Priam fo ? or Hecuba ? 

• ■ the armies ieparates : 

^y half fupt fword, that frankly would have £e4 
:?kas'<l with this dainty bit, thus goes to bcd» 
Come, tic. iax. 
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356 7rw7«/ md Crefida. Ad 5, 

Let hina ihat will a fcrietcb-owlay be caird, 

Go into Troy, and fay there. Hector's dead : 

That is a word wiU Priam turn to ftontf ; 

Make welling Niobes of the maids and wives ; 

Gold ftatues of the youth \ and, in a word. 

Scare Troy out of iifelf . But march away« 

Hedtor is dead : there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet, yr 4 vile abominable tents. 

Thus prQudly pight upon our Phrygian plains. 

Let Titan rife as eirly as he dare, [coviard ! 

I'll through and through you. And thou, great- fiz'd 

No fpace of earth fliall fander our two hates ; 

1*11 haunt thee like a wicked confcience ftiil. 

That mouldeth goblins fwift as frenzy's thoughts. 

Strike a free march to Troy ! with comfort go« 

Hope of revenge (hali hide oiir inward woe. 

Enter Pandarus. 

Pan, But hear you, hear you ? - 
Trot. Hence, brother-lacquey j ignominy, (hame» 

{^StriAffs him, 

Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy name I {^Exeunt. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aking bones ! Ob 
world ! world ! world ! thus^is the poor agent defpifed. 
Oh, traitors and bawds, how earneftly are you fet at 
work, and how ill requited ? why (hould our endea- 
vour be fo lov'd, and the performance fo loth'd ? what 
verfe for it ? what inftance for it ? — Let me fee 
Full merrily the humble bee doth fing, 
Till he hath loft his honey and his fting : 
But being once fubdu*d in armed tail, 
Sweet honey and fwect notes together fail. 
Good traders in the flefh, fet this in your painted 
As many as be here of Pandar*s hall, X^^^^^^s^^ 
Your eyes, half out, weep out at Pandar's fall ; 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans ; 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones. 
Brethren and fifters of the hold-door trade, 
Some two months hence my will ihall here be made. 
It ftioulJ be now ; but that my fear is this. 
Some galled goofe of Wincheftcr would hify ; 
Till then, I 11 fweat, and feek about for eafes ; 
And at that time bequeath you my difeafes. \Exit 

The Endof the Szy ziHT H Volumi. 
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